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To the^ RAMBLER. 
SIR, 
POLITICIANS have long observed, that the 
greatest events may be often traced back to 
slender causes. Petty competition or casual friend- 
ship, the prudence of a slave, or the garrulity of a 
woman, have hindered or promoted the most im- 
portant schemes, and hastened or retarded the re- 
volutions of empire. 

Whoever shall review his life will generally find, 
that the whole tenor of his conduct has been de- 
termined by some accident of no apparent •tno- 
ment, or by a combination of inconsiderable cir- 
cumstances, acting when his imagination was un- 
occupied, and his judgment unsettled ; and that 
his principles and actions have taken their colour 
from some secret infusion, mingled without design 
in the current of his ideas. The desires that pre- 
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dominate in our heartSi are instilled by impercep- 
tible communications at the time when we look 
upon the various scenes of the world, and the dif- 
ferent employments of men, with the neutrality 
of inexperience ; and we come forth from the nur- 
sery or the school, invariably destined to the pur- 
suit of great acquisitions, or petty accomplish- 
ments. 

Such was the impulse by which I have been 
kept in motion from my earliest years, I was 
born to an inheritance which gave my childhood 
a claim to distinction and caresses, and was ac- 
customed to hear applauses, before they had much 
influence on my thoughts. The first praise of 
which I remember myself sensible was that of 
good-humour, which, whether I deserved it or not 
when it was bestowed, I have since made it my 
whole business to propagate and maintain. 

When I was sent to school, the gaiety of my 
look, and the liveliness of my loquacity, soon 
gained me admission to hearts not yet fortified 
against aflTection by artifice or interest. I was 
entrusted with every stratagem, and associated in 
every sport; my company gave alacrity to a fro- 
lick, and gladness to a holiday. I was indeed so 
much employed in adjusting or executing schemes 
of diversion, that I had no leisure for my tasks, 
but was furnished with exercises, and instructed 
in my lessons, by some kind patron of the higher 
i^ses. My master, not suspecting my deficiency, 
or unwilling to detect what his kindness would 
not punish nor his impartiality excuse, allowed me 
to eso^ with a slight examination, laughed at 
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the.pertness of my ignorance, and the sprightli- 
ness of my absurdities, and could not forbear to 
show that he regarded me with such tenderne^, 
as genius and learning can seldom excite. 

From school I was dismissed to the university, 
where I soon drew upon nje the. notice pf the 
yoimger students, and was the constant partnisr 
of their morning walks, and evening compotationfi. 
I was not indeed much celebrated for literature, 
but was looked on with indulgence as a man pf 
parts, who wanted nothing but the dulness of a 
scholar, and might become eminent whenever he 
should condescend to labour and attention. My 
tutor a while reproached me with negligence, and 
repressed my sallies with supercilious gravity; yet, 
having natural good-humour lurking in his heart, 
he could not Jong hold out against the power pf 
hilarity, but after a few months began to relax the 
muscles of disciplinarian moroseness, received nje ^ 
with smiles after an elopement, and, that he might 
not betray his trust to his fondness, was content %o 
spare my diligence by increasing his own. 

Thus I continued to dissipate the gloom of coj- 
legiate austerity, to waste my own life in idleness, 
and lure others from their studies, till the happy 
hour arrived, when I was sent to London. I soon 
discovered the town to be the proper element of 
youth and gaiety, and was quickly distinguished 
as a wit by the ladies, a species of beings only 
heard of at the university, whom I had no sooner 
the happiness of approaching than I devoted gU 
my faculties to the ambition of pleasing them. 

A wit, Mr. Rambler J in the dialect of ladies, is 

B Q 
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not always a man who, by the action of a vigorous 
fancy upon comprehensive knowledge, brings dis- 
tant ideas unexpectedly together, who, by some 
peculiar acuteness, discovers resemblance in ob- 
jects dissimilar to common eyes, or, by mixing 
heterogeneous notions, dazzles the attention with 
sudden scintillations of conceit. A lady's wit is a 
man who can make ladies laugh, to which, how- 
ever easy it may seem, many gifts of nature, and 
attainments of art, must commonly concur. He 
that hopes to be received as a wit in female as- 
semblies, should have a form neither so amiable as 
to strike with admiration, nor so coarse as to raise 
disgust, with an understanding too feeble to be 
dreaded, and too forcible to be despised. The 
other parts of the character are more subject to va- 
riation ; it was formerly essential to a wit, that half 
his back should be covered with a snowy fleece, 
and, at a time yet more remote, no man was a wit 
without his boots. In the days of the Spectator a 
snuff-box seems to have been indispensable ; but in 
my time an embroidered coat was sufficient, with- 
any precise regulation of the rest of his dress. 

But wigs and boots and snuff-boxes are vain, 
without a perpetual resolution to be merry, and 
who can always find supplies of mirth ? Juvenal 
indeed, in his comparison of the two opposite phi- 
losophers, wonders only whence an unexhausted 
fountain of tears could be discharged : but had 
Juvenalj with all his spirit, undertaken my pro- 
vince, he would have found constant gaiety equally 
difficult to be supported. Consider, Mr. Rambler, 
and compassionate the condition of a man, who 
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has taught every company to expect from him a 
continual feast of laughter, an unintermitted stream 
of jocularity. The task of every other slave has 
an end. The rower in time reaches the port ; the 
lexicographer at last finds the conclusion of his 
alphabet ; only the hapless wit has his labour always 
to begin, the call for novelty is never satisfied, and 
one jest only raises expectation of another. 

I kno.w that among men of learning and aspe- 
rity the retainers to the female world are not much 
regarded : yet I cannot but hope that if you knew 
at how dear a rate our honours are purchased, you 
would look with some gratulation on our success, 
and with some pity on our miscarriages. Think 
on the misery of him who is condemned to culti* 
vate barrenness and ransack vacuity ; who is 
obliged to continue his talk when his meaning is 
spent, to raise merriment without images, to ha- 
rass his imagination in quest of thoughts which he 
cannot start, and his memory in pursuit of narra- 
tives which he cannot overtake; observe the effort 
with which he strains to conceal despondency by 
a smile, and the distress in which he sits while the 
eyes of the company are fixed upon him as the last 
refuge from silence and dejection. 

It were endless to recount the shifts to which I 
have been reduced, or to enumerate the different 
species of artificial wit. I regularly frequented 
coffee-houses, and have often lived a week upon 
an expression, of which he who dropped it did not 
know the value. When fortune did not favour my 
erratick industry, I gleaned jests at home from ob- 
solete farces. To collect wit was indeed safe, for 
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I consorted with none that looked much into books^ 
bat to disperse it was the difficulty. A seeming 
negligence was often useful, and I have very suc- 
c^sfuUy made a reply not to what the lady had 
said, but to what it was convenient for me to hear ; 
for very few were so perverse as to rectify a mis- 
tiafce which had given occasion to a burst of mer- 
riment. Sometimes I drew the conversation up by 
degrees to a proper point, and produced a conceit 
which I had treasured up, like sportsmen who boast 
of killing the foxes which they lodge in the covert. 
Eminence is, however, in some happy moments, 
gained at less expence ; I have delighted a whole 
circle at one time with a series of^quibbles, and 
made myself good company at another, by scald- 
ing my fingers, or mistaking a lady's lap for my 
own chair. 

These are artful deceits and useful expedients ; 
but expedients are at length exhausted, and de- 
ceits detected. Time itself, among other injuries, 
diminishes the power of pleasing, and I now find, 
in my forty-fifth year, many pranks and pleasantries 
vety coldly received, which had formerly filled a 
whole room with jollity and acclamation. I am 
under the melancholy necessity of supporting that 
character by study, which I gained by levity, hav- 
ing learned too late that gaiety must be recom- 
mended by higher qualities, and that mirth can 
never please long but as the efllorescence of a 
mind loved for its luxuriance, but esteemed for its 
usefulness. 

I am, &c. 

Papilius. 
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Numb. 142. Saturday, July 27, 1751. 

Ketl yuf ^mvfjL ItstvkIo vrtXv^iov, tiit iuKU 

A giant shepherd here his flock maintains 

Far from the rest, and solitary reigns. 

In shelter thick of horrid shade reclin'd : 

And gloomy mischiefs labour in the mind. 

A form enormous ! &r unlike the race 

Of human birth, in stature or in face. Pope. 

To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

tTAVING been accustomed to retire annually 
from the town, I lately accepted the invita- 
tion of Eugenia, who has an estate and seat in a 
distant county. As we were unwilling to travel 
without improvement, we turned often from the 
direct road to please ourselves with the view of 
nature or of art ; we examined every wild moun- 
tain and medicinal spring, criticised every edifice, 
contemplated every ruin, and compared every 
scene of action with the narratives of historians. 
By this succession of amusements we enjoyed the 
exercise of a journey without suffering the fa- 
tigue, and had nothing to regret but that, by a 
progress so leisurely and gentle, we missed the 
adventures of a post-chaise, and the pleasure of 
alarming villages with the tumult of our passage, 
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and of disguising our insignificancy by the dignity 
ofhuny. ^ • 

TTie first week after <!mr arrival at Eugenia's 
house was passed in receiving visits from his neigh- 
bours, who crowded about him with all the eager- 
ness of benevolence ; some impatient to learn the 
news of the court and town, that they might be 
qualified by authentic^ information to dictate to 
the rural politicians on the next bowling day; 
others desirous of his interest to accommodate dis- 
putes, or of his advice in the settlement of their 
fortunes and the marriage of their children. 

The civilities which he had received were soon 
to be returned; and I passed some time with great 
satisfaction in roving through the country, and 
viewing the seats, gardens, and plantations, which 
are scattered over it. My pleasure would indeed 
have been greater had I been sometimes allowed 
to wander in a park or wilderness alone ; but to 
appear as the friend of Eugenio was an honour not 
to be enjoyed without some inconveniencies : so 
much was every one solicitous for my regard, that 
I could seldom escape to solitude, or steal a mo- 
ment from the emulation of complais^ce, and the 
vigilance of officiousness. 

In these rambles of ^ good neighbourhood, we 
frequently passed by a house of unusual magnifi- 
cence. While I had my curiosity yet distracted 
among many novelties, it did not much attract my 
observation ; but in a short time I could not for- 
bear surveying it with particular notice ; for the 
length of the wall which inclosed the gardens, the 
disposition of the shades that waved over it, and 
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the canals of which I could obtain some glimpses 
through the trees from our own windows, gave me 
reason to expect more grandeur and beaiity than 
I had yet seen in that province. I therefore in- 
quired, as we rode by it, why we never, amongst 
our exciu'sions, spent an hour where there was 
such an appearance of splendour and affluence ? 
Eugenia told me that the seat which I so much 
admired, was commonly called in the country the 
haunted houses and that no visits were paid there 
by any of the gentlemen whom I had yet seen. 
As the haunts of incorporeal beings are generally 
ruinous, neglected, and desolate, I easily conceived 
that there was something to be explained, and told 
him that I supposed it only fairy ground, on which 
we might venture by day-light without danger. 
The danger, sa;f5 he, is indeed only that of ap- 
pearing to solicit the acquaintance of a man, with 
whom it is not possible to converse without in- 
famy, and who has driven from him, by his inso- 
lence or malignity, every human being who can 
live without him. 

Our conversation was then accidentally inter- 
rupted ; but my inquisitive humour being now in 
motion, could not rest without a full account of 
this newly discovered prodigy. I was soon in- 
formed that the fine house and spacious gardens 
were haunted by squire Bluster^ of whom it was 
very easy to learn the character, since nobody had 
regard for him sufficient to hinder them from tell- 
ing whatever they could discover. 

Squire Bluster is descended of an ancient fa- 
mily. The estate which his ancestors had imme- 



10 THE RAMBLER. N* 142. 

morially possessed was much augmented by cap- 
tain Bluster y who served under Drake in the reign 
of Elizabeth ; and the Blusters^ who were before 
only petty gentlemen, have, from that time fre- 
quently represented the shire in parliament, been 
chosen to present addresses, and given laws at 
hunting-matches and races. They were eminently 
hospitable and popular, till the father of this gen- 
tleman died of an election. His lady went to the 
grave soon after him, and left the heir, then only 
ten years old, to the care of his grandmother, who 
would not suffer him to be controlled, because she 
could not bear to hear him cry ; and never sent 
him to school, because she was not able to live 
without his company. She taught him however 
very early to inspect the steward's accounts, to 
dog the butler from the cellar, anid to catch the 
servants at a junket ; so that he was at the age of 
eighteen a complete master of all the lower arts of 
domestick policy, had often on the road detected 
combinations between the coachman and the ost- 
ler, and procured the discharge of nineteen maids 
for illicit correspondence with cottagers and char- 
yromei^. 

By the opportunities of parsimony which mino- 
rity affords, and which the probity of his guardians 
had diligently improved, a very large sum of money 
was accumulated, and he found himself, when he 
took his affairs into his own hands, the richest man 
in the county. It has been long the custom of this 
family to celebrate the heir's completion of his 
twenty-first year, by an entertainment, at which 
the house is thrown open to all that are inclined 
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to enter it, and the whole province flocks together 
as to a general festivity. On this occasion young 
Bluster exhibited the first tokens of his future emi- 
nence, by shaking his purse at an old gentleman 
who had been the intimate friend of his father, 
and offering to wager a greater sum than he could 
afford to venture ; a practice with which he has,, 
at one time or other, insulted every freeholder 
within ten miles round him. 

His next acts of offence were committed in a 
contentious and spiteful vindication of the privi- 
leges of his manors, and a rigorous and relentless 
prosecution of every man that presumed to violate 
his game. As he happens to have no estate ad- 
joining equal to his own, his oppressions are often 
borne without resistance, for fear of a long suit» 
of which he delights to count the expences with- 
out the least solicitude about the event; for he 
knows, that where nothing but an honorary right 
is contested, the poorer antagonist must always 
suffer, whatever shall be the last decision of the 
law. 

By the success of some of these disputes, he has 
so elated his insolence, and, by reflection upon the 
general hatred which they have brought upon him, 
so irritated his virulence, that his whole life is spent 
in meditating or executing mischief. It is his com- 
mon practice to procure his hedges to be broken in 
the night, and then Xo demand satisfaction for da^ 
mages which his grounds have suffered from his 
neighbour's cattle. An old widow was yesterday 
soliciting Eugenio to enable her to replevin her 
only cow then in the pound by squire Bluster's 
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order, who had sent one of his ^.gents to take ad- 
vantage of her calamity, and persuade her to sell 
the cow at an under rate. He has driven a day- 
labourer from his cottage, for gathering black- 
berries in a hedge for his children, and has now 
an old woman in the county-gaol for a trespass 
which she committed, by coming into his ground 
to pick up acorns for her hog. 

Money, in whatever hands, will confer power. 
Distress will fly to immediate refuge, without much 
consideration of remote consequences. Bluster 
has therefore a despotick authority in many fa- 
milies, whom he has assisted, on pressing occa- 
sions, with larger sums than they can easily re- 
pay. The only visits that he makes are to these 
houses of misfortune, where he enters with the 

« 

insolence of absolute command, enjoys the ter- 
rours of the family, exacts their obedience, riots at 
their charge, and in the height of his joy insults 
the father with menaces, and the daughters with 
obscenity. 

He is of late somewhat less offensive ; for one 
of his debtors, after gentle expostulations, by which 
he was only irritated to grosser outrage, seized him 
by the sleeve, led him trembling into the court- 
yard, and closed the door upon him in a stormy 
night. He took his usual -revenge next piorning 
by a writ ; but the debt was discharged by the 
assistance of Eugcnio. 

It is his rule to suffer his tenants to owe him 
rent, because by this indulgence he secures to 
himself the power of seizure whenever he has an 
inclination to amuse himself with calamity, and 
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feast his ears with entreaties and lamentations. 
Yet as he is sometimes capriciously liberal to those 
whom he happens to adopt as favourites, and lets 
his lands at a cheap rate, his farms are never long 
unoccupied ; and when one is ruined by oppres- 
sion, the possibility of better fortune quickly lures 
another to supply his place. 

Such is the life of squire Bluster; a man in whose 
power fortune has liberally placed the means of 
happiness, but who has defeated all her gifts of 
their end by the depravity of his mind. He is 
wealthy without followers ; he is magnificent with- 
out witnesses ; he has birth without alliance, and 
influence without dignity. His neighbours scorn 
him as a brute ; his dependants dread him as an 
oppressor; and he has only the gloomy comfort of 
reflecting, that if he is hated, he is likewise feared. 

I am, SIR, &c. 

Vagulus. 
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NiTMB. 143. Tuesday, July 30, 1761. 

■■■ Moveat comicula risum 

F^rtivis nudata coloribus. Hon, 

Lest when the birds their various colours claim^ 

Stripp'd of his stolen pride, the crow forlorn 

Should stand the laughter of the publick scorn. Francis. 

A MONG the innumerable practices ,by which 
interest or envy have taught those who live 
upon literary fame to disturb each other at their 
airy banquets, one of the most common is the 
charge of plagiarism. When the excellence of a 
new composition can no longer be contested, and 
malice is compelled to give way to the unanimity 
of applause, there is yet this one expedient to be 
tried, by which the author may be degraded, 
though his work be reverenced ; and the excel- 
lence which we cannot obscure, may be set at such 
a distance as not to overpower our fainter lustre. 

This accusation is dangerous, because, even when 
it is false, it may be sometimes urged wth proba- 
bility. Bruyere declares, that we are come into 
the world too late to produce any thing new, that 
nature and life are pre-occupied, and that descrip- 
tion.and sentiment have been long exhausted. It 
is indeed certain, that whoever attempts any com- 
mon topick, will find unexpected coincidences of 
his thoughts with those of other writers j nor cair 
the nicest judgment always distinguish accidental 
similitude from artful imitation. There is likewise 
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a common stock of images, a settled mode of ar- 
rangement, and a beaten track of transition, which 
all authors suppose themselves at liberty to use, 
and which produce the resemblance generally ob- 
servable among contemporaries. So that in books 
which best.deserve the name of originals, there is 
little new beyond the disposition of materials al- 
ready provided ; the same ideas and combinationi 
of ideas have been long in the possession of other 
hands ; and, by restoring to every man his own, 
as the Romans must have returned to their cots 
from the possession of the world, so the most in- 
ventive and fertile genius would reduce his folios 
to a few pages. Yet the author who imitates his 
predecessors only by furnishing himself with 
thoughts and elegancies out of the same general 
magazine of literature, can with little more pro- 
priety be reproached as a plagiary, than the archi- 
tect can be censured as a mean copier of Angeh or 
Wreuy because he digs his marble from the samci. 
quarry, squares his stones by the same art, and 
unites them in the columns of the same orders. 

Many subjects fall under the cdnsideration of an 
author, which, being limited by nature, can admit 
only of flight and accidental diversities. All de- 
finitions of the same thing must be ne^afly t^e sairie ; 
and descriptions, which ate definitiotis of a inbre 
lax and fanciful kind, must always have in some 
degree tliat resemblance to each other which the?y 
all have to thfeir object. DiSfer^nt poets describ- 
ing the spring or the sea would iriention the ze- 
phyrs and the flowers, the billows and the tocks ; 
reflecting on htiittali life, they would, li\rithout any 
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communication of opinions, lament the deceitful-, 
ness of hope, the fugacity of pleasure, the fragility 
of beauty, and the frequency of calamity ; and for 
paUiatives of these incurable miseries, they would 
concur in recommending kindness, temperance, 
caution, and fortitude. 

When therefore there are found in Virgil and 
Horace two similar passages : 



Hcd tibi erunt artes ■ 

Parcere subjectis, et dehellare superbos. Viae. 

To tame the proud, the fetter*d slave to free : 

These are imperial arts, and worthy thee. Drtdebt. 

Imperet bellante prior, jcu^entem 

Lenis in hostem, Hor. 

Let Casar spread his conquests far, 
Less pleas*d to triumph than to spare 

it is surely not necessary to suppose with a late 
critick, that one is copied from the other, since 
neither Firgil nor Horace can be supposed igno- 
rant of the common duties of humanity, and the 
virtue of moderation in success. 

Cicero and X)vid have on very different occa- 
sions remarked how little of the honour of a vic- 
tory belongs to the general, when his soldiers and 
his fortune have made their deductions ; yet why 
should Ovid be suspected to have owed to Tally 
an observation which perhaps occurs to every man 
that sees or hears of military glories ? 

Tally observes of Achilles^ that had not Homer 
written, his valour had been without praise. 
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Nisi Itias ilia extitiwet, idem tumulus qui corpus ejus conlexcratj 
nomen ejus obruisset. 

Unless the Iliad had been published, his name bad been lost 
in the tomb that covered his body. 

Horace tells us with more energy that there were 
brave men before the wars of Troy, but they were 
lost in oblivion for want of a poet : 

Vixere fortes ante Agamemnona 
Multi ; sed omnes illachrymabiles 
Urgentur, ignotique longd 
Node, careni quia vate sacro. 

Before great Agamemnon reign' d, 

Reign*d kings as great as he^ and brave. 
Whose huge ambition *s now contained 

In the small compass of a grave : 
In endless night they sleep, unwept, unknown : 
No bard had they to make ail time their own, Francis. 

7'ully inquires, in the same oration, why, but for 
fame, we disturb a short life with so many fatigues ? 

Quid est quod in hoc tarn exiguo vita curriculo et tarn brevi, 
tantis nos in laboribus exerceamus 9 

Why in so small a circuit of life should we employ ourselves 
in so many fatigues ? 

Horace inquires in the same manner. 

Quid brevi fortes jaculamur avo 
Multa ? 

Why do we aim, with eager strife. 

At things beyond the mark of life ? Fbancis. 

when our life is of so short duration, why we form 
such numerous designs ? But Horace, as well as 

VOL. VI. c * 
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Tally ^ might discover that records are needful to 
preserve the memory of actions, and that no records 
were so durable as poems ; either of them might 
find out that life is short, and that we consume it 
in unnecessary labour. 

There are other flowers of fiction so widely scat- 
tered and so easily cropped, that it is scarcely just 
to tax the use of them as an act by which any par- 
ticular writer is despoiled of his garland ; for they 
may be said to have been planted by the ancients 
in the open road of poetry for the accommodation 
of their successors, and to be the right of every 
one that has art to pluck them without injuring 
their colours or their fragrance. The passage of 
Orpheus to hell, with the recovery and second loss 
of Eurydice, have been described after Boetius by 
Pope, in such a manner as might justly leave him 
suspected of imitation, were not the images such as 
they might both have derived from more ancient 
writers. 

Qua sontes agilanl metu 
UUrices scelerum dea 
Jam mcestce lacrymis madent, 
Non Ixionium caput 
Felox pracipitat rota. 

The powers of vengeance^ while they l)ear> . 

Touched with compassion^ drop a tear : 

Ixion*s rapid wheel is bounds 

Fix'd in attention to the sound. 1 . Lewis. 

Thy stone^ O Sysiphm, stands still, 
Ixion rests upon his wheel. 

And the pale spectres dance ! 
The furies sink upon their iron beds. 
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TandeiHy vincimur, arbiter 
Umbrarum, miseraru, ai t 
DonemuSf comitem viro, 
Emtam carmine, conjugem. 

Subdu'd at length, HeWt pitying monarch cry*d» 

The song rewarding, let us yield the bride. F. Lewis. 

He sung, and hell consented 

To hear the poet's prayer 5 
Stem Proserpine relented^ 

And gave him back the fair 

Heu, noctis prope terminos 
Orpheus Eurydicen suam 
Fidit, perdidit, occidii. 

Nor yet the golden verge of day begun. 

When Orpheus, her unhappy lord, 

Eurydice to life i-estor^d. 
At cnce beheld, and lost, and was undone. F. Lewis. 

But soon, too soon, the lover turns his eyes : 
Again sl^e falls, again she dies, she dies ! 

No writer can be fully convicted of imitation, 
except there is a concurrence of more resemblance 
than can be imagined to have happened by chance ; 
as where the same ideas are conjoined without any 
natural series or necessary coherence, or where not 
only the thought but the words are copied. Xhus 
it can scarcely be doubted, that in the first of the 
following passages Pope remembered Ovid, and 
that in the second he copied Crashaw : 

Sape pater dixit, studium quid inutile tentas ? 

Maonides nullas ipse reliquit opes 

Sponte sud carmen numeros veniebat ad aptos, 

Etquod conabar icrUtere, versus erat. , Oviu. 

C2 
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Quit, quit this barren trade^ my father cry'd -, 

Ev'n Homer left no riches when he dy*d 

In verse spontaneous flowed my native strain^ 

Fore'd by no sweat or labour of the brain. F. Lev^is- 

I left no calling for this idle trade -, 

No duty broke^ no fiithcr disobeyed *, 

While yet a child^ ere yet a fool to fame, 

I lisp'd in numbei's^ for the numbers came. Pope. 



-This plain floor. 



Believe me, reader, can say more 

Than many a braver marble can. 

Here lies a truly honest man. Gk as ii a w. 

This modest stone, what few vain maibles can. 

May truly say. Here lies an honest man. Pope. 

Conceits, or thoughts not immediately impressed 
by sensible objects, or necessarily arising from the 
coalition or comparison of common sentiments^ 
may be with great justice suspected whenever they 
are found a second time. Thus Waller probably 
owed to Orotius an elegant compliment : 

Here lies the learned SaviVs heir. 

So early wise^ and lasting fair. 

That none, except her yeai-s they told. 

Thought her a child, or thought her old. Waller. 

Unka lux scecli, genitoris gloria, nemo 
Quern puerum, nemo credidit esse senem. Grot. 

The age's miracle, his father's joy ! 

Nor old you wou*d pronounce him, nor a boy. F. Lewis. 

And Prior wa-s indebted for a pretty illustration 
to AUe^ne's poetical history oi, Henry the Seventh. 
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For nought but light itself^ itself can shew^ 
And only kings can write^ what kings can do. 

Your xnu8ick*8 pow*r, your musick must disclose^ 
For what light is^ *tis only light that shews. Prior. 

And with yet more certainty may the same 
writer be censured, for endeavouring the clandes- 
tine appropriation of a thought which he borrowed, 
surely without thinking himself disgraced, from an 
epigram of Plato : 

T»i na<p*yi TO xaTMTTpoy, ivu roiv fxiv o^oiar^ou 
OvK l9i\Uj o»n ^' nv wap<^, » Juvajutai. 

yeniis, take my votive glass. 
Since I am not what I was -, 
What from this day I shall be, 
Venm, let me never see. 

As not ^very instance of similitude can be con- 
sidered as a proof of imitation, so not every imita- 
tion ought to be stigmatized as plagiarism. The 
adoption of a noble sentiment, or the insertion of 
a borrowed ornament, may sometimes display so 
much judgment as will almost compensate for in- 
vention : and an inferiour genius may, without any 
imputation of servility, pursue the path of the 
ancients, provided he declines to tread in their 
footsteps. 
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Numb. 144. Saturday, August 3, 1751. 



Daphnidis arcum 



F\regisii et calamos : qua tu, perverse Menalca, 

Ei cum vidisti puero donaia, dolebas ; 

Et n non aUqua nocumet, mortiais esses, Virg. 

The bow of Daphnis and the shafts yon broke ; 

When the foir boy receiv*d the gift of right ; 

And but for mischief^ you had dy*d for spite. Drydek. 

TT is impossible to mingle in conversation with- 
"^ out observing the difficulty with which a new 
name makes its way into the world. The first ap- 
pearance of excellence unites multitudes against it; 
unexpected opposition rises up on every side ; the 
celebrated and the obscure join in the confederacy; 
subtlety furnishes arms to impudence, and inven- 
tion leads on credulity. 

The strength and unanimity of this alliance is 
not easily conceived. It might be expected that 
no man should suffer his heart to be inflamed with 
malice, but by injuries ; that none should busy 
himself in contesting the pretensions of another, 
but when some right of his own was involved in 
the question ; that at least hostilities, commenced 
without cause, should quickly cease ; that the armies 
of malignity should soon disperse, when no com- 
mon interest could be found to hold them toge- 
ther ; and that the attack upon a rising character 
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should be left to those who had something to hope 
or fear from the event. 

The hazards of those that aspire to eminence, 
would be much diminished if they had none but 
acknowledged rivals to encounter. Their enemies 
would then be few, and, what is yet of greater im- 
portance, would be known. But what caution is 
sufficient to ward off the blows of invisible assail- 
ants, or what force can stand against uninterrupted 
attacks, and a continual succession of enemies ? 
Yet such is the state of the world, that no sooner 
can any man emerge from the crowd, and fix the 
eyes of the publick upon him, than he stands as a 
mark to the arrows of lurking calumny, and receives 
in the tumult of hostility, from distant and from 
nameless hands, wounds not always easy to be cured. 

It is probable that the onset against the candi- 
dates for renown, is originally incited by those 
who imagine themselves in danger of suffering by 
their success ; but, when war is once declared, 
volunteers flock to the standard, multitudes follow 
the camp only for want of employment, and flying 
squadrons are dispersed to every part, so pleased 
with an opportunity of mischief, that they toil 
without prospect of praise, and pillage without hope 
of profit. 

When any man has endeavoured to deserve 
distinction, he will be surprised to hear himself 
censured where he could not expect to have been 
named ; he will find the utmost acrimony of ma- 
lice among those whom he never could have of- 
fended. 

As there are to be found in the service of envy 
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men of every diversity of temper and degree of 
understanding, calumny is difiused by all arts and 
methods of propagation. Nothing is too gross or 
too refined, too cruel or too trifling, to be prac* 
tised ; very little regard is had to the rules of ho- 
nourable hostility, but every weapon is accounted 
laiwful, and those that cannot make a thrust at life 
are content to keep themselves in play with petty 
malevolence, to tease with feeble blows and impo« 
tent disturbance* 

But as the industry of observation has divided the 
most miscellaneous and confused assemblages into 
proper classes, and ranged the insects of the sum* 
mer, that torment us with their drones or stings, by 
their several tribes ; the persecutors of merit, not* 
withstanding their numbers, may be likewise com- 
modiously distinguished into Roarers, Whisperers, 
and Moderators. 

The Roarer is an enemy rather terrible than dan- 
gerous. He has no other qualification for a cham- 
pion of controversy than a hardened front and 
strong voice. Having seldom so much desire to 
confute as to silence, he depends rather upon voci- 
feration than argument, and has very little care to 
adjust one part of his accusation to another, to 
preserve decency in his language, or probability in 
his narratives. He has always a store of reproach- 
fid epithets and contemptuous appellations, ready 
to be produced as occasion may require, which by 
constant use he pours out with resistless volubility. 
If the wealth of a trader is mentioned, he without 
hesitation devotes him to bankruptcy ; if the 
beauty and elegance of a lady be commended, h^ 
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wonders how the town can fall in love with rustick 
deformity ; if a new performance ci ^ . • hap- 
pens to be celebrated, he pronounces the wi- or a 
hopeless idiot, without knowledge of boots or ife, 
and without the understanding by which it must 
be acquired. His exaggerations are generally 
without effect upon those whom he compels to hear 
them; and though it will sometimes happen that 
the timorous are awed by his violence, and the cre- 
dulous mistake his confidence for knowledge, yet 
the opinions which he endeavours to suppress soon 
recover their former strength, as the trees that 
bend to the tempest erect themselves again when 
its force is past. 

The Whisperer is more dangerous. He easily 
gains attention by a soft address, and excites curio- 
sity by an air of importance. As secrets are not 
to be made cheap by promiscuous publication, he 
calls a select audience about him, and gratifies 
their vanity with an appearance of trust by com- 
municating his intelligence in a low toice^ Of the 
trader he can tell that, though he seems to manage 
an extensive commerce, and talks in high terms 
of the funds, yet his wealth is not equal to his re- 
putation ; he has lateJy suffered much by an expen- 
sive project, and had a greater share than is acknow- 
ledged in the rich ship that perished by the storm. 
Of the beauty he has little to say, but that they 
who see her in a morning do not discover all those 
graces which are admired in the Park. Of the 
Mrriter he affirms with great certainty, that though 
the excellence of the work be incontestable, he can 
claim but a small part of the reputation ; that ha 
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Numb. 145. Tuesday, August 6, 1/51. 

iVb/i, si priores MiEonius tenet 
Sedes Homerus, Pindarica latent, 
Ceaque Sf Alcai minaces 

Stesuchorique graves Camo£n€B. Hok, 

What though the muse her Homer thrones 

High above all the immortal quire ; 
Nor Pinda/s raptures she disowns. 

Nor hides the plaintive Cctan lyre : 
Alcmus strikes the tyrant soul with dread. 
Not yet is grave Stesichorus unread. Faancis. 

TT is allowed that vocations and employments of 
least dignity are of the most apparent use ; that 
the meanest artisan or manufacturer contributes 
more to the accommodation of life, than the pro- 
found scholar aild argumentative theorist ; and that 
the publick would suffer less present inconvenience 
from the banishment of philosophers than from the 
extinction of any common trade. 

Some have been so forcibly struck with this ob- 
servation, that they have, in the first warmth of 
their discovery, thought it reasonable to alter the 
common distribution of dignity, and ventured to 
condemn mankind of universal ingratitude. For 
justice exacts, that those by whom we are most be- 
nefited should be most honoured. And what labour 
can be more useful than that which procures to 
families and communities those necessaries which 
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supply the wants of nature, or those eonveniencies by 
which ease, security, and elegance, are conferred? 

This is one of the innumerable theories which the 
first attempt to reduce them into practice certainly 
destroys. If we estimate dignity by immediate use- 
fulness, agriculture is undoubtedly the first and 
noblest science; yet we see the plough driven, the 
clod broken, the manure spread, the seeds scattered, 
and the harvest reaped, by men whom those that 
feed upon their industry will never be persuaded to 
admit into the same rank with heroes, or with sages ; 
and who, after all the confessions which truth may 
extort in favour of their occupation, must be con- 
tent to fill up the lowest class of the commonwealth, 
to form the base of the pyramid of subordination, 
and lie buried in obscurity themselves, while they 
support all that is splendid, conspicuous, or exalted* 

It will be found upon a closer inspection, that 
this part of the conduct of mankind is by no means 
contrary to reason or equity. Remuneratory ho- 
nours are proportioned at once to the useftilness and 
difficulty of performances, and are properly adjusted 
by comparison of the mental and corporeal abili- 
ties, whicji they appear to employ. That work, 
however necessary, which is carried on only by mus- 
cular strength and manual dexterity, is not of equal 
esteem, in the consideration of rational beings, with 
the tasks that exercise the intellectual powers, and" 
require the active vigour of imagination, or the gra- 
dual and laborious investigations of reason. 

The merit of all manual occupations seems to 
terminate in the inventor ; and surely the first ages 
cannot be charged with ingratitude ; since those whp 
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civilized barbarians, and taught them how to secure 
themselves from cold and hunger, were numbered 
amongst their deities. But these arts once disco- 
vered by philosophy, and facilitated by experience, 
are afterwards practised with very little assistance 
from the faculties of the soul ; nor is any thing 
necessary to the regular discharge of these inferior 
duties, beyond that rude observation which the most 
sluggish inteUect may practise, and that industry 
which the stimulations of necessity naturally enforce. 

Yet though the refusal of statues and panegyrick 
to those who employ only their hands and feet in the 
service of mankind may be easily justified, I am far 
from intending to incite the petulance of pride, to 
justify the superciliousness of grandeur, or to inter- 
cept any part of that tenderness and benevolence 
which, by the privilege of their common nature, 
one may claim from another. 

That it would be neither wise nor equitable to dis- 
courage the husbandman, the labourer, the miner, or 
the smith, is generally granted ; but there is another 
race of beings equally obscure and equally indigent, 
who, because their usefulness is less obvious to vul- 
gar apprehensions, live unrewardedand die unpited, 
and who have been long exposed to insult without a 
defender, and to censure without an apologist. 

The authors of London were formerly computed by 
Swift at several thousands, and there is not any rea- 
son for suspecting that their number has decreased. 
Of these only a very few can be said to produce, or 
endeavour to produce, new ideas, to extend any 
principle of science, or gratify the imagination with 
any uncommon train of images or contexture of 
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events ; the rest, however laboriotis, however arro- 
gant, can only be considered as the drudges of the 
pen, the manufacturers of literature, who have set 
up for authors, either with or without a regular ini- 
tiation, and, lilce other artificers, have no other care 
than to deliver their tale of wares at the stated time. 

It has been formerly imagined, that he who in- 
tends the entertainment or instruction of others, 
must feel in himself some peculiar impulse of ge- 
nius ; that he must watch the happy minute in 
which his natural fire is excited, in which his mind 
is elevated with nobler sentiments, enlightened 
with clearer views, and invigorated with stronger 
comprehension ; that he must carefully select his 
thoughts and polish his expressions ; and animate 
his (BfForts with the hope of raising a monument of 
learning, which neither time nor envy shall be 
able to destroy. 

But the authors whom I am now endeavouring to 
recommend have been too long hackneyed in the 
ways of men to indulge the chimerical ambition of 
immortality ; they have seldom any claim to the 
trade of writing, but that they have tried some other 
without success ; they perceive no particular sum- 
mons to composition, except the sound of the 
clock ; they have no other rule than the law or the 
fashion for admitting their thoughts or rejecting 
them ; and about the opinion of posterity they have 
little solicitude, for their productions are seldom in- 
tended to remain in the world longer than a week. 

That such authors are not to be rewarded with 
praise is evident, since nothing can be admired when 
it ceases to exist ; but surely, though they cannot 
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aspire to honour, they may be exempted from igno- 
miny, and adopted in that order of men which de- 
serves our kindness, though not our reverence. 
These papers of the day, the Ephemeras of learnings 
have uses more adequate to the purposes of com- 
mon life than more pompous and durable volumes. 
If it is necessary for every man to be more acquaint- 
ed with his contemporaries than with past genera- 
lions, and to rather know the events which may 
immediately affect his fortune oir quiet, than the 
revolutions of ancient kingdoms, in which he has 
neither possessions nor expectations; if it be pleas- 
ing to hear of the preferment and dismission of 
statesmen, tbe birth of heirs, and the marriage of 
beauties, the humWe author of journals and ga- 
zettes must be considered as a liberal dispenser of 
beneficial knowledge. 

Even the abridger, compiler, and translator, 
though their labours cannot be ranked with those of 
the diurnal historiographer, yet must not be rashly 
doomed to annihilation. Every size of readers re- 
quires a genius of correspondent capacity ; some 
delight in abstracts and epitomes, because they 
want room in their memory for long details, and- 
content themselves with effects, without inquiry 
after causes ; some minds are^ overpowered by 
splendour of sentiment, as some eyes are offended 
by a glaring light ; such will gladly contemplate an 
author in an humble imitation, as we look with- 
out pain upon the sun in the water. 

As every writer has his use, every writer ought to 
have his patrons ; and since no man, however high 
he may now stand, can be certain that he shall 80t 
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be soon thrown down from his elevation by criticism 
or caprice, the common interest of learning requires 
that her sons should cease from intestine hostilities, 
and, instead of sacrificing each other to malice and 
contempt, endeavour to avert persecution from the 
meanest of their fraternity. 
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Sunt illic duOf tresve, qui revolvant 

Nastrarum tineas ineptiarum; 

Sed cum sponsio, fabuUeque lassa 

Dt scorpo Jkerint incUato. Mast. 

*Tis possible that one or two 

These fooleries of mine may view | 

But then the bettings must be o*er. 

Nor Crab or Childers talked of more. F. Lewis. 

VrONE of the projects or designs which exer- 
"*• cise the mind of man are equally subject to 
otetructions and disappointments with the pursuit 
of fame. Riches cannot easily be denied to them 
who have something of greater value to offer in ex- 
f;{iange ; he whose fortune is endangered by litiga- 
tion, will not refuse to augment the wealth of the 
lawyer ; he whose days are darkened by languor, 
•r whose nerves are excruciated by pain, is com- 
pelled to pay tribute to the science of healing. But 
praise may be always omitted without inconvenience. 
When once a man has made celebrity necessary to 
his happiness, he has put it in the power of the 
weakest and most timorous malignity, if not to take 
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away his satisfaction, at least to withhold it. His 
enemies may indulge their pride by airy negli- 
gence, and gratify their malice by quiet neutrality. 
They that could never have injured a character by 
invectives, may combine to annihilate it by silence; 
as the women of Rome threatened to put an end to 
conquest and dominion, by supplying no children 
to the commonwealth. 

When a writer has with long toil produced a work 
intended to burst upon mankind with unexpected' 
lustre, and withdraw the attention of the learned 
world from every other controversy or inquiry, he 
is seldom contented to wait long without the en- 
joyment of his new praises. With an imagination 
full of his own importance, he walks out like a 
monarch in disguise to learn the various opinions 
of his readers. Prepared to feast upon admira- 
tion ; . composed to encounter censures without 
emotion ; and determined not to suffer his quiet to 
be injured by a sensibility too etquisite of praise or 
blame, but to laugh with equal contempt at vain 
objections and injudicious commendations, he en-^ 
ters the places of mingled conversation, sits down 
to his tea in an obscure corner, and while he ap- 
pears to examine a file of antiquated journals^, 
catches the conversation of the whole room. He 
listens, but hears no mention of his book, and there- 
Jft^e supposes that he has disappointed his curiosity 
by delay ; and that as men of learning would natu- 
rally begin their conversation with such a wonderful 
nevelty, they had digressed to other subject* before 
J^is arrival. The company disperses, and their 
places arc supplied by others equally ignorant, or 
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equally careless. The same expectation hurries him 
to another place, from which the same disappoint- 
ment drives him soon away. His impatience then 
grows violent and tumultuous ; he ranges over the 
town with restless curiosity, and hears in one quarter 
of a cricket-match, in another of a pick-pocket ; is 
told by some of an unexpected bankruptcy ; by 
others of a turtle-feast ; is sometimes provoked by 
importunate inquiries after the white bear, and 
sometimes with praises of the dancing dog ; he is 
afterwards entreated to give his judgment upon a 
wager about the heightof the Monument; invited to 
see a foot-race in the adjacent villages ; desired to 
rfead a ludicrous advertisement ; or consulted about 
the most effectual method of making inquiry after a 
favourite cat. The whole world is busied in affairs, 
which he thinks below the notice of reasonable crea- 
tures, and which are nevertheless sufficient to with- 
draw all regard from his labours and his merits. * 
He resolves at last to violate his own modesty, and 
to recal the talkers from their folly by an inquiry 
after himself. He finds every one provided with an 
answer : one has seen the work advertised, but ne- 
ver met with any that had read it ; another has 
been so often imposed upoil by specious titles, that 
he never buys a book till its character is established ; 
a third wonders what any man can hope to produce 
after so many writers of greater eminence ; the 
next has inquired after the author, but can hear no 
account of him, and therefore suspects the name 
to be fictitious ; and another knows him to be a 
man condemned by indigence to write too fre- 
quently what he does not understand, 

d2 
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Many are the consolations with which the un- 
happy author endeavours to allay his vexation, and 
fortify his patience. He has written with too little 
indulgence to the understanding of common read- 
ers ; he has fallen upon an age in which solid know- 
ledge, and delicate refinement, have given way to a 
low merriment, and idle buffoonery, and therefore 
no writer can hope for distinction, who has any 
higher purpose than to raise laughter. He find^ 
that his enemies, such as superiority will always 
raise, have been industrious, while his performance 
was in the press, to vilify and bla^t it ^ and that the 
bookseller, whom he had resolved to enrich, haa 
rivals that obstruct Xhe circulation of his copies* 
He at last reposes upon the consideration, that the 
BoUest works of learning and genius have always 
made their way slowly against ignorance and pre- 
jijdice ; and that reputation, which is never to be 
lost, must be gradually obtained, as animals of 
longest life are observed not soon to attain their 
ftJl stature and strength. 

By such arts of voluntary delusion does every 
man endeavour to conceal his own unimportance 
from himsjelf. It is long before we are convinced 
of the small proportion which ever)[ individual bears 
to the collective body of mankind ; or learn how 
few can be interested in the fortune of any single 
man ; how lit^e vacancy is left in the world for any 
new object of attention; to how small extent the 
br^htest blaze of merit can be spread amidst the 
mists of businessr and of folly ; and how soon it is 
clouded by the intervention of other novelties* 
Net only the writer of boaktf, but the commander 
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of armies, and the deliverer of nations, will easily 
outlive all noisy and popular reputation ; he ihay 
be celebrated for a time by the publick voices but 
his actions and his name will soon be considered as 
remote and unaffecting, and be rarely mentioned 
but by those whose alliance gives them some vanity 
to gratify by frequent commemoration. 

It seems not to be sufficiently considered how 
Uttle renown can be admitted in the world. Man- 
kind are kept perpetually busy by their fears or 
desires, and have not more leisure from their own 
affairs, than to acquaint themselves with the acci- 
dents of the current day. Engaged in contriving 
some refuge from calamity, or in shortening the Way 
to some new possession, they seldom suffer their 
thoughts to wander to the past or future; nonel>ut 
a few solitary students have leisure to inquire into 
the claims of ancient heroes or sages ; and namei^ ; 
which hoped to range over kingdoms and conti- 
nents, shrink at last into cloisters or colleges. 

Nor is it certain, that even of these dark and 
narrow habitations, these last retreats of fame, the 
{K)6session will be long kept. Of men devoted to 
Kterature, very few extend their views beyond som^e 
particular science, and the greater part seldom in- 
quire, even in their own profession, for any authors 
but those whom the present mode of study happens 
to force upon their notice ; they desire not to fill 
their minds with unfashionable knowledge, but 
contentedly resign to oblivion those books which 
they now find censured or neglected. 

The hope of fame is necessarily connected with 
sUdi c&nsiderations as must abate the ardour of 
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confidence, and repress the vigour of pursuit. 
Whoever claims renown from any kind of excel- 
lence, expects to fill the place which is now pos- 
sessed by another ; for there are already names of 
every class sufficient to employ all that will desire 
to remember them ; and surely he that is pushing 
his predecessors into the gulph of obscurity, cannot 
but sometimes suspect, that he must himself sink 
in like manner, and as he stands upoh the same 
precipice, be swept away with the same violence. 

It sometimes happens, that fame begins when 
life is at an end : but far the greater number of 
candidates for applause have owed their reception 

• in the world to some favourable casualties, and have 
therefore immediately sunk into neglect, when 
death stripped them of their casual influence, and 
neither fortune nor patronage operated in their 
favour. Among those who have better claims to 
regard, the honour paid to their memory is com- 
monly proportionate to the r^utation which they 
enjoyed in their lives, thoijgh still growing fainter, 

, as it is at a greater distance from the first emission 5 
and since it is so difficult to obtain the notice of 
contemporaries, how little is it to be hoped from 
future times ? What can merit effect by its own 
force, when the help of art or friendship can 
Scarcely support it ? 
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Numb. 147- Tuesday, August 13, 1751. 

Tu nihil invitd dices faciesve Minervd. Hor. 

You are of too quick a sight. 

Not to discern which way yoiir talent lies. Roscommok. 



To the RAMBLER. 

SIR, 

\ S little things grow great by continual accu- 
mulation, I hope you will not think the dig- 
nity of your character impaired by an account of a 
ludicrous persecution, which, though it produced 
no scenes of horrour or of ruin, yet, by incessant 
importunity of vexation, wears away my happinesis, 
and consumes those years which nature seems par- 
ticularly to have assigned to cheerfulness, in silent 
anxiety and helpless resentment. 

I am the eldest son of a gentleman, who having 
inherited a large estate from his ancestors, and feel- 
ing no desire either to increase or lessen it, has from 
the time of his marriage generally resided at his own 
seat .; where, by dividing his time among the duties 
of a. father, a master, and a magistrate, the study of 
literature, and the offices of civility, he finds means 
to rid himself of the day, without any of those 
amusements, which all those with whom my re- 
sidence in this place has made me acquainted, 
think necessary to lighten the burthen of exist- 
ence. 
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When my age made me capable of instruction, 
my father prevailed upon a gentleman, long known 
at Oxford for the extent of his learning and purity 
of his manners, to undertake my education. The 
regard with which I saw him treated, disposed me 
to consider his instructions as -important, and I 
therefore soon formed a habit of attention, by which 
I jnade very quick advances in different kinds of 
learning, and heard, perhaps too often, very flat- 
tering comparisons of my own proficiency with 
that of others, either less docile by nature, or less 
happily forwarded by instruction. I was caressed 
by all that exchanged visits with my father ; and 
as young men are with little diflSculty taught to 
judge favourably of themselves, began to think that 
close application was no longer n^cessary^ and that 
the time was now come when I was at liberty to 
read only for amusement, and was to receive the 
reward of my fatigues in praise and admiration. 

While I was thus banqueting upon my own per- 
fections, and longing in secret to escape from tu- 
torage, my father's brother came from London to 
pass a summer at his native place. A lucrative em- 
ployment which he possessed, and a fondness for 
the conversation and xliversions of the gay part of 
mankind, had so long kept him from rund excur- 
sions, that I had never seen him since my infancy. 
My curiosity was therefore strongly excited by the 
hope of observing a character more nearly, which 
I had hitherto reverenced only at a distance. 

From all private and intimate conversation, I was 
king withheld by the perpetual confluence of visi- 
tants with whom the first news of my uncle's arri- 
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val orowded the house; but was amply recompensed 
by seemg an exact and punctilious practice of the 
arts of a courtier, in all the stratagems of endear- . 
ment, the gradations of respect, and variations of 
courtesy. I remarked with what justice of distji- 
bution he divided his talk to a wide circle ; with 
what address he offered to every man an occasion 
of indulging some favourite topick, or displaying 
some particular attainment ; the judgment with 
which he regulated his inquiries after the absent ; 
and the care with which he showed all the compa- 
nions of his early years how strongly they were in- 
fixed in his memory, by the mention of past inci- 
deiits, and the recital of puerile kindnesses, dangers, 
and frolicks. I soon discovered that he possessed 
some science of graciousness and attraction which 
books had not taught, and of which neither I nor 
my father had any knowledge ; that he had the 
power of obliging those whom he did not benefit ; 
that he difiused, upon his cursory behaviour and 
most trifling actions, a gloss of softness anddelicacy 
by which every one was dazzled ; and that, by some 
occult method of jc:aptivation, he animated the 
timorous, softened the supercilious, and opened the 
reserved. I could not but repine at the inelegance 
of my own mai^ners, which left me no hopes Ijut 
not to offend, and at the inefficacy of rustick bene- 
volence, which gained no friends but by real service. 
My uncle saw»the veneration with whig^ I caught 
every accent of his voice, and watched every mo- 
tion of his hand ; and the awkward diligence with 
which I endeaVQured to imitate his embrace of fond- 
ness, and his bow of respect. • He was, like others^ 
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easily flattered by an imitator by whom he could 
not fear ever to be rivalled, and repaid my assidui- 
ties with compliments and professions. Our fond- 
ness was so increased by a mutual endeavour to 
please each other, that when he returned to Lon- 
don J he declared himself unable, to leave a nephew 
so amiable and so accomplished behind him ; and 
obtained my father's, permission to enjoy my com- 
pany for a few months, by a promise to [initiate 
me in the arts of politeness, and introduce me into 
publick life. 

The courtier had little inclination to fatigue, and 
therefore, by travelling very slowly, afforded me 
time for more loose and familiar conversation ; tut 
I s6on found, that by a few inquiries which he was 
not well prepared to satisfy, I had made him weary 
of his young companion. His element was a mixed 
assembly, where ceremony and healths, compliments 
and common topicks, kept the tongue employed 
with very little assistance from memory or reflection; 
but in the chariot, where he.was necessitated to sup- 
port a regular tenour of conversation, without any 
relief from a new comer, or any power of starting 
into gay digressions, or destroying argument by a 
jest, he soon discovered that poverty of ideas which 
had been hitherto concealed under the tinsel of po- 
liteness. The first day he entertained me with the 
novelties and wonders with which I should be asto- 
nished ailRiy entrance into London^ and cautioned 
me with apparent admiration of his own wisdom 
against the arts by which rusticity is frequently de- 
li^ed. The same detail and the same advice he 
would have repeated on the second day ; but as I 



N'UT. THE RAMBLER. 43 

every moment diverted the discourse to the history 
of the towns by which we passed, or some other 
subject of learning or of reason, he soon lost his 
vivacity, grew peevish and silent, wrapped his cloal: 
about him, composed himself to slumber, and re- 
served his gaiety for fitter auditors. 

At length 1 entered London^ and my uncle was 
reinstated m his superiority. He awaked at once 
to loquacity as soon as our wheels rattled on the 
pavement, and told me the name of every street as 
we crossed it, and owner of eveiy house as we 
passed by. He presented me to my aunt, a lady of 
great eminence for the number of her acquaint- 
ances, and splendour of her assemblies, and either 
in kindness or revenge consulted with her, in my 
presence, how I might be most advantageously 
dressed for my first ^pearance, and most expedi- 
tiously disencumbered from my villatick bashful- 
ness. My indignation at familiarity thus contemp- 
tuous flushed in my face ; they mistook anger for 
shame, and alternately exerted their eloquence 
upon the benefits of publick education, and the 
happiness of an assurance early acquired. 

Assurance is, indeed, the only qualification to 
which they seem to have annexed merit, and assur- 
ance, therefore, is perpetually recommended to me 
as the supply of every defect, and the orilament 
of every excellence. I never sit silent in company 
when secret history is circulating, but I am re- 
proached for want of assurance. If I fail to return 
the stated answer to a compliment ; if I am dis- 
concerted by unexpected raillery ; if I blush when 
I am discovered gazing on a beauty, or hesitate 
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wlien I find myself embarrassed in an argument; 
if I am unwilling to talk of what I do not under- 
stand, or timorous in undertaking offices which I 
cannot gracefully perform ; if I suffer a more lively 
tatler to recount the casualties of a game, or a 
nimbler fop to pick up a fan, I am censured be- 
tween pity and contempt, as a wretch doomed to 
grovel in obscurity for want of assurance. 

I have found many young persons harassed in 
the same manner, by those to whom age has given 
nothing but the assurance which they recommend j 
and therefore cannot but think it useful to inform 
them, that cowardice and delicacy are not to be 
confounded; and that he v/hose stupidity has armed 
him against the shafts of ridicule, will always act 
and speak with greater audacity, than they whose 
sensibility represses their ardour, and who dare 
never let their confidence outgrow their abilities. 
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Numb. 148, Saturday, August 17, 1751- 

Me paier savis oneret catenis 
Quq4 vi^o Clemens misero peperci. 
Me vel extremis Numidarum in oris 

Classe releget, HoR. 

Me let my .father load with chains^ 
Or banish to Numidia*s faithest plains ! 

My crime, that I, a loyal wife. 
In kind compassion, 8av*d my husband*s life. Francis. 

OOLITICIANS remark, that no o{)pression is 
^ so heavy or lasting as that which is inflicted by 
the perversion and exorbitance of legal authority. 
The robber may be seized, and the invader repel- 
led, whenever they are found ; they who pretend 
np right but that of force, may by force be punished 
or suppressed. But when plunder bears the name 
of impoist, and murder is perpetrated by a judicial 
sentence, fortitude is intimidated, and wisdom 
confounded: resistance shrinks from an alliance 
with rebellion, and the villain remains secure in 
the robes of the magistrate. 

Equally dangerous and equally detestable are the 
craelties often exercised in private families, under 
the venerable sanction of parental authority ; the 
power which we are taught to honour from the first 
moments of reason j which is guarded from insiilt 
and violation by all that can impress awe upon the 
mind of man ; and which therefore may wanton in 
cruelty without controul, and trample the bounds 
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of right with innumerable transgressions, before 
duty and piety will dare to seek redress, or think 
themselves at liberty to recur to any other means of 
deliverance than supplications by which insolence is 
elated, and tears by which cruelty is gratified. 

It was for a long time imagined by the Romans^ 
that no son could be the murderer of his father ; and 
they had therefore no punishment appropriated to 
parricide. They seem likewise to have believed 
with equal confidence, that no father could be 
cruel to his child ; and therefore they allowed every 
man the supreme judicature in his own house, and 
put the lives of his offspring into his hands. But 
experience informed them by degrees, that they 
determined too hastily in favour of human nature ; 
they found that instinct and habit were not able to 
contend with avarice or malice ; that the nearest 
relation might be violated; and that power, to 
whomsoever intrusted, might be ill employed. 
They were therefore obliged to supply and to 
change their institutions ; to deter the parricide 
'by a new law, and to transfer capital punishments 
from the parent to the magistrate. 

There are indeed many houses which it is impos- 
sible to enter familiarly, without discovering that 
parents are by no means exempt from the intoxi- 
cations of dominion ; and that he who is in no dan- 
ger of hearing remonstrances but from his own 
conscience, will seldom be long without the art of 
controuling his convictions, and modifying justice 
by his own will. 

If in any situation the heart were inaccessible to 
malignity, it might be supposed to be sufficiently 
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secured by parental relation. To have voluntarily 
become to any being the occasion of its existence, 
produces an obligation to make that existence 
happy. To see helpless infancy stretching out her 
hands, and pouring out her cries in testimony of 
dependence, without any powers to alarm jealousy, 
or any guilt to alienate affection, must surely 
awaken tenderness in every human mind ; and ten- 
derness once excited will be hourly increased by 
the natural contagion of felicity, by the repercus- 
sion of conununicated pleasure, by the conscious- 
ness of the dignity of benefaction. I believe no 
generous or benevolent man can see the vilest ani- 
mal courting his regard, and shrinking at his anger, 
playing his gambols of delight before him, calling 
on him in distress, and flying to him in danger, 
without more kindness than he can persuade him- 
self to feel fpr the wild and unsocial inhabitants of 
the air and water. We naturally endear to ourselves 
those to whom we impart any kind of pleasure, be- 
cause we imagine theic affection and esteem secured 
to us by the benefits which they receive. 

There is, indeed, another method by which the 
pride of superiority maybe likewise gratified. He 
that has extinguished all the sensations of humanity, 
and has no longer any satisfaction in the reflection 
that he isloyedas the distributor of happiness, may 
please himself with exciting terrour as the inflictor 
of pain : he may delight his solitude with contetn- 
^atang the extent of his power and the force of his 
commands ; in imagining the desires that flutter . 
on the tongue which is forbidden to utter them, or 
the discontent which preys on the heart in which 
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fear confines it: he may amuse himself with new 
contrivances of detection, multipUcations of prcdii* 
bition, and varieties, of punishmmit; and sweU with 
exultation when he considers how little of the 
homage that he receives he owes to choice. . 

That princes of this character have been known, 
the history of all absolute kingdoms will inform' us ; 
and since, as Aristotle observes^ if oIxdyo/M^ixi} y^ol^- 
yULj the government iffajitmily is naturally monar- 
chical, it h Uke other monarchies, too often arbt- 
trarily administered. The regal and parental tymnt 
differ only in the extent of their dominions, and the 
number of their slaves. The same passions cauae 
the same miseries *, exc^t that seldom any prince, 
however despotick, has so far shaken off all awe of 
the publick eye, as to venture upon those £reaks of 
injustice, which are sopfietimes indulged under, the 
secrecy of a private dwelling. Capricious injunc- 
tions, partial decisions, unequal allotments, distri- 
butions of reward^ not by merit, but by fancy, and 
punishments, regulated not by the degree of the 
offence, but by the humour of the judge, are too 
frequent where no power is known but that of a 
father. 

That he delights in the misery of others, no man 
will confess, and yet what other motive can make a 
father cruel ? The king may be instigated by one 
man to the destruction of another ; he may sometimes 
think himself endangered by the virtues of a subject} 
he may dread the successful^eneral or the popular 
orator ; his avarice may point out golden confisca- 
tions ; and his guilt may whisper that he can only 
he secure by cutting off aU power of reyenge* 
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1 But what can a parent hope from the oppression 
^ of those who were bom to his protection, of those 
.who can disturb him with no competition, whp can 
y^enrich him with no spoils ? Why cowards are cruel 
may be easily discovered j but for what reason, not 
more infamous than cowardice, can that man de- 
lig^i in expression who has nothing to fear ? 

The unjustifiable severity of a parent is loaded 

with this aggravation^ that those Whom he injures 

Me always in his sight. The injustice of a prince i^ 

.often exercised upon those of whom he never had 

any personal or particular knowledge ; and the sen- 

.tence which he pronounces, whether of banishment, 

imprisonment, or death, removes from his view the 

man whom he condemns* But the domestic -op- 

prejsspi* doom^ himself to gaze upon those faces 

which he clouds with terrour and with sorrow 5 and 

beholds evei^ moment the effects of his own bar- 

^barlties. He that can bear to give continual pain 

to those who surround him^ and can walk with 

f satisfaction in the gloom of his own presence 5 he 

.that can see submissive misery Without relenting, 

and meet without emotion the eye that implores 

inetcy, or demands justice, will scarcely be amend-* 

ed by remonstrance or admoiiitioti \ he hsts found 

means of stopping the avenues of tenderness, and 

arming his heart against the force of reason* 

Even though no consideration should be paid to 
the great laW of social beings, by which every indi- 
vidual is commanded to consult the happiness of 
others^ yet the harsh parent is less to be vindicated 
than any other crimiiisil) because he less provides 
for the happiness of himself Every man, howevef 

VOL. vi. T 
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little he loves others, would willingly be. loved ; 
every man hopes to live long, and therefore hop^ 
for that time at which he shall sink back to imblS- 
cility, and must depend for ease and dheerfulness , 
upon the oflBciousness of others. But how ha^ he 
obviated the inconveniencies of old age, who alien- 
ates from him the assistance of his children, and 
whose bed must be surrounded in the last hours, 
in the hours of languor and dejection, of impatience 
and of pain, by strangers to whom his life is indif- 
ferent, or by enemies to whom his death is de- 
sirable ? 

Piety will, indeed, in good minds overconie pro- 
vocation, and those who have been harassed by 
brutality will forget the injuries which they have 
suffered, so far as to perform the last duties with 
alacrity and zeal. But surely no resentment can 
be equally painful with kindness thus undeserved, 
nor can severer punishment be imprecated upon a 
man not wholly lost in meanness and stupidity^ 
than, through the tediousness of decrepitude, to be 
reproached by the kindness of his own children, to 
receive not the tribute but the alms of attendance, 
and to owe every relief of his miseriesf, not to gra- 
titude but to mercy. 
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Nc^MB. I49w Tuesday, August 20, 1751. 

Quod non 9it Pi/lades hoc tempore, non sit Orest$i 

Miraris ? Pylades, Marce, bibebqt idem. 
Ifhe inelior pams; turdiisve dabatur Oresti : 

Sid par, atque eadem dotna duobus erdt . ■ > ■ ■. 
Te Cadmaa Tyros, me pinguis Gallia vestit : 

Vis tfi purpureum, Marce, sagatus amein ? 
Vt prasti^ Pyladen, aliquis mihi prastet Orestem : 

^oc non 'Jit terlUs ; Marce, ut ameris, ama» 

Makt.vi.1i; 

You wonder now that no man sees 
. Such friends as those of ancient Greece. 

Here lay the point— ^-Orej^es* meat 

Was just the same his friend did eat 5 
. Nor can it yet be founds his wine 

Was better, Pylades, than thine* 

In home-spun russet, I am drestj 

Your cloth is always of the best; 

But> honest jifarcttff, if you please 

To chuse me for your Pylades, 

Remember, words alone are vain ; 

Ix)T^--**-4f you wou*d be lot*d again, F. Lvwis. 

To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 
"VTO depravity of the mind has been more fre-. 
• quently or justly censured than ingratitude* 
There is indeed sufficient reason for looking on 
those that can return evil for good, and repay kind* 
ness and assistance with hatred or neglect» as cor- 
rupted beyond the common degrees of wickedness ; 
nor will he, who has once been clearly detected in 
acts of injury to his benefactor, deserve to be num^ 
l)ered among social beings ; he has endeavoured to 
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destroj confidence, to intercept sympathy^ and to 
turn every man's attention whoUy- on himself. 

There is always dai^^ lest this honest abhorrence 
of a crime should raise the passions with too much 
violence against the man to whom it is imputed. In 
proportion as guilt is more enormous, it ought to 
be ascertained by strcmger evidenoe. The charge 
against ingratitude is very general ; almost et-ery 
man can tell what favours he has conferred upon 
insensibility, and how much happiness he has be* 
stowed without return ; but perhaps, if these pa» 
trons and protectors were confronted with any 
whom they boast of having befriended, it would 
oflen appear that they consulted only theit plea- 
sure or vanity, and repaid themselves their petty 
donatives by gratifications of insolence and indul* 
gence of contempt. 

It has happened that much of my time has be«a 
passed in a dependent state, and consequently I 
have received many favours in the opinion of those 
at whose expence I have been maintained ; yet I 
do not feel in my heart any burning gratitude or 
tumultuous affection ; and, as I would not willingly 
suppose myself less susceptible of virtuous passion$ 
than the rest of mankind, I shall lay the history of 
my life before you, that you may, by your judg* 
mient of my conduct, either reform, -or confirm, my 
jMresent sentiments* 

' My father was the second son of a very ancient and 
weakhy family. He married a lady of equal birth; 
whose fortune, joined to his own, might have sup* 
ported his posterity in honour; but being gay dnd 
ambitious, he prevailed on his friends to pr<>eure bim 



»• 149. THE RAMBLER. M 

a post, which gare him an opportunity of displaying 
his elegance and politeness. My mother was equally 
pkased with splendour^ and equally careless of ex-> 
pence;, they both justified their profusion to them- 
selves, . hy endeavouring to believe it necessary tQ 
the ^extension of their acquaintance^ and improve** 
ment of their interest j and whenever any place, be^ 
came vacant, they exj^ect^d to be repaid^ In thj^ 
midst of these hopes my father was snatched away by 
an^apc^lexy; and my mother, who had np pleasure 
but in dress, equipage, assemblies, and compliments^ 
finding that she could live no longer in her accus*- 
tomed rank, sunk into dejection,, and in two years 
wore out her life with envy and discontent* 
• I was sent with a sister, one year younger than 
myself, to the elder brother of my fetjier. Weyfev^ 
not yet capable of observing how much fortune in- 
fluences afi^tion, but flattered ouraelvf^a on the 
road with the tendernesa and regard with which w^ 
should be treated by our uncle. Our reception was 
rather frigid than malignant ; we were introduced 
to our young cousins, and for the first month more 
frequently consoled than upbraided ; but in a short 
time we found our prattle repreaied, our dress neg.- 
locted, our endearments unregarded, and ;0Uf re^ 
quests referxe4 to the housekeeper, 

Theformsofdecencywerenowviolated,and every 
day produced new insults,. We were soon brought 
to the necessity of receding from oiu: imagined equa- 
lity with our cousins, to whom we sunk into humble 
cmnpanions without choice or influence, expected 
0n]y ta echo their opinions, facilitate their desires, 
ia4#0€0oipany their iMkblek It was >unfi>rtnnadi;e 
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that our early introduction into polite company, and 
habitual knowledge of the arts of civility had given 
us such an appearance of superiority to the awkward 
bashfulness of our relationsi, as naturally drew re-» 
spect and preference from every stranger ; and my 
aunt was forced to assert the dignity of her own 
children, while they were sculking in corners for 
fear of notice, and hanging down their 'heads in 
silent confusion, by relating the indiscretion of our 
father, displaying her own kindness, lamenting the 
misery of birth without estate, and declaring her 
anxiety for our future provision, andthe expedientsi 
which she had formed to secure us from those follies 
or crimes, to which the conjunction of pride an4 
want often gives occasion. In a short time care was 
taken to prevent such vexatious mistakes ; we 
were told, that fine clothes would only fill our 
heads with false expectations, and our dress waii 
therefore accommodated to our fortune. 

Childhood is not easily dejected or mortified.. 
We felt no lasting pain from insolence or neglect; 
but finding that we were favoured and commended 
by all whose interest did not prompt them to dis- 
countenance us, preserved our vivacity and spirit 
to years of greater sensibility. It then became 
irksome and disgusting to live without any princi- 
ple of action but the will of another, and we often 
met privately in the -garden to lament our condition, 
and to ease our hearts with mutual narratives of 
caprice, peevishness, and affront. 

There are'innumerable modesof insult and tokens 
of contempt, for which it is not easy to find a name, 
which vanish to nothmg in an attempt ta describe 
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them, and yet may, by continual repetition, make 
day pass after day in sorrow and in terrour. Phrases 
of cursory compliment and established salutation 
may, by a different modulation of the voice, or cast 
of the countenance, convey contrary meanings, and 

bechangedfrom indications of respect to expressions 
of scprn. The dependant who cultivates delicacy in 
hinaself, very little consults his own tranquiUity. My 
unhappy vigilance is every moment discovering some 
petulance of accent, or arrogance of mien, some ye- 
hemenceof interrogation, orquickness of reply, that 
recals my poverty to my mind, and which I feel 
p[ipre acutely,, as. I know not bow to resent it, 
: You are not, however, to imagine , that I think my- 
self discharged from the duties ofgratitude, only be* 
causiC my relations do not adjust their looks,, or tune 
their voices to my expectation. The insolence of 
Jbenefaction terminates jipt in negative rudeness or 
obliquities of insult. I am often told in express terms 
of the miseries from which charity has snatghed me^ 
^hile multitudes are suffered by relations equally 
near to devolve upon the parish ; and have more than 
once heard it numbered among other favours, that I 
jim admitted to the same table with my cousins. 

That I>it at the first table I must acknowledge, 
but I sit there only that I may feel the stings of in- 
fi^riority. JVIy inquiries are neglected, my opinion 
is overborne, my assertions are controverted, and, as 
insolence always propagates itself, the servants over- 
look me, in imitation of their master ; if I call mo- 
flestly, I am not heard j if loudly, my usurpation of 
authority is checked by a general frown. I am often 
obliged to look uninvited upon delicacies, and some- 
times desired to rise upon very slight pretences. 
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The incivilities f o which I am exposed wouldgive 
Hie less pain, were they not aggravated by the tears 
of my sister^ whom the young ladies are hourly tor- 
menting with every art of feminine persecution. As 
it is said of the supreme magistrate of Fenice^ that 
he is a prince in one place and a slave in another, 
my sister is a servant to her cousins in their apart- 
ments, and a companion only at the table. Her wit 
and beauty draw so much regard away from them^ 
that they never suffer her to appear with them in any 
place where they solicit notice, or expect admiration; 
and when they are visited by neighbouring ladieis, 
and pass their hours in domestick amusements^ she 
)s sometimes called to fill a vacancy, insulted with 
contemptuous freedoms, and dismissed to her nee^-. 
die, when her place is supplied. The heir has of" 
late, by the instigatioaof his sisters, begun to harass 
her with clownish jocularity ; he seems inclined to * 
make his first rude essays of waggery upon her;, 
and by the connivance, if not encouragement, of his- 
fkther, treats her with such licentious brutality, as 
I cannot bear, though I cannot punish it. 

I beg to be informed, Mr. Rambler, how much 
we can be supposed to owe to beneficence, exerted 
on terms like these ? to beneficence which pollutes 
its gifts with contumely, and may be truly said to- 
pander to pride? I would willingly be told, whether 
insolence does not reward its own liberalities, and 
whether he that exacts servility can, with justice* 
at* the same time, expect affection ? 

I am, SiTi ^^, , 

HYP£RDULUft« f. 



•; ':i/- l^ 
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Numb. 150„ Saturday, J[u^u^t, 24,^ 1751t , 

♦ 

munera rumdum 
InUllfcta DedmJ Luc Alt. 

i<....*..Thou chiefest good ! 
Bestow*d by Heav'n> but seldom understood. Rows. 



<■• 



A S daily experience makes it evident that mis** 
••^fortunes are unavmdably incident to human 
life, tJiat calamity will neither be repelled by forti'- 
tude, nor escaped by flight; neither awed by great* 
nes8, nor eluded by obscurity ; philosophers have 
endeavoured to reconcile us to that condition which? 
th^ cannot teach us to mend, by persuading us 
that most of our evils are made afflictive only by 
ignorance or perverseness, and that nature has an-r 
nexed to every vicissitude of external circumstances 
some advantage sufficient to overbalance all its iu« 
eonveniencies. 

This attempt may, perhaps, be justly suspected 
ef resemblance to the practice of physicians, .who, 
when they cannot mitigate pain, destroy saisibi* 
Uty, and endeavour to conceal, by c^iates, the in* 
efficacy of their other niedicines. The panegyrists 
of calamity have more frequently gained app^use 
to their wit, than acquiescence to their arguments ; 
nor has it appeared that the most musical oratory, 
or subtle ratiocination, has been able long to over«> 
pow^ tbie anguish of oppression, the tediousness 
pf languor, or the longings of want. 
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Yet, it may be generally remarked, that, where 
much has been attempted, something has been per. 
formed ; though the discoveries or acquisitions of 
man are not always adequate to the expectations of 
his pride, they are at least sufficient to animate his 
industry. The antidotes with which philosophy 
has medicated the cup of life, though they cannot 
give it salubrity and sweetness, have at least allayed 
its^ bitterness, and contcmpered its malignity ; the 
balm which she drops upon the wounds of the mind 
abates their pain, though it Cj^nnot heal them. 

By suffering willingly what we cannot avoid, we 
secure ourselves from vain apd imrnoderqtte dis^ 
quiet ; we preserve for better purposes that strength 
which would be ur profitably wasted in wild effortai 
of desperation, and maintain that circumspectioii 
which may enable us to seize every support, an4 
improve every alkviation. This calmness will b§ 
more easily obtained, as the attention is more 
powerfully withdrawn from the contemplation of 
unmingled unabated eviU ai\d diverted to tliose 
accidental benefits which prudence may confey on 
eyery state. 

Seneca has attempted, not only to pacify us in 
j»isfoirtune» but almost to allure us to it, by repre-, 
l^ellting it as necessary to tlie pleasures of the mi^d* 
Ji^ that never was acquainted loith adversiti/^ say^ 
be^ has seen the loorld hut on one side, and is igno^ 
rant of ha^ the scenes of nature. He invites his 
pupil to calamity, as the Syrens allured the pas- 
senger tQ tbcir coasts^ by promising th^t he shtdl 
r«tuni vrXflovoi %\lmg^ with increase of knowledge, 
with enlarged viewi^ and multipUe^ id^fW* 
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Curiosity is, in great and generous minds, the 
jBrst passion and the last ; and perhaps always pre* 
dominates in proportion to the strength of the con-* 
templatiye faculties. He who easily comprehends 
all that is before him, and soon exhausts any single 
subject| is always eager for new inqumes ; and, in 
proportion as the intellectual eye takes in a wider 
prospect, it must be gratified with variety by more 
rapid flights, and bolder excursions ; nor perhaps 
pan there be proposed to those who have been ac* 
customed to the pleasures of thought, a more power* 
ful incitement to any uflidertaking, than the hope of 
filling their fancy with new images, of clearing their 
doubts, and enlightening their reason. 

When Jason, in Valerius Flaccus, would incline 
^he young prince Acastits to accompany him in the 
first essay of navigation, he disperses his apprehen- 
sions of danger by representations of the new tracts 
of earth and heaven, which the expedition would 
spread before their eyes ; and tells him with what 
grief he will hear, at their return, of the countries 
which they shall have seen, and the toils which the^ 
have surmounted : 

O quantufn terra, quantwn cognoscere cceli, 
Permismm est / pelagiu quantat nperimus in usui I 
Nuncforsan grave reris opus: sed lata recurret 
Cum ratis, et car am cumjcun mihi reddet lolcon ; 
Quis pudor heu nostras tibi tunc audire lahores ! 
Quam referam vi^ tua per suspiria gentes I 

Led by our stars^ what tracts immense we trace ! 

IttMn seas remote^ what fiindis of science raise ! 

A pain to thought ! but when th* heroick band 

Reiiirns. applauded to their native land, 

A life domestick you will then deplore. 

And sigh while I describe the various shore. ' Edw. Cavb. 
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Acastus was soon-prevailed upon by his curiosity 
to iet rocks and hardships at defiance, and commit 
his life to the winds ; and the same motives have 
in all ages had the same effect upon those whom ' 
the desire of fame or wisdom has distinguished from 
the lower orders of m^mkind^ 

If, therefore, it can be proved that distocess is 
necessary to the attainment of knowledge, and that 
a happy situation hides from us so large a part of 
the field of meditation, the envy of many who re* 
pine at the sight of affluence and splendour will be 
much diminished ; for suchis the delight of m^ital 
superiority, that none on whom nature or study 
have conferred it, would purchase the gifts of £9r» 
tune by its loss, 

: It is certain, that however the rhetorick of Seneca 
may have dressed adversity with extrinsick oma^ 
ments, he has justly represented it as affording some 
opportunities of observation, which cannot be found 
in continual success ; he has truly asserted, that 
to escape misfortune is to want instruction, and 
that to live at ease is to live in ignorance. 

As no man can enjoy happiness without thinking 
that he enjoys it, the experience of cialamity is ne- 
cessary to a just . sense of better fortune ; for the 
good of our present state* is merely comparative, 
and the evil which every man feels will be sufficient 
to disturb* and harass him, if h« does not know 
how mueh he escapes^ The lustre of diamonds is 
invigorated by the interposition of darker bodies y 
the lights of a picture are created by the shades^ 
The highest pleasure which nature has indulged 
to j^nsitive perception, is that of rest after fatigue; 
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yet, tha^t state V^hich labour heightens into delight, 
is of itself only ease, and is incapable of satisfying 
tiie mind without the superaddition of diversified 
amusements. 

'Pro*sperity, as is truly asserted by Seneca^ very 
much obstructs the knowledge of ourselves* No 
man can form a just estimate of his own powers by 
nnacAive. speculation. That fortitude which haH 
encountered no dangers, that prudetice which has 
surmounted no difficulties, that integrity whi<lh has 
been attacked by no temptations, can at best be 
considered but as gold not yet brought to the test, 
of which therefore the true value cannot be assigned^ 
He that traverses the lists without an adversary^ 
may receive j says the philoBopTier, the reiJoard a^ 
victory f but he has no pretensions to the honour. If 
it be the highest happiness of man to contemplate 
himself with satisfaction, and to receive the gratu- 
ktions . of his own conscience ; he whose courage 
has made way amidst the turbulence of opposition, 
and whose vigour has broken through the snares 
of distress, has .many advantages over those that 
have slept in the shades of indolence, and whose ^ 
retrospect of time can entertain them with nothing 
but day rising upon day, and year gliding after year. 

Equally necessary is some variety of fortune to 
a nearer inspection of the manners, principles, and 
affections of mankind. Princes, when they would 
know the opinions or grievances of their subjects, 
find it necessary to steal away from guards and 
attendants, and mingle on equal terms among the 
people. To him who is known, to have the power 



t^ THE RAMBLER. Nm50. 

of doing good or harm, nothing is shown in its 
natural form. The behaviour of all that approach 
him is regulated by his humour, their narratives 
are adapted to his inclination, and their reasonings 
determined by his opinions ; whatever can alarm 
suspicion, or excite resentment, is carefully sup- 
pressed, and nothing appears but uniformity of 
sentiments and ardour of affection. It may be ob* 
served, that the unvaried complaisance which ladies 
have the right of exacting, keeps them generally 
unskilled in human nature ; prosperity will always 
enjoy the female prerogatives, and therefore must 
be always in danger of female ignorance. Truth is 
scarcisly to be heard, but by those from whom it 
can serve no interest to conceal it. 
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Numb. 151. Tuesday, August 2^^ l^Sl. 

TOUT© c a^mnxayoy sv^t7f 
Oti y^y, x«) ly riXeu- 
Tflt ^E^TfltTov ayJ^l Tt;;^ery, PiNDAR* 

But wrapt in error is the human mind. 

And human bliss is ever insecure : 
Know we what fortune yet remains behind ? 

Know we how long the present shall endure ? West, 

nr^ H E writers of medicine and physiology have 
traced, with great appearance of accuracy, the 
effects of time upon the human body, by marking 
the various periods of the constitution, and the 
several stages by which animal life makes its pro- 
gress from infancy to decrepitude. Though their 
observations have riot enabled them to discover 
how manhood may be accelerated, or old age re- 
tarded, yet surely, if they be considered only as 
the amusements of curiosity, they are of equal 
importance with conjectures on things more re- 
mote, with catalogues of the fixed stars, and cal- 
culations of the bulk of planets. 

It had been a task worthy of the moral philoso- 
jphers to have considered with equal care the cli- 
mactericks of the mind ; to have pointed out the 
time at which every passion begins and ceases to 
predominate, and noted the regular variations of 
desire, aod the sucoession of one appetite to another* 
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The periods of mental change are not to be stated 
with equal certainty ; our bodies grow up under the 
care of nature, and depeiid M little on 6ur oini 
management, that something more than negligence 
is necessary to dii^cotnpose their structure, or im- 
pede their vigour. But our minds are committed 
in a great measure first to the direction of others, 
and afterwards of ourselves. It would be diffictdt 
to protract the weakness of infancy beyond thd 
usual time, but the mind may be very easily hin- 
dered from its share of improvement, and the bulk 
and strength of manhood must, without the assist^ 
ance of education arid instruction, be informed only 
with the understanding of a child. 

Yet, amidst all the disorder and inequality which 
variety of discipline, example, conversation, and 
employment, produce in the intellectual advances 
jof different men, there is still discovered, by a vigi* 
lant spectator, such a general and remote simili-* 
tude, as may be expected in the same common na^ 
ture afiected by external circumstances indefinitely 
varied. We all enter the world in equal ignorsmce^ 
gaze round about us on the same objects, and have 
oiu: first pains and pleasures, our first hopes an4 
fears, our first aversions and desires, from the same 
causes ; and though, as we proceed farther, life 
opens wider prospects to our view, and accidental 
impulses determine us to different paths, yet as 
every mind, however vigorous or abstracted, is ne* 
cessitated, in its present state of un jon, to receive 
its informations, and execute its purposes, .by the 
intervention of the body, the uniformity of our 
corporeal nature communicates itself to our ixKteU 
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lectual operations; and those whose abilities or 
knowledge incline them most to deviate from the 
gtoeral round of life, are recalled from eccentri-* 
uity by the laws of their existence* ' 
- If we consider the exercises of the mind, it will 
be found that in each part of life some particular 
faculty is more eminently employed. When the 
ta'easures of knowledge are first opened before us,- 
while novelty blooms alike on either hand, . and 
eveiy thing equally unknown and unexamined seems 
of equal' value, the power of the soul is principally 
exerted in a vivacious and desultory curiosity. SIk 
applies by turns to every object, enjoys it for a short 
time, and flies with equal ardour to another. She 
delights to catch up loose and unconnected ideas, 
but starts away from systems and complications, 
which would obstruct the rapidity of her transitionst 
and detain her long in the same pursuit. 

When a number of distinct images are collected 
by these erratick and hasty surveys, the fancy. is 
busied in arranging them ; and combines them into 
pleasing pictures with more resemblance to. tlie 
realities of life as experience advances, and mm 
observations rectify the former. While the judg- 
ment is yet uninformed, and unable to iX)mpaK 
the draughts of fiction with their originalsy we am 
delighted with improbable adventures,impracticable 
virtues, and inimitable characters: But, in propor- 
tion as we have more opportunities of acquainting 
ourselves with living nature, we are sooner dis* 
gusted with co})ies in which there appears no i^ 
semUatce. We first discard absurdity and impos- 
«ibili«y, then exact greater and greater d^gxees of 

VOL. VI. F 



66 THE RAMBLER. NM5L 

probability, but at last become cold and insensible 
to the charms of falsehood, however specious, and, 
from the imitations of truth, which are never pel*- 
feet, transfer our affection to truth itself. 

Now commences the reign of judgment or rear 
son ; we begin to find little pleasure but in com- 
paring arguments, stating propositions, disen- 
tangling perplexities, clearing ambiguities, and 
deducing consequences. The painted vales of ima- 
gination are deserted, and our intellectual activity 
is exercised in winding through the labyrinths of 
'fallacy, and toiling with firm and cautious steps up 
the narrow tracks of demonstration. Whatever 
may lull vigilance, or mislead attention, is contemp- 
tuously rejected, and every disguise in which errour 
may be concealed, is carefully observed, till, by 
degrees, a certain number of incontestable or un*^ 
suspected propositions are established, and at last 
concatenated into arguments, or compacted into 
systems. 

At length weariness succeeds to labour, and the 
iliind lies at ease in the contemplation of her o¥m 
attainments, without any desire of new conquests 
or excursions. This is the age of recollection and 
narrative ; the opinions are settled, and the avenues 
^f apprehension shut against any new intelligence ; 
the days that 'are to follow must pass in the incul** 
cation of precepts already collected, and assertion 
of tenets already received; nothing is henceforward 
so odious as opposition, so insolent as doubt, or so 
dangerous as novelty. 

In like manner the passions usurp the separate 
wpffom^xid of the successive periods of life. To the 
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happiness of our first years nothing more seems ne^ 
cessary than freedom from restraint : Every man 
may remember that if he was left to himself, and 
indulged in the disposal of his own time, he was 
once content without the superaddition of any 
actual pleasure. The new world is itself a banquet ; 
and, till we have exhausted the freshness of life, 
we have always about us sufficient gratifications : 
the sunshine quickens us to play,, and the shade 
invites us to sleep. 

But we soon become unsatisfied with negative 
felicity, and are solicited by our senses and appetites 
to more powerful delights, as the taste of him who 
has satisfied his hunger must be excited by artificial 
stimulations. The simplicity of natural amusement 
is now past, and art and contrivaijLce must improve 
our pleasures ; but, in time, art, like nature, is 
exhausted, and the senses can no longer supply 
the cravings of the intellect. 

The attention is then transferred from pleasure 
to interest, in which pleasure is perhaps included, 
though diffused to a wider extent, and protracted 
through new gradations. Nothing now dances 
before the eyes but wealth and power, nor rings in 
the ear, but the voice of fan^je ; wealthy to which, 
however variously denominated, every man at some 
time or other aspires ; power, which all wish to ob- 
tain within their circle of action j and fame, which 
no man, however high or mean, however wise or 
ignorant^ was yet able to despise. Now prudence 
and foresiight exert their influence : No hour is 
devoted wholly to any present enjoyment, no act or 
purpose terminates, in itself, but every motion ia 

f2 
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referred to some distant end ; the accomplishment 
of one design begins another, and the ultimate wish 
is always pushed off to its former distance. 

At length fame is observed to be uncertain, and 
power to be dangerous ; the man whose vigour and 
alacrity begin to forsake him, by degrees contracts 
his designs, remits his former multiplicity of pur- 
suits, and extends no longer his regard to any other 
honour than the reputation of wealth, or any other 
influence than his power. Avarice is generally the 
last passion of those lives of which the first part has 
been squandered in pleasure, and the second de- 
voted to ambition. He that sinks under the fatigue 
of getting wealth, lulls his age with the milder 
business of saving it. 

I have in this view of life considered men as ac- 
tuated only by natural desires, a;nd yielding to their 
own inclinations, without regard to superiour prin- 
ciples, by which the force of external agents may 
be counteracted, and the temporary prevalence of 
passions restrained. Nature vdll indeed always 
operate, human desires will be always ranging; 
but these motions, though very powerful, are not 
resistless ; nature may be regulated, and desires 
governed ; and, to contend with the predominance 
of successive passions, to be endangered first by one 
affection, and then by another, is the condition upon 
wTiich we are to pass our time, the time of our pre- 
paration for that state which shall put an end to 
e!tperiment, to disappointment, and to change. 
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Numb. 152. Saturday, Jlugtut 31, 1751. 

Tr'utia mcutim 
FuUum verba decent, iralum plena minarum. Hon. 

Disastrous words can best disaster show $ 

In angry phrase the angry passions glow. B|,FHittST6ii^ 

" T T w4s the wisdom/* says Seneca^ " of ancient 
^^ timesy to consider what is most useful, as^ 
" most illustrious/' If this rule be. applied to 
works of genius, scarcely any species of composi- 
tion deserves more to be cultivated than the episto- 
lary style, since none is of more various or frequeiri; 
use, through the whole subordination of human 
life. 

It has yet happened that, among the numerous 
writers which our nation has produced, equal, per- 
hapsi always m force and genius, and of late in ele- 
gance and accuracy, to those of any other country^ 
very few have endeavoured to distinguish them- 
selves, by the publication of letters, except such as 
were written in the discharge of publick trusts, an4 
during the transaction of great affairs; whicbf 
though they afford precedents to the minister, and 
memorials to the historian, are of no use as exam- 
ples of the familiar style, or models of private cor- 
rei^)ondence. 

If it be inquired by foreigners, how this defici- 
ency has happened in the literature of a country, 
where all indulge themselves with so little danger 
in speaking and writing, may we not without either 
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bigotry or arrogance inform them, that it must be 
imputed to our contempt of trifles, and our due 
sense of the dignity of the publick? We do not 
think it reasonable to fill the world with volumes 
from which nothing can be learned, nor expect that 
the employments of the busy, or the amusements 
of the gay, should give way to narratives of our 
private afiairs, complaints of absence, expressions 
of fondness, or declarations of fidelity. 

A slight perusal of the innumerable letters by 
which the wits of France have signalized their 
names, will prove that other nations need not be 
discouraged from the like attempts by the consci- 
ousness of inability ; for surely it is not very dif- 
ficult to aggravate trifiing misfortunes, to magnify 
familiar incidents, repeat adulatory professions, 
accumulate servile hyperboles, and produce all that 
can be found in the despicable remains of Voiture 
and Scarron. 

Yet, as much of life must be passed in afiPairs 
considerable only bytheir frequent occurrence, and 
much o£ the pleasure which our condition allows, 
must be- produced by giving elegance to trifles, it 
is necessary to learn how to become little without 
becoming mean, to maintain the necessary inter- 
course of civility, and fill up the vacuities of actions 
by agreeable appearances. It had therefore been 
of advantage, if such of our writers as have excelled 
in the art of decorating insignificance, had sup- 
plied us with a few sallies of innocent gaiiety, eflRi- 
sions of honest tenderness, or exclamations of un- 
important hurry. 
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Precept has generally been posterior to perform- 
ance. The art of composing works of genius has 
never been taught but by the example of those who 
performed it by natural vigour of imagination, and 
rectitude of judgment. As we have few letters, 
we have likewise few criticisms upon the epistolary 
style. The observations with which fFialsh has in- 
troduced his pages of inanity, are such as give him 
little claim to the rank assigned him by Dryden 
among the criticks. Letters, says he, are intended 
as resemblances of conversation^ and the chief excel- 
lencies of conversation are goodJiu?nour and good- 
breeding. This remark, equally valuable for its 
novelty and propriety, he dilates and enforces with 
an appearance of complete acquiescence in his own 
discovery. 

No man was ever in doubt about the moral qua- 
lities of a letter. It has been always known that 
he who endeavours to please must appear pleased, 
and he who would not provoke rudeness must not 
practise it. . But the question among those who 
establish rules for an epistolary performance is how 
gaiety or civility may be properly expressed ; . as 
among the criticks in history it is not conteste4 
whether truth ought to be preserved, but by what 
mode of diction it is best adorned. 

As letters are written on all subjects, in all states 
of mind, they cannot b^ properly reduced to settled 
.rules, or described by any single characteristick ; 
^and we may safely disentangle our minds from 
critical embarrassments, by determining that a let- 
ter has no peculiarity but its form, and that no- 
thing is to be refused admission, which would be 
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proper in any other method of treating the same 
^ubjecti The qualities of the epistolary style most 
frequently required, are ease and simplicity, an 
even flow of unlaboured diction, and an artlesd 
arrangement of obvious sentiments. But these 
directions are no sooner applied to use^ than their 
scantiness and imperfection become evident. Let- 
ters are written to the great and to the mean, to 
the learned and the ignorant, at rest and in distresij, 
in sport and in passion. Nothing can be more im- 
proper than ease and laxity of expression, when the 
importance of the subject impresses solicitude, or 
the dignity of the person exacts reverence. 

That letters should be written with strict con- 
formity to nature is true, because nothing but 
conformity to nature can make any composition 
beautiful or just. But it is natural to depart from 
familiarity of language upon occasions not familiar. 
Whatever elevates the sentiments will consequently 
raise the expression ; whatever fills us with hope or 
tferrour, will produce some perturbation of images 
and some figurative distortions of phrase. Wherever 
We iare studious to please, we are afraid of trusting 
6ur first thoughts, and endeavour to recommend 
our opinion by studied ornaments, accuracy <rf 
method, and elegance of style. 
' If the personages of the comick scetie be allowed 
by Horace to raise their language in the transports 
of anger to the turgid vehemence of tragedy, the 
epistolary writer may likewise without censure, 
comply with the varieties of his matter. If great 
events are to be related, he- may with all the 
sdemnity of an historian deduce them from iheir 
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causes, connect them with their concomitants, and 
trace them to their consequences. If a disputed 
position is to be established, or a remote principle 
to be investigated, he may detail his reasonings 
with all the nicety of syllogistick method. If a 
menace is to be averted, or a benefit implored, he 
may, without any violation of the edicts of criti- 
cism, call every power of rhetorick to his assist- 
ance, and try every inlet at which love or pity 
enters the heart. 

Letters that have no other end than the enter- 
tainment of the correspondents are more properly 
regulated by critical precepts, because the matter 
and style are equally arbitrary, and rules are more 
necessary, as there is a larger power of choice. In 
letters of this kind, some conceive art graceful, 
imd others think negligence amiable ; some model 
them by the sonnet, and will allow them no means 
of delighting but the soft lapse of calm mellifluence; 
others adjust them by the epigram, and expect 
pointed sentences and forcible, periods. The one 
party considers exemption from faults as the height 
of excellence, the other looks upon neglect of 
excellence as tKe most disgusting fault ; one avoids 
censure, the other aspires to praise ; one is always 
in danger of insipidity, the other continually on 
the brink of affectation. 

When the subject has no intrinsick dignity, it 
must necessarily owe its attractions to artificial 
embellishments, and may catch at all advantages 
which the art of writing can supply. He that, JLike 
Plint/j sends his friend a portion for his daughter, 
will, without Pliny^s eloquence or address, find 
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means of exciting gratitude, and securing accept- 
ance ; but he that has no present to make but a 
garland, a rib^md, or some petty curiosity, must 
endeavour to recommend it by his manner of 
giving it. 

The purpose for which letters are written when 
no intelligence is communicated, or business trans- 
acted, is to preserve in the minds of the absent 
either love or esteem : to excite love we must im- 
part pleasure, and to raise esteem we must discover 
abilities. Pleasure will generally be given, as abi- 
lities are displayed by scenes of imagery, points of 
conceit, unexpected sallies, and-artful compliments. 
Trifles always require exuberance of ornament ; the 
building which has no strength can be valued only 
for the grace of its decorations. The pebble must 
be polished with care, which hopes to be valued as 
a diamond ; and words ought surely to be laboured, 
when they are intended to stand for things. 
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Numb. 153. Tuesday, September 3, 1751. 

Turha Remi sequUtir fortunam, ut semper, et odit 
Damnatos, Jur. 

The fickle crowd with fortune comes and goes ; 
Wealth still finds followers^ and misfortune foes. 

To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 
nPHERE are occasions on which all apology is 
rudeness. He that has an unwelcome message 
to deliver, may give some proof of tenderness and 
delicacy, by a ceremonial introduction and gradual 
discovery, because the mind, upon which the weight 
of sorrow is to fall, gains time for the collection of 
its powers; but nothing is more absurd than to delay 
the communication of pleasure, to torment curiosity 
by impatience, and to delude hope by anticipation. 

I shall therefore forbear the arts by which cor- 
respondents generally secure admission, for I have 
too long remarked the power of vanity, to doubt 
that I shall be read by you with a disposition to 
approve, when I declare that my narrative has no 
other tendency than to illustrate and corroborate 
your own observations. 

I was the second son of a gentleman, whose pa- 
trimony had been wasted by a long succession of 
squanderers, till he was unable to support any of his 
children, except his heir, in the hereditary dignity 
of idleness. Being therefore obliged to employ that 
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part of life in study which my progenitors had de- 
voted to the hawk and hound, I was in my eight- 
eenth year dispatched to the university, without 
any rural honours. I had never killed a single 
woodcock, nor partaken one triumph over a con- 
quered fox. 

At the university I continued to enlarge my 
acquisitions with little envy of the noisy happiness 
which my elder brother had the fortune to enjoy ; 
and, having obtained my degree, retired to consider 
at leisure to what profession I should confine that 
application which had hitherto been dissipated in 
general knowledge. To deliberate upon a choice 
which custom and honour forbid to be retracted, is 
certainly reasonable ; yet, to let loose the attention 
equally to the advantages and inconveniencies of 
every employment . is not without danger ; new 
motives, are every moment operating on every sidef 
and mechanicks have long ago discovered, that con- 
trariety of equal attractions is equivalent to rest. 

While I was thus trifling in uncertainty, an old 
adventurer, who had been once the intimate friend 
of my father, arrived from the Indies with a large 
fortune ; which he had so much harassed himself 
in obtaining, that sickness and infirmity left him 
no other desire than to die in his native qountry. 
His wealth easily procured him an invitation to 
pass his life with us ; and, being incapable of any 
amusement but conversation,he necessariiy became 
iamiliarized to me^ whom he found studious and 
domestick. Pleased with an opportunity o£ im- 
parting my knowledge, and eager of any intelli- 
gence that might increa^ it, I delighted fa^i^liujdo* 
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sity with historical narratives and explications of 
naturie, and gratified his vanity by inquiries after 
the products of distant countries, and the customs 
of their inhabitants. 

My brother saw how much I advanced in the 
favour of our guest, who, being without heirs, 
was naturally expected to enrich the family of his 
friend, but never attempted to alienate me, nor to 
ingratiate himself. He was, indeed, little qualified 
to solicit the afiection of a traveller, for the remiss- 
ness of his education had left him without any rule 
of action but his present humour. He often for- 
sook the old gentleman in the midst of an adven- 
ture, because the horn sounded in the court-yard, 
and would have lost an opportunity, not only of 
knowing the history, but sharing the wealth of the 
Mogul, for the trial of a new pointer, or the «ight 
of a horse-race. 

It was therefore not long before our new friend 
declared his intention of bequeathing to me the 
profits of his commerce, as the only man in the 
family by whom he could expect them to be ra- 
tionally enjoyed. This distinction drew upon me 
the envy not only of my brother but my father. 

As no man is willing to believe that he suffers by 
his own fault, they imputed the preference which I 
had obtained to adulatory compliances, or malignant 
calumnies. To no purpose did I call upon my pa- 
tron to attest my innocence, for who will believe 
what he wishes to be false ? In the heat of 'disap- 
pointment they forced their inmate by repeated 
insults to depart from the house, and I was soon, 
by the same treatment, obliged to follow him. 
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He chose his residence in the confines of London^ 
where rest, tranquillity, and medicine, restored him 
to part of the health which he had lost. I pleased 
myself with perceiving that I was not likely to ob- 
tain the immediate possession of wealth which no 
labour of mine had contributed to acquire ; and that 
he, who had thus distinguished me, might hope to 
end his life without a total frustration of those 
blessings, which, whatever be their real value, he 
had sought with so much diligence, and purchased 
with so many vicissitudes of danger and fatigue. 

He, indeed, left me no reason to repine at his 
recovery, for he was willing to accustom me early 
to the use of money, and set apart for my ex- 
pences such a revenue as I had scarcely dared. to 
image. I can yet congratulate myself that for- 
tune has seen her golden cup once tasted without 
inebriation. Neither my modesty nor prudence 
were overwhelmed by afiSuence ; my el^evation was 
without insolence, and my expence without pro- 
fusion. Employing the influence which money 
always confers, to the improvement of my under- 
standing, I mingled in parties of gaiety, and in 
conferences of learning, appeared in every place 
where instruction was to be found, and imagined 
that, by ranging through all the diversities of life, 
I had acquainted myself fully with human nature, 
and learned all that was to be known of the ways 
(rfmen. 

It happened, however, that I soon discovered 
how much was wanted to the completion of my 
knowledge, and found that, according to Senecifs 
remark, I had hitherto seen the world but on one 
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side. My patron*s confidence in his increase of 
strength tempted him to carelessness and irregu- 
larity ; he caught a fever by riding in the rain, 
of which he died delirious on the third day, I 
buried him without any of the heir's affected grief 
or secret exultation ; then preparing to take a 
legal possession of his fortune, I opened his closet, 
where I found a will, made at his first arrival, 
by which my father was appointed the chief in- 
heritor, and nothing was left me but a legacy 
sufficient to support me in the prosecution of my 
studies. 

I had not yet found such charms in prosperity 
as to continue it by any acts of forgery or injus- 
tice, and made haste to inform my father of the 
riches which had been given him, not by the pre- 
ference of kindness, but by the delays of indolence, 
and cowardice of age. The hungry family flew 
like vultures on their prey, and soon made my dis- 
appointment publick, by the tumult of their claims, 
and the splendour of their sorrow. 

It was now my part to consider how I should 
repair the disappointment. I could not but 
triumph in my long list of friends, which com- 
prised almost every name that power or know- 
ledge entitled to eminence ; and, in the prospect 
of the innumerable roads to honour and prefer- 
ment, which I had laid open to myself by the 
wise use of temporary riches, I believed nothing 
necessary but that I should continue that ac- 
quaintance to which I had been so readily admit- 
ted, and which had hitherto been cultivated pn 
both sides with equal ardour. 
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Full of these expectations, I one morning ordered 
a chair, with an intention to make my usual circle 
of morning visits. Where I first stopped I saw two 
footmen lolling at the door, who told me, without 
any change of posture, or collection of countenance, 
that their master was at home, and sufiered me to 
open the inner door without assktance. I found 
my friend standing, and, as I was tattling with my 
former freedom, was formally intreated to sit down ; 
but did not stay to be favoured with any further 
condescensions. 

My next experiment was made at the levee of a 
statesman, who received me with an embrace of ten- 
derness, that he might with more decency publish 
my change of fortune to the sycophants about him* 
After he had enjoyed the triumph of condolence, he 
turned to a wealthy stock-jobber, and left me ex- 
posed to the scorn of those who had lately courted 
my notice, and solicited my interest. 

I was then set down at the door of another, who, 
upon my entrance, advised me with great solemnity, 
to think of some settled provision for life. I left 
him, and hurried away to an old friend, who pro- 
fessed himself unsusceptibleof any impressions from 
prosperity or misfortune, and begged that he might 
see me when he was more at leisure. 

Of sixty-seven doors, at which I knocked in the^ 
first week after my appearance in a mourning dresa. 
I was denied admission at forty-six ; was suffered 
at fourteen to wait in the outer room till business 
was despatched; at four, was entertained With a few 
questions about the weather; at one, heard the foot- 
man rated for bringing my name ; and at two was 
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informed, in the flow of casual conversation, hoW 
much a man of rank degrades himself by mean 
company. 

My curibsity now led me to try what receptioii I 
should find among the ladies i but 1 found that my 
patron h^td carried all my powers of pleasing to the 
grave, I had formerly beeii celebrated as a wit, and 
not percieiving any languor in my imagination, I 
essayed to revive that gaiety which had hitherto 
broken out involuntarily before my sentences wdre 
finished. My remarks were now heard with a steady 
countenance, and if a girl happened to give way to 
habitual merriment, her forwardness was repressed 
with a firown by her riiother or her aunt. 

Wherever I come I scatter infirmity and disease ; 
every lady whom I meet in the Mall is too weary 
to walk ; all whom I intreat to sing are troubled 
with colds : if I propose cards, they are afflicted 
with the head-ach ; if I invite them to the gardens^ 
they cannot bear a crowd. 

All this might be endured ; but there is a class 
of mortals who think my understanding impaired 
with my fortune, exalt themselves to the dignity of 
advice, and, whenever we happen to meet, presume 
to prescribe my conduct, regulate my oeconbmy, 
and direct my pursuits. Another race, equally im- 
pertinent and equally despicable, are every moment 
recommending to me an attention to my interest, 
and think themselves entitled, by their superiour 
prudence, to reproach me if 1 speak or move 
without regard to profit. 

Such, Mr. Rambler, is the power of wealth, that 
it commands the ear of greatpess and the eye of 

YOh. VI. G 
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beauty, gives spirit to the dull, and authority to the 
timorous^ and leaves him from whom it departs, 
without virtue and . without understanding, the 
sport of caprice, the scoff of insolence, the slave of 
meanness, and the pupil of ignorance. 

I am, &c. 



.Numb. 154. Saturday, September 7, 1751. 



Tibi res antiquce laudiM et artU 



Aggredior, sanctos ausus recluderefontes. Vi r g. 

For thee my tuneful accents will 1 raise, 

ft 

And treat of arts disclos'd in ancient days -, 

Once more unlock for thee the sacred spring. Daydeic . 

T^HJi direction of Aristotle to those that study 
politicks, is first to examine and understand 
what has been written by the ancients upon gpvern- 
ment ; then to cast their eyes round upon the world, 
and consider by what causes the prosperity of com- 
munities is yisibly influenced, and why some are 
Worse, and others better administered. 

The same method must be pursued by him who 
hopes to become eminent in any other part of know- 
ledge. The first task is to search books, the next 
to contemplate nature. He must first possess him- 
self of the intellectual treasures which the diligence 
of former ages has accumulated, and then endea- 
vour to increase them by his own collections. 

The mental disease of the present generation, is 
impatience of study, contempt of the great masters 
of ancient wisdom, and a disposition to rely wholly 
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upon unassisted genius and natural sagacity. The 
wits of these happy days have discovered a way to 
fame, which the dull caution of our laborious an- 
cestors durst never attempt } they cut the knots of 
sophistry which it was formerly the business of 
years to untie, solve difficulties by sudden irradi- 
ations of intelligence, and comprehend long pro- 
cesses of argument by immediate intuition- 
Men who have flattered themselves into this opi- 
nion of their own abilities, look down on all who 
waste their lives over books, as a race of inferiour 
beings, condemned by nature to perpetual pupilage, 
and fruitlessly endeavouring to remedy their barren- 
ness by. incessant cultivation, or succout their 
feebleness by subsidiary strength. They presume 
that none would be more industrious than they, if 
they were not more sensible of deficiencies ; and 
readily conclude, that he who places no confidence 
in his own powers, owes his modesty only to his 
weakness. 

It is however certain, that no estimate is more 
in danger of erroneous calculations than those by 
which a man computes the force of his own genius. 
It generally happens at our entrance into the 
world, that, by the natural attraction of simili- 
tude, we associate with men like ourselves, young, 
sprightly, and ignorant, and rate our accomplish, 
fflents by comparison with theirs ; when we have 
once obtained an acknowledged superiority over 
our acquaintances, imagination and desire easily 
extend it over the rest of mankind, and if no acci* 
dent forces us into new emulations, we grow old, 
and die in admiration of ourselves. 

g2 
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Vanity, thus confirmed in her dominion, readily 
listens to the voice of idleness, and sooths the slumk 
ber of life with continual dreams of excellence and 
greatness. A man, elated by confidence in his 
natural vigour of fancy and sagacity, of conjee^ 
ture, soon concludes that he already possesses 
whatever toil and inquiry can confer. • He then 
listens with eagerness to the wild objections which 
fc^y has raised against the common means , of im- 
provement ; talks of the dark chaos of indigested 
knowledge; describes the mischievous effects of 
heterogeneous sciences fermenting in the mind ; re- 
lates the blunders of lettered ignorance; expatiates 
on the heroick merit of those, who deviate from pre- 
scription, or shake off authority ; and gives vent to 
the inflations of his heart by declaring that he owes 
nothing to pedants and universities. 

AH these 'pretensions, however confident, are 
Very often vain. The laurels which superficial 
acuteness gains in triumphs over ignorance unsup- 
ported by vivacity, are observed by LocAre to be 
lost, whenever real learning and rational diligence 
appear against her ; the sallies of gaiety are soon 
repressed by calm confidence ; and the artifices 
of subtilty are readily detected by those, who, hav- 
ing carefully studied the question, are not easily 
confounded or surprised. 

But, though the contemner of books had neither 
been deceived by others nor himself, and was really 
bom with a genius surpassing the ordinary abilities 
of mankind ; yet surely such gifts of providence 
may be more properly urged as incitements to la- 
bour, than encouragements to negligence. He that 
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neglects the culture of ground naturally fertile, is 
more shamefully culpable, than he whose field 
would scarcely recompense his husbandry. 

Cicero remarks, that not to know what has been* 
transacted in former times, is to continue always a ' 
child. If no use is made of the labours of past ages, 
the world must remain always in the infancy of 
knowledge. The discoveries of every man must 
terminate in his own advantage, and the studies of 
every agej be employed on questions which the past 
generation had discussed and determined. We may 
with as little reproach borrow science as manufac^ 
tures from our ancestors ; and it is as rational to live 
in caves till our own hands have erected a palace, 
as to reject all knowledge of architecture which our 
understandings will not supply. 

To the strongest and quickest mind it is far easier 
to learn than to invent. The principles of arithme- 
tick and geometry may be comprehended by a close 
attention in a few days ; yet who can flatter himself 
that the study of a long life would have enabled him 
to discover them ^ when he sees them yet unknown 
to so many nations, whom he cannot suppose less 
liberally endowed with natural reason, than the 
Grecians or Egyptians ?• 

. Every science was thus far advanced towards per- 
fection, by the emulous diligence of contemporary 
students, and the gradual discoveries of one age im-. 
proving on another. Sometimes unexpected flashes 
of instruction were struck out by the fortuitous col- 
lision of happy incidents, or an involuntary concur- . 
rence of ideas, in which the philosopher to whom . 
they happened had no other merit than tl^at . of 
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knowing their value, and transmitting, unclouded, 
to posterity, that Kght which had been kindled by 
causes out of his power. The happiness of these 
casual illuminations no man can> promise to himself, 
because no endeavours can procure them; and, 
therefore whatever be our abilities or application, 
we must submit to learn from others what perhaps 
would have lain hid for ever from human penetra- 
tion, had not some remote inquiry brought it to 
view ; as treasures are thrown up by the plough- 
man and the digger in the rude exercise of their 
common occupations. 

The man whose genius qualifies him for great 
undertakings, must at least be content to learn from 
books the present state of human knowledge ; that 
he may not ascribe to himself the invention of arts 
generally known ; weary his attention with experi- 
ments of which the event has been long registered ; 
and waste, in attempts which have already suc- 
ceeded or miscarried, that time which might have 
been spent with usefulness and honour i;pon new 
undertakings. 

JBut, though the study of books is necessary, it 
is not suflScient to constitute literary eminence. He 
that wishes to be counted among the benefactors of 
posterity, must add by his own toil to the acquisi- 
tions of his ancestors, and secure his memory from 
neglect by some valuable improvement. This can 
only be effected by looking out upon the wastes of 
the intellectual world, and. extending the power of 
learning over regions yet undisciplined and bar- 
barous J or by surveying more exactly our ancient 
dominions, and driving ignorance from the for- 
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tresses and retreats 'where she skulks undetected 
and undisturbed. Eveiy science has its difficulties, 
which yet call for solution before we attejnpt new 
sy^stems of knowledge ; as every country has its 
forests and marshes, which it would be wise to cul- 
tivate and drain, before distant colonies are pro- 
jected as a necessary discharge of the exuberance 
of inhabitants. 

No maH ever yet became great by imitation* 
Whatever hopes for the veneration of mankind must 
have invention in the design or the execution; 
either the effect must itself be new, or the means 
by which it is produced. Either truths hitherto 
unknown must be discovered, or those which are 
already known enforced by stronger evidence, facit 
Utatedby clearer method, or elucidated by brighter 
illustrations. 

Fame cannot spread wide or endure long that i» 
not rooted in nature, and manured by art. That 
which hopes to resist the blast of malignity, and 
stand firm against the attacks of time, must contain 
in itself some original principle of growth. The 
reputation which arises from the detail or trans- 
p^tation of borrowed sentiments, may spread for 
a while, like ivy on the rind of antiquity, but will 
be torn away by accident or contempt, and suffered 
td rot unheeded on the ground. 
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Numb, 155, Tuesday, September 10^ 1^51^ 

■ Steriles tramrnisimtii annos, 

Hac avi miM prima dies, hec limina vtto. Stat. 



barren years are past ; 
^Be this of life the firsts of sloth the last. Elphinston. 

"VrO weakness of the human mind has more fre- 
• quently incurred animadversion, than the ne- 
gligence with which men overlook their own faults, 
however flagrant, and the easiness with which they 
pardon them, however frequently repeated. 

It seems generally believed, that as tiie eye can- 
not see itself, the mind has no faculties by which 
it can contemplate its own state^ and that therefore 
we have not means of becoming acquainted with 
our real characters ; an opinion which, like innu*. 
merable other postulates, an inquirer finds himself 
inclined to admit upon very little evidence, because 
it affords a ready solution of many difiiculties. It 
will explain why the greatest abilities frequently 
fail to promote the happiness of those who*possess 
them J why those who can distinguish with the ut- 
most nicety the boundaries of vice and virtue, suf- 
fer them to be confounded in their own conduct ; 
why the active and vigilant resign their affairs im- 
plicitly to the management of others ; and why 
the cautious and fearful make hourly approaches 
towards ruin, without one sigh of solicitude or 
struggle for escape. 
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When a position teems thus with commodious 
consequences, who can without regret confess it to 
be false ? Yet it is certain that declaimers have in- 
dulged a disposition to describe the dominion of the 
passions as extended beyond the limits that nature 
^signed. Self-love is often rather arrogant than 
blind : it does not hide our faults from ourselves, 
but persuades us that they escape the notice of 
others, and disposes us to resent censures lest we 
should confess them to be just. We are secretly 
conscious of defects and vices, which we hope to 
conceal from the publick eye, and please ourselves 
with innumerable impostures, by which, in reality, 
nobody is deceived. 

In proof ojf the dimness of our internal sight, or 
the general inability of man to determine rightly 
concerning his own character, it is common to lu'ge 
the success of the most absurd and incredible flat- 
tery, and the resentment always raised by advice, 
however soft, benevolent, and reasonable. But 
flattery, if its operation be nearly examined, will 
be found to owe its acceptance, not to our ignorance 
but knowledge of our failures, and to delight us 
rather as it consoles our wants than displays our 
possessions. He that shall solicit the favour of his 
patron by praising him for qualities which he cap 
find in himself, will be defeated by the more daring 
panegyrist who enriches him with adscititious ex- 
cellence. Just praise is only a debt, but flattery is 
a present. The acknowledgment of those virtues 
on which conscience congratulates us, is a tribute 
that we can at any time exact with confidence ; but 
the celebration of those whieh we only feign, or 
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desire without any vigorous endeavours to attain 
them, is received as a confession of sovereignty over 
re^ons never conquered, as a favourable decision of 
disputable claims/ and is more welcome as it is 
more gratuitous. 

Advice is offensive, not because it lays us open; 
to unexpected regret^ or convicts us of any fault 
which had escaped our notice, but because it showsuift 
that we are known to others as well as to ourselviss ; 
and the officious monitor is persecuted with hatred, 
not because his accusation is false, but because he 
assumes that superiority which we are not willin^f 
to grant him, and has dared to detect what we de- 
sired to conceal. 

For this reason advice is commonly ineffectual* 
If those who follow the call of their desires, without 
inquiry whither they are going, had deviated igno- 
rantly from the paths of wisdom, and were rushing 
upon dangers unforeseen, they would readily lis- 
ten to information that recals them from their 
errors, and catch the first alarm by which destruc- 
, tion or infamy is denounced. Few that wander in 
the wrong way mistake it for the. right, they only 
find it more smooth and flowery, 'and indulge their 
own choice rather than approve it : therefore few 
$re persuaded to quit it by admonition or reproof, 
since it impresses no new conviction, nor confers 
any powers of action or resistance. He that is 
gravely informed how soon profusion wiH annihilate 
his fortune, hears with little advantage what he knew 
before, and catches at the next occasion of expence, 
because advice has no force to suppress his vanity* 
He that is told how certainly intemperance will 
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hurry him to tlie grave, runs ^ith his usual speed 
to a new course of luxury, because his reason is 
not invigorated, nor his appetite weakened. 

The mischief of flattery is, not that it persuades 
any man that he is what he is not, but that it sup- 
presses the influence of honest ambition, by raising 
an opinion that honour may be gained without the 
toil of merit; and the benefit of advice arises com- 
moviiy not from any new light imparted to the mindi 
but from the discovery which it affords of the pub- 
lick suffirages. He that could withstand conscience 
is frighted at infamy, and shjame prevails when rea- 
son is defeated. 

As we all know our own faults, and know them 
commonly with many aggravations which human, 
perspicacity cannot discover, there is, perhaps, no 
man, however hardened by impudence or dissipated 
by levity, sheltered by hypocrisy or blasted by 
disgrace, who does not intend some time to review 
his conduct, and to regulate the remainder of his 
life by the laws of virtue. New temptations indeed 
attack him, new invitations are offered by pleasure 
and interest, and the hour of reformation is always 
delayed; every delay gives vice another opportunity 
of fortifying itself by habit; and the change of 
manners, though sincerely intended and rationally 
planned, is referred to the time when some craving 
passion shall be fully gratified, or some powerful 
aDurement cease its importunity. 

Tlius procrastination is accumulated on procras- 
tination, and one impediment succeeds another, 
till age shatters our resolution, or death intercepts 
the project of amendment. Such is oflen the end 



«4 THE RAMBLER. NM55. 

perhaps be useful to the conquest of all tliese en- 
snarers of the mind, if, at certain stated days, life 
was reviewed. Many things necessary are omitted, 
because we vainly imagine that they may be always 
performed ; and what cannot be done without pain 
will for ever be delayed, if the time of doing it be 
left unsettled. No corruption is great but by long 
negligence, which can scarcely prevail in a mind 
regularly and frequently awakened by periodical 
remorse. He that thus breaks his life into parts, 
will jSnd in himself a desire to distinguish every 
stage of his existence by some improvement, and 
delight himself with the approach of the day of 
recollection, as of the time which is to begin a new 
^ries of virtue and felicity. 
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Numb. 156,. Saturday, September 14^ 1751. 

Nunquam aUud natura, aliud sapUntia dicii, " Jtnr. 

For Wisdom ever echoes Nature's roice. 

T^ VERY government, say the politicians, is per# 
petually 4egenerating towards corruption, from 
which it must be rescued at certain periods by the 
resuscitation of its first principles, and the re-esta- 
blishment of its original constitution. Every ani- 
Qial body, according to the methodick physicians, 
is, by the predominance of some exuberant quality, 
continually declining towards disease and death, 
which must be obviated by a seasonable reduction 
of the peccant humour to the just equipoise which 
health requires. 

In the same manner the studies of mankind, all 
at least which, not being subject to rigorous de- 
monstration, admit the influence of fancy and ca. 
price, are perpetually tending to errour and con- 
cision. Of the great principles of truth which the 
first speculatists discovered, the simplicity is em- 
barrassed by ambitious additions, . or the evidence 
obscured by inaccurate argumentation ; and as they 
descend from one succession of writfers to another, 
like light transmitted from room to room, they lose 
their strength and splendour, and fade at last in 
total evanescence. 

The systems of learning therefore must be some- 
times reviewed, complications analyzed into prin- 
ciples, and knowledge disentangled from opinion. 
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It.is not always possible, without.a close inspection, 
to separate the genuine shoots of consequential rea- 
soning, which grow^ out o^ some radical postulate, 
from the branches which art has ingrafted on it. 
The accidental prescriptions of authority, when 
4ime has procured them veneration, are often con- 
founded with the laws of nature, and those rules 
are supposed coeval with reason, of which the first 
rise cannot be discovered. . 

Criticism has sometimes permitted fancy to dic- 
tate the laws by which fancy ought to be restrained, 
and fallacy to perplex the principles by which fallacy 
is to be detected; her superintendence of others^ 
has betrayed her to negligence of herself; and, like 
the ancient Scythians ^ by extending her conquests 
over distant regions, she has left her throne vacant 
to her slaves. 

Among the laws of which the desire of extend- 
ing authority, or ardoyr of promoting knpwledge, 
has prompted the prescription, all which writers 
have received, had not the same original right to 
our regard. Some are tobe considered as funda- 
mental and indispensable, others only as useful and 
convenient ; some as dictated by reason and neces- 
sity, others as enacted by despotick antiquity ; 
soitie as invincibly supported by their conformity 
to the order of nature and operations of the intel- 
lect ; others as formed by accident, or instituted 
by example, and therefore always liable to dispute^ 
and alteration. 

That many rules have been advanced without 
consulting nature or reason, we cannot but suspect, 
when' we find it peremptorily decreed by the ancient 
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masters, that only three speahing personages slwuld 
appear at once upon the stage ; a law which, as the 
variety and intricacy of modern plays has made it 
impossible to be observed, we now violate without 
scruple, and, as experience proves, without incon- 
venience. 

The original of this precept was merely acci- 
dental. Tragedy was a monody, or solitary song 
in honour of Bacchus, improved afterwards into a 
dialogue by the addition of another speaker; but 
the ancients, remembering that the tragedy was at 
first pronounced only by one, durst not for some 
time venture beyond two ; at last, when custom 
and impunity had made them daring, they extend- 
ed their liberty to the admission of three, but 
restrained themselves by a critical edict from fur- • 
ther exorbitance. 

By what accident the number of acts was limited 
to five, I know not that any author has informed 
us; but certainly it is not determined by any neces- 
sity arising either from the nature of action, or pro- 
priety of exhibition. An act is only the representa- 
tion of such a part of the business of the play as 
proceeds in an unbroken tenour, or without any 
intermediate pause. Nothing is more evident than 
that of every real, and by consequence of every 
dramatick action, the intervals may be more or 
fewer than five ; and indeed the rule is upon the 
E'^lish stage every day broken in effect, without 
any other mischief than that which arises from an 
absurd endeavour to obsei-ve it in appearance. 
Whenever the scene is shifted the act ceases^ since 

VOL. VI. H 
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some time is necessarily supposed to elapse while 
the personages of the drama change their place. 

With no greater right to our obedience have the 
criticks confined the dramatick action to a certain 
number of hours. Probability requires that the time 
of action should approach somewhat nearly to that 
of exhibition, and those plays will always be thought 
most happily conducted which crowd the greatest 
variety into the least space. But since it will fre- 
quently happen that some delusion must be admitted, 
I know not where the limits of imagination can be 
fixed. It is rarely observed that minds,.not prepos- 
sessed by mechanical criticism, feel any offence 
from the extension of the intervals between the 
acts ; nor can I conceive it absurd or impossible, 
that he who can multiply three hours into twelve 
or twenty-four, might imagine with equal ease a 
greater number. 

I know not whether he that professes to regard no 
other laws than those of nature, will not be inclined 
to receive tragi-comedy to his protection, whom, 
however generally condemned, her own laurels have 
hitherto shaded from the fulminations of criticism. 
For what is there in the mingled drama which im- 
partial reason can condemn ? The connexion of 
important with trivial incidents, since it is not only 
common but perpetual in the world, may surely be 
allowed upon the stage, which pretends only to be 
the mirror of life. The impropriety of suppressing 
passions before we have raised them to the intended 
agitation, and of diverting the expectation from ah 
event which we keep suspended only to raise it, may 
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be speciously urged. But will not experience shew 
this objection to be rather subtle than just ? Is it 
not certain that the tragick and comick affections 
have been moved alternately with equal force, and- 
that no plays have oftener filled the eye with tears^ 
and the breast with palpitation, than those which 
are variegated with interludes of mirth? 

I do not however think it safe to judge of works 
of genius merely by the event. The resistless vi- 
cissitudes of the heart, this alternate prevalence of 
merriment and solemnity, may sometimes be more 
properly ascribed to the vigour of the writer than 
the justness of the design: and, instead of yindi-' 
eating tragi-comedy by the success of Shakespeare^ 
we ought, perhaps, to pay new honours to that 
transcendent and unbounded genius that could 
preside over the passions in sport ; who, to actuatie 
the affections, needed not the slow gradation of 
common means, but could fill the heart with in? 
stantaneous jollity or sorrow, and vary our disposi- 
tion as he changed his scenes. Perhaps the effects 
even of Shakespeare's poetry might have been* yet 
grater, had he not counteracted himself; and we 
might have been more interested in the distresses 
of his heroes, had we not been so frequently divert- 
ed by the jokes of his buffoons. 

.There are other rules more fixed and obligatory. 
It is necessary that of every play the chief action 
should be single ; for since a play represents some 
transaction, through its regular maturation to its 
final event, two actions equally important must 
evidently constitute two plays. 

H 2 
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As the design of tragedy is to instruct by moving 
the passions, it must always have a hero, a person- 
age apparently and incontestably superiour to the 
rest, upon whom the attention may be fixed, and 
the anxiety suspended. For though^ of two per- 
sons opposing each other with equal abilities and 
equal virtue, the auditor will inevitably, in time, 
choose his favourite, yet as that choice must be 
without any cogency of conviction, the hopes or 
fears which it raises will be faint and languid. Of 
two heroes acting in confederacy against a fcommon 
enemy, the virtues or dangers will give little 
emotion, because each claims our concern with 
the same right, and the heart lies at rest be- 
tween equal motives. 

It ought to be the first endeavour of a writer to 
distinguijih nature from custom ; or that which is 
establisli^d because it is right, from that which is 
right only because it is established ; that he may 
neither violate essential principles by a desire of 
novelty, nor debar himself from the attainment of 
beauties within his view, by a needless fear of 
breaking rules which na literary dictator had au-> 
thority to enact. 
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Numb. 157- Tuesday, September 17, 1751. 

* 0* ot&iq 



Shame greatly hurts or greatly helps mankind. 

Elphinstok. 

. To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 
THROUGH one of your correspondents has pre- 
sumed to mention with some contempt that 
presenc^of attention and easiness of address, which 
the polite have long agreed to celebrate and esteem, 
yet I cannot be persuaded to think them unworthy 
of regard or cultivation ; but am inclined to be- 
lieve that, as we seldom value rightly what we have 
never known the misery, of wanting, his judgment 
has been vitiated by his happiness j and that a na- 
tural exuberance of assurance has - hindered iim 
from discovering its excellence and use. 

This felicity, whether bestowed by constitution, 
or obtained by early habitude^, I can scarcely con- 
template without envy. I was bred under a man of 
learning in the country, who inculcated nothiiigbut 
the dignity of knowledge, and the happiness of vir- 
tue. By frequency of admonition, and confidence of 
assertion, he prevailed upon me to believe, that the 
splendour of literature would always attract reve- 
rence, if not darkened by corruption. I therefore 
pursued my studies with incessant industry, and 
avoided every thing which I had been taught to con- 
sider either as vicious or tending to vice, because I 
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regarded guilt and reproach as inseparably united, 
and thought a tainted reputation the greatest 
calamity. 

At the university, I found no reason for changing 
my opinion ; for though many among my fellow- 
students took the opportunity of a more remiss dis*- 
cipline to gratify their passions ; yet virtue preserved 
her natural superiority, and those who ventured* to 
neglect, were not suffered to insult -her. The am- 
bition of petty accomplishments found its way into 
the recejftacles of learning, but was observed to 
seize comnjonly on those who either neglected the 
sciences or could not attain them ; and I was 
therefore confirmed in the doctrines of my old 
master, and thought nothing worthy of my care but 
the means of gaining or imparting knowledge. 

This purity of manners, and intenseness of appli- 
cation, soon extended my renown, and I was ajp- 
pl wded by those, whose opinion I then thought 
unukely to deceive me, as a young man that gave 
uncommon hopes of future eminence. My per- 
formances in time reached my native province, 
and my relations congratulated themselves upon 
the new honours that were added to their family. 

I returned home covered with academical lau- 
rels, and fraught with criticism and philosophy. 
The wit and the scholar excited curiosity, and my 
acquaintance was solicited by innumerable invita- 
tions. To please will always be the wish of benevo- 
lence> to be admired must be the constant aim of 
ambition ; and I therefore considered myself as 
about to receive the reward of my hpnest labours, 
and to find the efficacy of learning and of virtue. 
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The third day after my arrival I dined at thft 
house of a gentleman who had summoned a multi-* 
tude of his friends to the annual celebration of hia 
wedding-day. I set forward with great exultation, 
and thought myself happy that I had an opportu- 
nity of displaying my knowledge to so numerous 
an assembly. I felt no sense of my own insuffici- 
ency, till, going up stairs to the dining-room, I 
heard the mingled roar of obstreperous merriment 
I was, however, disgusted rather than terrified, and 
went forward without dejection. The whole corn* 
pany rose at my entrance ; but wheai I saw so 
many eyeai fixed at once upon me, I was blasted 
with a sudden imbecility, I was quelled by sbm^ 
nameless power which I found impossible to be re» 
sisted. My sighf was dazzled, my cheeks glowed, 
my perceptions were confounded ; I was harassed 
by the multitude of eager salutations, and tetUrhed 
the common civilities with hesitation and impro- 
priety; the sense of my own blunders increased my 
confusion, and, before the exchange of ceremonies 
allowed me to sit down, I -was ready to sink undei* 
the oppression of surprise ; my voice grew weakj 
and my knees trembled. 

The assembly then resumed their places, and I sat 
with my eyes fixed upon the ground. To the ques^ 
tions of curiosity, or the appeals of complaisance, I 
could seldom answer but with negative monosylla^ 
bles, or professions of ignorance; for the subjects on 
which they conversed, were such as are seldom dis- 
cussed in books, and were therefore out of my range 
of knowledge. At length an old clergyman, who 
rightly conjectured the res^on of my conciseness, 
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relieved me by some questions about the prdsent 
state of natural knowledge, and engaged me, by an 
appearance of doubt and opposition, in the explica- 
tion and defence of the Newtonian philosophy. 

The consciousness of my own abilities roused me 
from depression, and long familiarity with my sub- 
ject enabled me to discourse with ease and volubi- 
lity ; but, however I might please myself, I found 
very little added by my demonstrations to the sa- 
tisfaction of the company; and my antagonist, who 
knew the laws of conversation too well to detain 
their attention long upon an unpleasing toprck, 
after he had commended my acutenes* and com- 
prehension, dismissed the controversy, and resigned 
me to my former insignificance and perplexity. 

• After dinner, I received from the ladies, who had 
heard that I was a wit, an invitation to the tea-: 
table. I congratulated myself upon an opportunity 
to esc^e from the company, whose gaiety began 
to be tumultuous, and among, whom several hints 
had been dropped of the uselessness of universities, 
the folly of book-learning, and the awkwardness of 
scholars. To the ladies, therefore, 1 flew, as to a 
refuge from clamour, insult, and rusticity ; but 
found my heart sink as I approached their apart- 
ment, and waa again disconcerted by the ceremo- 
nies of entrance, and confounded by the ijecessity 
of encountering so many eyes at once. 

When I sat down I considered that something 
pretty was always said to ladies, and resolved to 
recover my credit by some elegant observation or 
graceful compliment. I applied myself to the re- 
collection of all that I had read or heard in praise 
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of beauty, and endeavoured to accommodate some 
classical compKment to the present occasion, I 
sunk into profound meditation, revolved the cha- 
racters of the heroines of old, considered what- 
ever the poets have sung in their praise, and, iafter 
having borrowed and invented, chosen and re- 
jected a thousand sentiments, which, if I had ut- 
tered them, would . not have been understood, I 
was awakened from my dream of learned gallantry, 
by the servant who distributed the tea. 

There are not many situations more incessantly- 
unea^ than that in which the man is placed who is 
watching an* opportunity to speak, without courage 
to4;ake it when it is offered, and who, though he 
resolves to give a specimen of his abilities, alway* 
finds some reason or other for delaying it to the 
next minute. I was ashamed of silence, yet could 
find nothing to say of elegance or importance equal 
to my wishes. The ladies, afraid of my learning, 
thought themselves not qualified to propose any 
subject, of prattle to*a man so famous for dispute, 
and there was nothing on either side but impa- 
tience and vexation. 

In this conflict of shame, as I was re-assembling 
my scattered sentiments, and, resolving to force my 
imagination to some sprightly sally, had just found 
a very happy compliment, by too much attention to 
my own meditations, I suffered the saucer to drop 
from my hand. The cup was broken, the lap-dog 
was scalded, a brocaded petticoat was stained, and 
the whole assembly was thrown into disorder, I 
now considered all hopes of reputation as at an end. 
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and while they were consoling and assisting one 
another, stole away in silence. 

The misadventures of this unhappy day are not 
yet at an end ; I am afraid of meeting the meanest 
of them that triumphed over me in this state of 
stupidity and contempt, and feel the same terrours 
encroaching upon my heart at the sight of those 
who have once impressed them. Shame, above 
any other passion, propagates itself. Before those 
who have seen me confused, I can never appear 
without new confusion, and the remembrancie of the 
weakness which I formerly discovered, hinders me 
from acting or speaking with my natural force. 

But is this misery, Mir. Rambler^ never to cease? 
liave I spent my life in study only to become the 
sport of the ignorant, and debarred myself from all 
the common enjojnnents of youth to collect ideas 
which must sleep in silence, and form opinions 
which I must not divulge ? Inform me, dear Sir, 
by what means I may rescue my faculties from 
these, shackles of cowardice, how I may rise to a 
level with my fellow-beings, recall myself from 
this languor of involuntary subjection to the free 
exertion 6f my intellects, and add to the power of 
reasoning the liberty of speech* 

I am, Sir, &c. 

Verecui^dulus. 
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Numb. 158. Saturdaj^ Sfpfember 2ly 1751. 



Orammetici certant, tt adhuc mbjudice lu est. Hor. 

— Criticks yet contend. 
And of their vain disputings find no end. Francis. 

/CRITICISM, though dignified from the ear- 
^^ liest ages by the labours of men eminent for 
knowledge* and sagacity, and, since the reviyial of 
polite literature^ the favourite study cf European 
scholars, has not yet attained the certainty atid 
stability of science. The rules hitherto received 
are seldom drawn from any settled principle or 
self-evident postulate, or adapted to the natural 
and invariable constitution of things ; but will be 
found, upon examination, the arbitrary edicts of 
legislators, authorized onjy by themselves, who, out 
of various means by which the same end may 
be attained, selected such as happened to occur 
to their own reflection, and then, by a law which 
idleness and timidity Were too willing to obey^ 
prohibited new experiments of wit, restrained fancy 
from the indulgence of her innate inclination to 
hazard and adventure, and condemned all future 
flights of genius to pursue the path of the Meonian 
eagle. • 

This authority may be more justly opposed, as it 
is apparently derived from them whom they endea- 
vour to control ; for we pwe few of the rales of 



16S THE RAMBLER. NM58. 

writing to the acuteness of criticks, who have ge- 
nerally no other merit than that, having read the 
works of great autljors with attention, they have 
observed the arrangement of their matter, or the 
graces of their expression, and then expected ho- 
nour and reverence for precepts which they never 
could have invented ;'so thatpractice has introduced 
rules, rather than rules have directed practice. 

For this reason the laws of every species of writ- 
ing have been settled by the ideas of him who first 
raised it to reputation, without inquiry whether 
his performances were not yet susceptible of im- 
provement. The e^^cellencies- and faults of cele- 
brated writers have been equally recommended to 
posterity; and, so far has blind reverence prevailed, 
that even the number of their books has been 
thought worthy of imitation. 

The imagination of the first authors of lyrick 
poetry was vehement and rapid, and their know- 
ledge various and extensive. Living in an age 
when science had been ifttle cultivated, and when 
the minds of their auditors, not being accustomed 
to accurate inspection, were easily dazzled by 
glaring ideas, they applied themselves to instruct, 
rather by short sentences and . striking -thoughts, 
than by regular argumentation ; and, finding atten- 
tion more successfully excited by sudden sallie3 
and unexpected exclamations, than by the more 
artful and placid beauties of methodical deduction, 
they loosed their genius to its own course, passed 
from one sentiment to another without expressing 
the intermediate ideas, and roved at large over the 
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ideal world with such lightness and agility, that 
their focftsteps are scarcely to Be traced. 

From this accidental peculiarity of the lancient 
writers the criticks deduce the rules of lyrick 
poetry, which they have set free from all the laws by 
which other compositions are confined, and allow to 
neglect the niceties of transition, to start into re- 
mote digressions, and to\^ander without restraint 
from one scene of imagery to another. 

A writer of later times has, by the vivacity of his 
essays, reconciled mankind to the same licentious- 
ness in short dissertations ; and be therefore who 
wants skill to form . a plan, or diligence to pursue 
it, needs only eptitle his performance an essay, to 
acquire the right of heaping together the collec- 
tions of half his life, without order, coherence, or 
propriety. • 

In writing, as in life, faults are endured without 
disgust when they are associated with transcendent 
merit, and may be sometimes recommended to- 
weak judgments by the lustre which they obtain 
from their union with excellence ; but it is the busi- 
ness of those who presume to superintend tlie taste 
or morals of mankind, to separiate delusive combi- 
nations, and distinguish that which may be praised 
from that which can on!y be excused. As vices 
never promote happiness, though, when overpow- 
ered by more active and more numerous virtues, 
they cannot totally destroy it ; so confusion and 
irregularity produce no beauty, though they cannot 
always obstruct the brightness of genius and learn- 
ing. To proceed from one truth to another, and 
connect distant propositiolis by regular conse- 
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quences, is the greatpreragativeof man. Indepen- 
dent and unconnected sentiments flslshihg upon the 
mind in quick succession^ may, for a time,, delight 
by their novelty, but they differ from systematical 
reasoning, as single notes from harmony, as glances 
of lightning from the radiance of the sun. 

When rules are thus drawn, rq^fher from prece- 
dents than reason, there is danger not only from 
the faults of an author, but from the errours of 
those who criticise his works j since they may often 
mislead their pupils by false representations, as the 
Clceronians of the sixteenth century were betrayed 
into barbarisms by corrupt copies of their darling 
writer. 

It is established at present, that the proemial lines 
of a poem, in which the general subject is pro- 
posed, must be void, of glitter and embellishment. 
" The first lines of Paradise Lost^^* says Addison] 
^' are perhaps as plain, simple, and unadorned, as 
** any of the whole poem, in which particular the 
" author has conformed himself to the example of 
** Homer ^ and the precept of Horace.** 

This observation seems to have been made by an 
implicit adoption of the common opinion, without 
consideration either of the precept or example. 
Had Horace been consulted, he would have been 
found to direct only what should be comprised ixi, 
the proposition, not how it should be expressed j 
and to have commended -Homer in opposition to a 
meaner poet, not for the gradual elevation of his 
diction, but the judicious expansion of his plan ; 
for displaying unpromised events, not for producing 
unexpected elegancies : 
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Spectosa dehinc miracula promif, 



jintiphaten, SqjUamque, 85 cum Cyclope Charybdim, 

But from a cload of $moke he breaks to lights 

Ancl pours his specious mimcles to sfght 9 

^R^ipAa/es his hideous feast devours^ 

C/iar^6di« barks^ and Polyphemus roars. Francis, 

If the exordial verses of JTomer be compared with 
the rest of the poem, they will not appear remark- 
able for plainness or simplicity, but rather emi- 
nently adorned and illuminated: 

IIoXXti;y ^ avQ^uvuv thv oi^Kc, xai vooy cyvw* 
HoXXft ^ oy h '^ovru-'sriOev ciXyBOt 01 kocIoc S'iz/iaov, 

AvTU9 y»^ <r$tl£ft)5'*y »Ta<r9<»X*»i<rfy oXovio* 
Kn^Tiot^ 0* x»To& /Souf iwE^toy^ 'HcX/oio 
"Ho^iov* avTo&p ToTcrty ^f>r^AiCTo vopixov r}fJL<t§, 
Tuf »iM^i» ys, 9f»j duyfl^Tr^ Ato?^ elsre xo&2 tj/jcrv. 

The man^ for wisdom's various^arts renown'd. 
Long exercised in woes, O muse ! resound. 
Who, when his arras had wrought the destined fall 
Of sacred Troy, and raz'd her heav'n-built wall, 
Wand'ring from cliihe to clime observant strayM, 
The manners noted, and their states surveyed j 
On stormy seas unnumbered toib he bore. 
Safe with his friends to gain his natal shore : 
•Vain toils.! their impious folly dar'd to prey 
On herds devoted to the god of day : 
The god vindictive doomed them never more 
(Ah ! men unbless*d) to touch that natal shore. 
O snatch some portion of these acts from fate. 
Celestial muse ! and to our world relate, PorL. 



112 THE RAMBLER- N* 15S. 

The first verses of the Iliad are in like manner 
particularly splendid, and the proposition of the 
JtWirf closes with dignity and magnificence not 
often to.be found even in the poetry of f^irgil. 

The intent of the introduction is to raise expecta- 
tion, and suspend it ; something therefore must be 
discovered, and something concealed; and the poet, 
while the fertility of his invention is yet unknown, 
may properly recommend himself by the grace of 
his language. 

He that reyeals too much, or promises too little ; 
he that never irritates the intellectual appetite, or 
that immediately satiates it, equally defeats his 
own purpose. It is necessary to the pleasure of the 
reader, that the events should nojtjb^ anticipated, 
and how then can his attention be invited, but by 
grandeur qf expression ? 
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V 

Numb. 159. Tuesday, September 24, 1751. 

Sunt verba el toces, quihus hunc Unire dolorem 

Possis, et magnam morbi deponere partem. Holt; * 

The power of wdrds> and soothing sounds, appease 

The raging pain, and lessen the disease. Fbastcis. 

npHE imbecility with which f^erecunduhts com- 
plains that the presence of a numerous as^ 
sembly freezes his faculties, is particularly incident 
to the studious part of mankind, whose education 
necessarily secludes them in their earlier years from 
mingled converse, till, at their dismission from 
schools and academies, they plunge at once into 
the tumult of the world, and, coming forth from 
the gloom of solitude, are overpowered by the blaze 
of publick life. 

It is, perhaps, kindly provided by nature, that as 
the feathers and strength of a bird grow together, 
and her wings are not completed till she is able to 
fly, so some proportion should be preserved in the 
humankind between judgment and courage; the 
precipitation of inexperience is therefore restrained 
by shame, and we remain shackled by timidity, till 
we have learned to speak and act with propriety. 

I believe few can review the days of their youth, 
without recollecting temptations, which shame, ra- 
ther than virtue, enabled them to resist ; and opi- 
Jiions which, however erroneous in their principles, 

VOL. VI. I 
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and dangerous in their consequences, fhey have 
panted to advance at the hazard of contempt and 
hatred, when they found themselves irresistibly 
depressed by a languid anxiety, which seized them 
at J:he moment of utterance, and still gathered 
irtrength from their endeavours to resist it. 

It generally happens that assurance keeps an even 
pace with ability, and the fear of miscarriage, which 
hinders our first attempts, is gradually dissipated 
as our skill advances towards certainty of success* 
That bashfulness, therefore, which prevents dis- 
grace, that short and temporary shame, which 
secures us from the danger of lasting reproach, can- 
not be property counted among our misfortunes* 

Bashfulness, however it may incommode for a 
moment, scarcely ever produces evik of long con- 
tinuance; it may flush the cheek, flutter in the 
heart, deject the eyes, and enchain the tongue, but 
its mischiefs soon pass off without remembrance. 
It may sometimes exclude pleasure, but seldom 
opens any avenue to sorrow or remorse. It is ob- 
sei'ved somewhere that Jew have repented of' having 
forborne to speak. 

To exTcite opposition, and inflame malevolence, 
is the unhappy privilege of courage made arrogant 
by consciousness of strength. No man finds in 
himself any inclination to attack or oppose him 
who confesses his superiority by blushing in his 
presence. Qualities exerted with apparent fearful- 
n^ss, receive applause from every voiccj and sup- 
port from every hand* Diffidence may check 
rek>lution and obstruct performance, but compen- 
sates its embarrassments by more important advan-^ 
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tages ; it conciliates the proud, and softens the 
severe, averts envy from excellence, and censure 
from miscafriage. 

It may indeed happen that knowledge and virtue 
remain too long congealed by this frigorifick power, 
as the principles of vegetation are sometimes ob- 
structed by lingering frosts. He that enters late 
into a publick station, though with all the abilities 
requisite to the discharge of his duty, will find his 
powers at first impeded by a timidity which he him- 
self knows to be vicious, and must struggle long 
against dejection and rductance, before he obtains 
the full command of his own attention, wd adds 
the gracefulness of eaSe to the dignity of merit. 

For this disease of the inind I know not whether 
any remedies of much efficacy can be found. ^ To 
advise a man unaccustomed to the eyes of multi- 
tudes to mount a tribunal without perturbation, to 
teU him whose life was passed in the shades of con- 
templation, that he must riot be disconcerted of 
perplexed in receiving and returning the compli- 
ments of a splendid assembly, is to advise an inhabi- 
tant of BrasiloT Sumatra not to shiver at an English 
winter, or hitn who has always lived upon a plain 
to look from a precipice without emotion. It is to 
suppose custom instantaneously controllable by 
reason, and to endeavour to communicate, by pre- 
cept, that which only time and habit can bestow. 

He that hopes by philosophy and contemplation 
alone to fortify himself again^ that awe which all, 
at their first appearance on the stage of life, must 
feel from the spectators, will, at the hour of need, 
be mocked by his resolution ; and I do.ubt whether 
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the preservatives which Plato relates Alcibtades te> 
have received from Socrates^ when he was about to^ 
sp^ak in pubKc, proved sufficient to* secure. him 
from the powerful fascination. 

Yet, as the effects of time may by. art and in- 
dustry be accelerated or retarded, it cannot be 
improper to consider how. this troublesome instinct 
nmy be opposed when it exceeds its just proportion^ 
audy instead of repressing petulance and temerity, 
silences eloquence, and debilitates force ; . since^ 
though it cannot be hoped that anxiety should be 
immediately dissipated^ it may be at least Sfomewhat 
abated ;. and tlie passions will operate with less 
violence, when reason rises against them, thaa 
while she either slumbers in neutrality, orj mis- 
taking her interest, lends them her assistance. 

No cause toore frequently produces bashfulness 
than too high an opinion of our own importances 
He that imagines an assembly filled with his merit, 
panting with expectation, and hushed with atten*. 
tion, easily terrifies himself with the dread of dis- 
appointing them, and strains his imagination in 
pursuit of something that may vindicate the veracity 
of fame, and show that his reputation was not 
gained by chance. He considers tlvat what he 
shall say or do will never be forgotten ; that re- 
nown or infamy is suspended upon every syllable, 
and that nothing ought to fall from him which will 
not bear the * test of time. Under such solici- 
tude, who can wonder that the mind is over- 
whelmed, and, by struggling with attempts above 
her strength, quickly sinks into languishment and 
despondency ? 
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The most useful medicines are often unpleasing 
to the taste. Those who are oppressed by their 6wn 
r-eputation, will, perhaps, not be comforted by hear- 
ing that their cares are unnecessary. But the truth 
is, that no man is much regarded by the rest of the 
world. He that considers how little he dw«eUs upon 
the condition of others, will learn Tiow little thfe 
attention of others is attracted by himself. While 
we see multitudes passing before us, of whom, 
perhaps, not one appears to deserve our notice, of 
excite our sympathy, we should remember, that we 
likewise are lost in the same throng ; that the eye 
which happens, to glance upon us is turned in a mo- 
ment on him that follows us, and that the utmost 
which we can reasonably hope or fear is, to fill a 
Tacant hour with prattle, and be forgotten* 
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Numb. 160. Satubpay, September 28, 1751. 

Beasts of each kiad their fellows spare ; 
Bear lives in amity with bear. 



" T^HE world/' says Locke, ** has people of all 
" sorts/' As in the general hurry produced 
]^y the isuperfluities of some, and necessities of 
others^ no man needs to stand still fpr want of em- 
ployment, 30 in the innumerable gradations of 
ability, and en^ess varieties of study and inclina-^ 
tion, no employment can be vacant for want of ^ 
man qualified to discharge it- 
Such is probably the natural state of the universe ; 
but it is 30 much deformed by interest and passion, 
that the benefit of this adaptation of men to things 
is not always perceived. The foDy or indigence of 
those who set their services to sale, inclines them 
to boast of qualifications which they do not possess, 
and attempt business which they do not under- 
stand; and they who hav^ the power of assigning 
to others the task of life, are seldom honest or 
seldom happy in their nomination. Patrons are 
corrupted by avarice, cheated by credulity, or over- 
powered by resistless solicitation. They are some- 
times too strongly influenced by honest prejudices 
of friendship, or the prevalence of virtuous compas- 
sion. For, whatever cool reason may direct, it is 
not easy .for a man of tender and scrupulous good* 
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ness to overlook the immediate effect of his own 
actions^ by^ turning his eyes upon repioter conse- 
quences, and to do that which must give pres^ajt 
pain, for the sake of obviating evil yet unfelt, or 
securing advantage in tinae tocome. What, is distant 
is in itself obscure, and, when we have no wish te 
see it, easily escapes our notice, or takes such 9. 
form as desire or imagination bestows upon :it« 

Every man might, for the -same reason, in the mul- 
titudes that swa^m about him, fin4 some kindred 
mind with wliich he could unite in confidence and 
friendship ; yet we see many straggling single about 
the world, unhappy for want of an associate, an4 
pining with the necessity of confining their sentip 
ments to their own bosoms. 

This inconvenience arises, in like manner^ from 
struggles of the will against the undetstanding. It 
is not often difficult to find a suitable comp^iuoiii 
if every man Vould be content with sucH as be i$ 
qualified to please* But if vanity tempts him tQ 
forsake his rank, and post himself among those with 
whom no common interest or mutual pleasure caa 
ever unite him, he must always live in a state of unso- 
cial separation, without tenderness andwithout trust. 

There are many natures which can never ap- 
proach within a certain distance, and which, when 
any irregular motive impels them towards contactj 
seem to start back from each other by some invin- 
cible repulsion. There are others which immedir 
ately cohere whenever they come into the reach of 
mutual attraction, and witli very little formality o^ 
preparation mingle intimately as soon as they meet, 
Every man, whom either business or curiosity badi 
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Ihrown at large into the world, will recollect many 
instances of fondness and dislike, which have forced 
themselves upon him without the intervention of 
his judgment ; of dispositions to court some and 
avoid others, when he could assign no reason for the 
preference, or none adequate to the violence of bis 
passions ; of influence that acted instantaneously 
upon his mind, and which no arguments or per- 
suasions could ever overcome. 

Among those with whom time and intercourse 
have made us familiar, we feel our affections di- 
vided in different proportions without much regard 
to mora] or intellectual merit. Every man knows 
some whom he cannot induce himself to trust, 
though he has no reason to suspect that they would 
betray him; those to whom he cannot complain, 
though he never observed them to want compassion ; 
those in whose presence he never jcan be gay, though 
excited by invitations to mirth and freedom ; and 
those from whom he cannot be content to receive 
instruction, though they never insulted his igno- 
rance by contempt or ostentation. 

That much regard is to bfe had to those instincts 
of kindness and dislike, or that reason should blindly 
follow them, I am far from intending to inculcate : 
it is very certain, that by indulgence we may give 
them strength which they have not from nature, and 
almost every example of ingratitude and treachery 
proves, that by obeying them we may commit our 
happiness to those who are very unworthy of so great 
a trust. But it may deserve to be remarked, that 
since few contend much with their inclinations, it is 
generally vain to solicit the good-will of those whom 
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we perceive thus involuntarily alienated from us ; 
neither knowledge nor virtue will reconcile anti- 
pathy, and though officiousness may for a time be 
admitted, and diligence applauded, they will at last 
be dismissed with coldness, or discouraged by 
neglect. 

Some have indeed an occult power of stealing 
upon the affections, of exciting universal benevo- 
lence, and disposing every heart to fondness and 
friendship. But this is a felicity granted only to the 
favourites of nature. The greater part of mankind 
find a different reception from different dispositions; 
they sometimes obtain unexpected caresses from 
those whom they never flattered with uncommon 
regard, and sometimes exhaust all their arts of 
pleasing without effect. To these* it is necessary to 
look round, and attempt every breast in which they 
find virtue sufficient for the foundation of friend- 
ship ; to enter into the crowd, and try whom chance 
will offer to their notice, till they fix on some tem- 
per congenial to their own, as the magnet rolled in 
the dust collects the fragments of its kindred metal 
from a thousand particles of other substances. 

Every man must have remarked the facility with 
which the kindness of others is sometimes gained 
by those to whom lie never could have imparted 
hia own. We are by our occupations, education, 
and habits of life, divided almost into different 
species, which regard one another, for the most 
part, with scorn and malignity. Each of these 
classes of the human race has desires, fears, and 
conversation, vexations and merriment peculiar to 
itself J cares which another cannot feel ; pleasures 
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which he cannot partake ; and modes of expressing 
every sensation whiqh he cannot understand. That 
frolick which shakes one man with laughter, will 
convulse another with indignation j the strain o£ 
jocularity which in one place obtains treats and 
patronage, would in another be heard with indif- 
ference, and in a third with abhorrence. 

To raise esteem we must benefit others, to procure 
love we must please them. Aristotle observes, that 
old men do not readily fonn friendships, because 
they are not easily susceptible of pleasure. He 
that can contribute to the hilarity of the vacant 
hour, or partake with equal gust the favourite 
amusement ; he whose mind is employed on the 
same objects, and who therefore never harasses the 
understanding Vvdth unaccustomed id^as, will be 
welcomed with ardour, and left with regret, unless 
he destroys those I'ecommendations by faults with 
which peace and security cannot consist. 

It were happy, if, in forming friendships, virtue 
could concur with pleasure ; but the greatest part 
of human gratifications approach so nearly to vice, 
that^ few who make the delight of others their rule 
of conduct, can avoid disingenuous compliances; 
yet certainly be that suffers himself to be driven or 
allured from virtue, mistakes his own interest, since 
he gains succour by means, for which his friend, if 
ever he becomes wise, must scorn him, and for 
which at last he must scorn himself. 
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Numb. 161. Tuesday, Oc/oZ>er 1^^ 1^5 J. 



Oil/ ya^ ^i/XXwy ygyED, rolnh Kai^Av^^o/y. HoM. 

Frail as the leaves that quiver on the sprays. 
Like them man flourishes, like them decays. 

Mr. RAMBLER. 
SIR, 
V'OU have formerly observed that curiosity often 
terminates in barren knowledge, and that the 
mind is prompted to study and inquiry rather by 
the uneasiness of ignorance, than the hope of profit. 
Nothing can be of less importance to any present 
interest, than the fortune of those who have been 
long lost in the grave, and from whom nothing now 
can be hoped or feared. Yet, to rou§e the zeal of 
a true antiquary, little more is necessary than to 
mention a name which mankind have conspired to 
forget ; he will make his way to remote scenes of 
action through obscurity and contradiction, as Tullj/ 
sought amidst bushes and brambles the tomb of 
Archimedes. 

It is not easy to discover how it concerns him 
that gathers the produce, or receives the rent of an 
estate, to know through what families the land has 
passed, who is registered in the Conqueror's survey 
as its possessor, how often it has been forfeited by 
treason, or how often sold by prodigality. The 
power or wealth of the present inhabitants of a 
country cannot be much increased by an inquuy 
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after the names of those barbarians, who destroyed 
one another twenty centuries ago, in cpntests for 
the shelter of woods, or convenience of pasturage. 
Yet we see that no man can be at rest in the enjoy- 
ment of a new purchase till he has learned the his- 
tory of his grounds from the ancient inhabitants of 
the parish, and that no nation omits to record the 
actions of their ancestors, however bloody, savage, 
and rapacious. 

The same disposition, as different opportunities 
<rall it forth, discovers itself in great or little things. 
I have always thought it unworthy of a wise man to 
slumber in total inactivity^ only because he hap- 
pens to have no employment equal to his ambition 
or genius ; it is therefore my custom to apply my 
attention to the objects before me, and as I cannot 
think any place wholly unworthy of notice that 
affords a habitation to a man of letters, I have col- 
lected the history and antiquities of tlie several 
garrets in wliich I have resided. 

. Quantulacunque estis, vos ego magna voco. 
How small to oiiiers, but how great to me ! 

. Many of these narratives my industry has been 
able to extend to a considerable length ; but the 
woman with whom I now lodge has lived only 
eighteen months in the house, and can give no ac- 
count of its ancient revolutions ; the plaisterer hav- 
ing, at her entrance, obliterated, by his white-wash, 
all the smoky memorials which former tenants had 
left upon the ceiling, and perhaps drawn the veil of 
oblivion, over politicians, philosophers, and poets. 
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AVhen I first cheapened my lodgings, the land- 
lady told me, that she hoped I was not an author, 
for the ledgers on the first floor had stipulated that 
the upper rooms should not be occupied by a noisy 
trade. I very readily promised to give no disturb- 
ance to her family, and soon despatched a bargain 
on the usual terms. 

I had not slept many nights in my new apart- 
ment before I began to inquire after my predeces- 
sors, and found my landlady, whose imagination is 
filled chiefly with her own affairs^ very ready to give 
me information. 

Curiosity, like all other desires^ produces pain as 
well as pleasure. Before she began her narrative, 
I had heated my head with expectations of adven- 
tures and discoveries, of elegance in disguise, and 
learning, in distress ; and was somewhat mortified 
when I heard .that the first tenant was a tailor, of 
whom nothing was . remembered but that he com-r 
plained of his room: for want of light ; and, after 
haying lodged in it a month, and paid only a week's 
rent, pawned a piece of cloth which he was trusted , 
to cut oiit, and was forced to make a precipitate 
retreat from this quarter of the town. 

The next was a yoiung woman newly arrived 
from the country, who lived for five weeks with 
great regularity, and became by frequent treats 
very much tlie favourite of the family, but at last 
received visits so frequently from a cousin in 
Cheapsidej that she brought the reputation of the 
house into danger, and was therefore dismissed with 
good advicCf 
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The room then stood empty for a fortnight ; my 
landlady began to think that she had judgedhardly, 
and often wished for such another lodger. • At last, 
an elderly man of a grave aspect read the bill, tod 
bargained for the room at the very first price that 
was asked. He lived in close retirement, seldom 
went out till evening, ana then returned early, 
sometimes clieerful, and at other times dejected. 
It was remarkable, that whatever be purchased, he 
never had small money in his pocket; and, though 
cool and temperate on other occasions, was always 
vehement and stormy till he received his change. 
He paid his rent with great exactness, and seldom 
failed once a week to requite my, landlady's civility 
with a supper. At last^ such is the fate of human 
felicity, the house was a^larmed at midnight by the 
constable, who demanded to search the garrets. My 
landlady assuring hiin that he had mistaken the 
door, conducted him up stairs, where he found the 
tools of a coiner; but the tenant had crawled along 
the roof tp an empty house, arid escaped; much to 
the joy of my landlady, who declares him a very 
honest man, and wonders why any body should be 
hanged for making money when such numbers are in 
want of it. She however confesses that she shall, for 
the future, always question the character of those 
who take her garret without beating down the price. 

The bill was then placed again in the window, 
and the poor woman was teased for seven weeks by 
innumerable passengers, who obliged her to climb 
with €hem every hour up five stories, and then dis- 
liked the prospect, hated the noise of a publiclc 
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street, thought the stairs narrow, objected to a 
low ceiling, required the walls to be hung with fresher 
paper, asked questions about the neighbourhood, 
could not think of living so far from their acquaint- 
ance, wished the windows had looked to the south 
'rather than the west, told how the door and chim- 
ney might have been better disposed, bid her half 
the price that she asked, or promised to give her 
earnest the next day, and came no more. 

At last, a short meagre man, in a tamislied waist- 
coat, desired to see the garret, and when he had sti- 
pulated for two long shelves, and a larger table, 
hired it at a low rate. When the affair was com- 
pleted, he looked round him with great satisfaction, 
afid repeated some words which the woman did not 
anderstand. In two days he brought a great box 
of books, took possession of his room, and lived very 
inoffensively, except that he frequently disturbed 
the inhabitants of the next floor by unseasonable 
noises. He was generally in bed dt noon, but from 
evening to midnight he sometimes talked aloud 
with great vehemence, sometimes stamped as iu 
rage, sometiines threw down his poker, then clat- 
tered his chairs, ^ then' sat down in deep thought^ 
and again burst out into loud vociferations ; some- 
times he would sigh as oppressed with misery, and 
sometimes shake with convulsive laughter. When 
he encountered any of the* family; he gave way or 
bowed, but rarely spoke, except that as he went up 
stairs he ofien repeated, 

-0$ vTrs^Tora du^ccra, volUi. 



This habitant th' aerial regions boast, 
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hard words, to which his neighbours listened so 
often, that they learned them without understand- 
ing them. What was his employment she did not 
venture to ask him, but at last heard a printer's 
boy inquire for the author. 

My landlady was very often advised to beware of 
this strange man, who, though he was quiet for 
the present, might perhaps become outrageous in 
the hot months J but, as she was punctually paid, 
she could not find any sufficient reason for dis- 
missing him, till one night he convinced her, by 
setting fire to his curtains, that it was not safe to 
have an author for her inmate. 

She had then for six weeks a succession of te- 
nants, who left the house on Saturday, and, instead 
of paying their tent, stormed at their landlady. At 
last she took in two sisters, one of whom had spent 
her little fortune in procuring remedies for a lin- 
gering disease, and was now supported and attended 
by the other: she climbed with difficulty to the 
apartment, where she languished eight ^eks with- 
out impatience, or. lamentation, except for the ex- 
pense and fatigue which her sister suffered, and 
then calmly and contentedly expired. The sister 
followed her to the grave, paid the few debts which 
they had contracted, wiped away the tears of useless 
sorrow, and, returning to the business of common 
life, resigned to me the vacant habitation. 

Such, Mr. Rambler, are the changes which have 
happened in the narrow space where my present 
fortune has fixed my residence. So true it is that 
amusement and instruction are always at hand for 
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those who have skill and willingness to find them; 
and, so just is the observation of Juvenal^ that a 
single house will show whatever is done or suffered 
in the world. 

I am, SIR, &c. 



Numb. 162. Saturday, October 5, 1751. 

Orhxks es, ^ locuples, ^ Bruto consule natus. 

Esse tibi vercts credis amicitias 9 
Sunt vera ; sed quas Juvenis, quas pauper habebas, 

Quis novus est, mortem diligit ille tuam. Mart. 

. , What ! old, and rich, and childless too, 
And yet believe your friends are true ? 
Truth might perhaps to those belong. 
To those who lov*d you poor and young ; 
But, tnist me, for the new you have. 
They '11 love you dearly— in your grave. F. Lftwis. 

/^NE of the complaints uttered hy Milton's Sam^ 
son, in the anguish of blindness, is, that he 
shall pass his life under the direction of others^ 
that he cannot regulate his conduct by his own 
knowledge, but must lie at the mercy of those who 
undertake to guide him. 

There is no state more contrary to the dignity 
of wisdom than perpetual and unlimited dfepend- 
^nce, in which the understanding lies useless, and 
every motion is . received from external impulse. 
Reason is .the great distinction of human nature, 
the feculty by which we approach to some degree 
of association with celestial intelligences ; but as 

VOL. VI. K 
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the excellence of every power appears only in its. 
operatipns, not to have reason, and to have it use- 
less and unemployed, is nearly the same. 

Such is the weakness of man, that the essence of 
things is seldom so much regarded as external and 
accidental appendages. A small variation of trifling 
circumstances, a slight change of form by an arti- 
ficial dress, or a casual difference of appearance, by 
a new light and situation, will conciliate affection 
or excite abhorrence, and determine us to pursue 
or to avoid. Every man considers a necessity of 
compliance with any will but his own, as the low- 
est state of ignominy and meanness; few are so far 
lost in cowardice or negligence, as not to rouse at 
the first insult of tyranny, and exert all their force 
against him who usurps their property, or invades 
any privilege of speech or action. Yet we see often 
those who never wanted spirit to repel encroach^ 
ment or oppose violence, at last, by a gradual re- 
laxation of vigilance, delivering up, without capitu- 
lation, the fortress which they defended against 
assault, and laying down unbidden the weapons 
which they grasped the harder for every attempt tq 
wrest them from their hands. Men eminent for 
q[)irit and wisdom often resign themselves to volun- 
tary pupilage, and suffer their lives to be modelLed 
by officious ignorance, and their choice to be regu- 
lated by presumptuous stupidity. 

This unresisting acquiescence in the determina- 
tion of others, may be the consequence of applica- 
tion to some study remote from the beaten track ot 
life, some employment which does not allow leisure 
for sufficient inspection of those petty affairs, by 
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which nature "has decreed a great part of our dura- 
tion to be filled. To a mind thus withdrawn from 
common objects, it is more eligible to repose on the 
prudence of another, than to be exposed every mo* 
ment to slight interruptions. The submission which 
such confidence requires, is paid without pain, be*- 
cause it implies no confession of inferiority. The 
business from which we withdraw our cognizance, 
is not above our abilities, but below our notice. 
We please our pride with the effects of our influ*> 
ence thus weakly exerted, and fancy oursdvei 
placed in a higher orb, from which we regulate 
subordinate agents by a slight and distant superin- 
tendance. But, whatever vanity or abstraction may 
suggest, no man can safely do that by others which 
might be done by himself; he that indulges negli- 
gence will quickly become ignorant of his own af- 
fairs; and he that trusts without reserve will at last 
be deceived. 

It is, however, impossible but that, as the atten-' 
tion tends strongly towards one thing, it must re- 
tire from another ; and he that omits the care of 
dom^stick business, because he is engrossed by in- 
quiries of more importance to mankind, has, at 
least, the merit of suffering in a good cause. But 
there are mkny who can plead no such extenuation 
of their folly ; who shake off the burden of their 
station, not that they may soar with less incum- 
brance to the heights of knowledge or virtue, 
but that they may loiter at ease and sleep in quiet j 
and who select for friendship and confidence not 
the fiiithful and the virtuous, but the sofl, the civil, 

and compliant. 

K 2 
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This openness to flattery is the common disgrace 
pf declining life. When men feel weakness increas* 
ing on them, they naturally desire to rest from the 
struggles of contradiction, the fatigue of reasonings 
the anxiety of circumspection ; when theyare hourly 
tormented with pains and disease*, they are unable 
to bear any new disturbance, and consider all op- 
position as an addition to misery, of which they 
feel already more than they can patiently endure. 
Thus desirous of peace, and thus fearful of pain, the 
old man seldom inquires after any other qualities 
ia those whom he caresses, than quickness in con- 
jecturing his desires, activity in supplying his wants, 
dexterity in intercepting complaints before they ap- 
pro^tch near enough to disturb him, flexibility to 
his present humour, submission to hasty petulance, 
and attention to wearisome narrations. By these 
aarts alon€j many have been able to defeat the claimsr 
of kindred and of merit, and to enrich themselves 
^th presents and legacies. 

Thrasyhulus inherited a large fortune, and aug- 
mented it by the revenues of several lucrative em- 
ployments, which he discharged with honour and 
dexterity. He was at last wise enough to consider, 
that life should not be .devoted wholly to accumu- 
UtioD, and therefore retiring to his estate, applied 
himself to the education of his children, stnd the 
cultivation of domestick happiness. 

Hepassedseveralyearsinthispleasingamusement^ 

and saw his care amply recompensed; his.daughters 

were celebrated for modesty and elegance, and his 

sons for learning, prudence, and spirit. In time the 

«igerness with which the neighbouring gentlemen 
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courted his alliance, obliged him to resign his daugh- 
ters to other families ; the vivacity and curiosity of 
his sons hurried them out of rural privacy into the 
open world, from whence they had not soon an in- 
clination to return. This, however, he had always 
hoped ; he pleased himself with the success of his 
schemes, and felt no inconvenience from solitude 
till ah apoplexy deprived him of his wife. 

Thrasybulus had now no companion; and the 
maladies of increasing years having taken from him 
much of the power of procuring amusement for 
himself, he thought it necessary to procure some 
inferiour friend, who might ease him of his econo- 
mical solicitudes, and divert him by cheerful con^^- 
versation. All these qualities he soon recollected 
in Vafety a clerk in one of the offices over which he 
had formerly presided. Vafer was invited to visit 
his old patron, and being by his station acquainted 
with the present modes of life, and by constant prac- 
tice dexterous in business, entertained him with so 
many novelties, and so readily disentangled his a& 
fairs, that he was desired to resign his clerkship, and 
accept a liberal salary in the house of Thrasybulus. 

Vafer ^ having always lived in a state of depehd- 
ance, was well versed in the arts by which favour 
is obtained, and could, without repugnance or hesi-? 
tation, accommodate himself to every caprice, and 
echo every opinion. He never doubted but to be 
convinced, nor attempted opposition but to flatter 
Thrasybulus with the pleasure of a victory. By this 
practice he found his way into his patron*s heart, 
and, having first made himself agreeable, soon be- 
came important. His insidious diligence, by which 
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the laziness of age was gratified, engrossed the 
management of affairs ; and his petty offices of civi^ 
lity, and occasional intercessions, persuaded the 
tenants to consider him as their friend and bene- 
factor, and to entreat his enforcement o£ their re- 
presentations of hard years, and his countenance 
to petitions for abatement of rent. 

Thrasybulus had now banqueted on flattery, till 
he could no longer bear the harshness of remonr 
strance or the insipidity of truth. All contrariety 
to his own opinion shocked him like a violation of 
. some natural right, and all recommendatio^ of his 
affairs to his own inspection was dreaded by him as 
a summons to torture. His children were alarmed 
by the sudden riches of ^o/er, but their complaints 
were heard by their father with iippatience, as th^ 
result of a conspiracy against his quiet, and a design 
to condemn him, for their own advantage, to groan 
out his last hours in perplexity and drudgery. The 
daughters retired with tears in their eyes, but the 
son continued his importunities till he found his 
inheritance hazarded by his obstinacy. Vafer trir 
umphed over all their efforts, and, continuing to 
confirm himself in authority, at the death of his 
master, purchased an estate, and bade defiance tOi 
inquiry and justice. 
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Numb. 163. Tuesday, October 8, IJ^51. 

Mttie superba patifa$tidia, spemque caducam 
Despice ; vive tibi, nam moriere tibi. Sbnboa. 

Bow to no patron's insolence; rely 

On no frail hopes, in freedom live and die. F. Lewis. 

'^TONE of the cruelties exercised by wealth and 
power upon indigence and dependanceis more 
mischievous in its consequences, or more frequently 
practised with wanton negligence, than the encou- 
ragement of expectations which are never to be gra- 
tified, .and the elation and depression of the heart 
by needless vicissitudes of hope and disappointment. 

Every man is rich or poor, according to the pro- 
portion between his desires and enjoyments ; any 
enlargement of wishes is therefore equally destruc- 
tive to happiness with the diminution of possession ; 
and he that teaches another to long for what he 
never shall obtain, is no less an enemy to his quiet, 
than if he had robbed him of part of his patrimony. 

But representations thus refined exhibit no ade- 
quate idea of the guilt of pretended friendship ; of 
artifices by which followers are attracted only to de- 
corate the retinue of pomp, and swell the shout of 
popularity, and to be dismissed with contempt and 
ignominy, when their leader has succeeded or mis- 
carried, when he is sick of show, and weary of noise. 
While a man infatuated with the promises of great- 
ness, wastes his hours and days in attendance and 
solicitation, the honest opportunities of improving 
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his condition pass by without his notice ; he neglects 
to cultivate his own barren soil, because he expects 
every moment to be placed in regions of sponta- 
neous fertility, and is seldom roused from his de* 
lusion, but by the gripe of distress which he cannot 
resist, and the sense of evils which cannot be re-, 
medied. 

The punishment of Tantalus in the infernal re- 
gions affords a just image of hungry servility, flat- 
tered with the approach of advantage, doomed to 
lose it before it comes into his reach, always within 
a few days of felicity, and always sinking back to 
his former wants : 

HHotX fiXv VoiylocXov ilffu^ov ;^«Xet' oiXyt' e^orrt* 

Steuto ^e ^i\|^c&<ii;y* Witsiv o yx s7^iv sXecrdat. 
Oercraxi yoc^ kv-^/H o ye^uv iviEEiy fAevs»iyuy, 
To<r<ra,x^ i^w^aXoXEcrxET ay«^§o;^S£y' afA^l i\ 'Bfoatrl 
TocTot fMiXaivoi <poivi<rKi' xara^v/yacrxi ^e aa,ifji.uv» 
Asy^^Eot y u4'*7r*TiiXa. xaT«;^«§^0Ey ;^e£ xa^Troy, 
*'0;^ya(> koX }okx>), koc\ ^nXicci »y\ocQX.ec^vo\t. 
XvKou IE yXvKi^a.), kocI IXoum TnXiQowo'ock 
Twy ottot' iQuTfii 6 ys^uv It\ XH^^ ft»craa'Qai 
Tctf y oini*.^ puTtrluarxi vroll vi^i» tnuottloc, 

" I saw,'* says jfiromtfr'^f7Zy^,ye,y, "the severe punish. 
" ment of Jlanfa/w*. In a lake, whose waters ap- 
'' proached to his lips, he stood burning with thirst, 
« without the power to drink. Whenever he in- 
" clined his head to the stream, some deity com- 
" manded it to be dry, and the dark earth appeared 
" atliis feet. Around him lofty trees spread their 
" fruits to view ; the pear, the pomegranate, and 
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the apple, the green olive and the luscious fig 
qiiivered before him, which, whenever he ex- 
" tended his hand to seize them, were snatched by 
•* the winds into clouds and obscurity,** 

This image of misery was perhaps originally sug- 
gested to some poet by the conduct of his patroil, 
by the daily contemplation of splendour which he 
never must partake, by fruitless attempts to catch 
at interdicted happiness, and by the sudden eva- 
nescence of his reward, when he thought his labours 
almost at an end. To groan with poverty, when all 
about him was opulence, riot, and superfluity, and 
to find the favours which he had long been encou- 
raged to hope, and had long endeavoured to deserve, 
squandered at last on nameless ignorance, was to 
thirst with water flowing before him, and to see the 
fruits, to wliich his hunger was hastening, scattered 
by the wind. Nor can my correspondent, whatever 
he may have suffered, express with more justness or 
force the vexations of dependance. 

To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

T AM one of those mortals who have been courted 
and envied as the favourites of the great. Hav- 
ing often gained the prize of composition at the 
university, I began to hope that I should obtain the 
same distinction in every other place, and deter* 
mined to forsake the profession to which I was 
destined by my parents, and in which the interest 
of my family would have procured me a very ad- 
vantageous settlement. The pride of wit flutteredin 
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my heart, and when I prepared to leave the college, 
nothing entered my imagination but honours, 
caresses, and rewards, riches without labour, and 
luxury without expence. 

I however delayed my departure for a time, to 
finish the performance by which I was to draw the 
first notice of mankind upon me. When it w^as com- 
pleted I hurried to London^ and considered every 
moment that passed before its publication, as lost 
in a kind of neutral existence, and cut off from the 
golden hours of happiness and fame. The piece 
was at last printed and disseminated by a rapid sale ; 
I wandfered from one place of concourse to another, 
feasted from morning to night on the repetition of 
my own praises, and enjoyed the various conjec- 
tures of criticks, the mistaken candour of my 
friends, and the impotent malice of my enemies. 
Some had read the manuscript, and rectified its in- 
accuracies ; others had seen it in a state so imper- 
fect, that they could not forbear to wonder at its 
present excellence ; some had conversed with the 
author at the coffee-house; and others gave hints 
that they had lent him money. 

I knew that no performance is so favourably read 
as that of a writer who suppresses his name, and 
therefore resolved to remain concealed, till those 
by whom literary reputation is established had given 
their suffrages too publickly to retract them. At 
length my bookseller informed me that Aurantius^ 
the standing patron of merit, had sent inquiries after 
me, and invited me to his acquaintance. 
" The time which I had long expected was now 
arrived. I went to Aurantms with a beating heart, 
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for I looked upon our interview as the critical mo- 
ment of my destiny. I was received with civilities, 
which my academick rudeness made me unable to 
repay ; but when I had recovered from my con- 
fusion, I prosecuted the conversation with such 
liveliness and propriety, that I confirmed my new 
friend in his esteem of my abilities, and was dis- 
missed with the utmost ardour of profession, and 
raptures of fondness. 

I was soon summoned to dine with Aurantius, 
who had assembled the most judicious of his friends 
to partake of the entertainment. Again I exerted 
my powers of sentiment and expression, and again 
found every eye sparkling with delight, and every 
tongue silent with attention. I now became fami- 
liar at the table of Aurantius^ but could never, in 
his most private or jocund hours, obtain more from 
him than general declarations of esteem, or endear- 
ments of tenderness, which included no particular 
promise, and therefore conferred no claim. This 
frigid reserve somewhat disgusted me, and when he 
complained of three days absence, I took care to 
inform him with how much importunity of kindness 
I had been detained by his rival Pollio. 

Aurantius now considered his honour as endan- 
gered by the desertion of a wit, and, lest I should 
have an inclination to wander, told me that I could 
never find a friend more constant and zealous than 
himself; that indeed he had made no promises^ be- 
cause he hoped to surprise me with advancement, 
but had been silently promoting my interest, and 
should continue his good ofiices unless he found 
the kindness of others more desired. 
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If you, Mr. Rambler, have ever ventured your 
philosophy within the attraction of greatness, you 
know the force of such language introduced with a 
smile of gracious tendemeas, and impressed at the 
conclusion with an air of solemn sincerity. From 
that instant I gave myself up wholly to Aurantius, 
and, as he immediately resumed his former gaiety, 
expected every morning a summpns to some em- 
ployment of dignity and profit. One month suc- 
ceeded another, and, in defiance of appearances, I 
still fancied myself nearer to my wishes, and con- 
tinued to dream of success, and wake to disappoint- 
ment. At last the failure of my little fortune 
compelled me to abate the finery which I hitherto 
thought necessary to the company with whom I 
associated, and the rank to which I should be r^sed. 
AurantiiLS, from the moment in which he discovered 
my poverty, considered me as fully in his power, 
and afterwards rather permitted my attendance 
than invited it; thought himself at liberty to refuse 
my visits, whenever he had other amusements 
within reach, and often suflfered me to wait, without 
pretending any necessary business. When I was 
admitted to his table, if any man of rank equal to 
his own was present, he took occasion to mention 
my writings, and commend my ingenuity, by which 
he intended to apologize for the confusion of dis- 
tinctions, and the improper assortment of his com- 
pany ; and often called upon me to entertain his 
friends with my productions, as a sportsman delights 
the squires of his neighbourhood with the curvets 
of his horse, or the obedience of his spaniels. 

To complete^ny mortification, it was his practice 
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to impose tasks upon me, by requiring me to write 
upon such subjects as he thought susceptible of 
ornament and illustration. With these extorted 
performances he was little satisfied, because h^ 
rarely found in them the ideas which his own ima- 
gination had suggested, and which he therefore 
thought more natural than mine. 

When the pale of ceremony is broken, rudeness 
and insult soon enter the breach. He now found 
that he might safely harass me with vexation, that 
he had fixed the shackles of patronage upon me, 
and that I could neither resist him nor escape. At 
last, in the eighth year of my servitude, when the 
clamour of creditors was vehement, and my neces- 
sity known to be extreme, he offered me a small 
office, but hinted his expectation, that I should 
marry a young woman with whom he had beeti 
acquainted. 

I was not so far depressed by my calamities as to 
comply with this proposal ; but, knowing that com- 
plaints and expostulations would but gratify his in- 
solence, I turned away with that contempt with 
which I shall never want spirit to treat the wretch 
who can outgo the guilt of a robber without the 
temptation of his profit, and who lures the credu- 
lous and thoughtless to maintain the show of hii^ 
levee, and the mirth of his table, at the expence of 
honour, happiness, and life. 

I am, SIR, &c. 

LiBERALIS,. 
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Numb. 164. Saturday, October 12, 1751. 



V'uium, Gaure, Catonis hahes. Mart, 



Gaurus pretends to Cato's fame ; 
And proves — by Cato*s vice, his claim. 

T^ISTINCTION is so pleasing to the pride of 
^^ man, that a great part of the pain and plea- 
sure of life arises from the gratification or disap- 
pointment of an incessant wish for superiority, from 
the success or miscarriage of secret competitions, 
from victories and defeats, 'of which, though they 
appear to us of great importance, in reality none 
are conscious except ourselves. 

Proportionate to the prevalence of this love of 
praise is the variety of means by which its attain- 
ment is attempted. Every man however hopeless 
his pretensions may appear to all but himself, has 
some project by which he hopes to rise to reputa- 
tion ; some art by which he imagines that the notice 
of the world will be attracted ; some quality good 
or bad, which discriminates him from the common 
herd of mortals, and by which others may be per- 
suaded to love, or compelled to fear him. The 
ascents of honour, however steep, never appear 
inaccessible ; he that despairs to scale the precipices 
by which learning and valour have conducted their 
favourites, discovers some by-path, or easier accli- 
vity, which, though it cannot bring him to the sum- 
mit, will yet enable him to overlook those with 
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whom he is now contending for eminence ; and 
we seldom require more to the happiness of the 
present hour, than to surpass him that stands next: 
before us. 

As the greater part of human kind speak and act 
wholly by imitation, most of those who aspire to 
honour and applause propose to themselves some 
example which serves as the model of their conduct, 
and the limit of their hopes. Almost every man, 
if closely examined, will be found to have enlisted 
himself under some leader whom he expects to con- 
duct him to renown ; to have some hero or other, 
Uving or dead, in his view, whose character he en- 
deavours to assume, and whose performances he 
labours to equal. 

When the original is well chosen, and judiciously 
copied, the imitator often arrives at excellence, 
which he could never have attained without di^ 
rection ; for few are formed with abilities to dis- 
cover new possibilities of excellence, and to distin- 
guish themselves by means never tried before. 

But folly and idleness often contrive to gratify 
pride at a cheaper rate : not the qualities which are 
most illustrious, but those which are of easiest 
attainment, are selected for imitation ; and the 
honours and rewards which publick gratitude has 
paid to the benefactors of mankind, are expected 
by wretches who can only imitate them in their 
vices and defects, or adopt some petty singularities, 
of which those from whom they are borrowed were 
secretly ashamed. 

No man rises to such a height as to become con- 
spicuous, but he is on one side censured by undis* 
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cerning malice, which reproaches him fof his best 
actions, and slanders his apparent and incontestable 
excellencies ; and idolized on the other by ignorant 
admiration, which exalts his faults and follies into 
virtues. It may be observed, that he by whose inti- 
macy his acquaintances imagine themselves digni- 
fied, generally diflfuses among them his mien and his 
habits ; and indeed, without more vigilance than rs 
generally applied to the regulation of the minuter 
parts of behaviour, it is not easy, when we converse 
onuch with one whose general character excites our 
veneration, to escape all contagion of his peculiari- 
ties, even when we do not deliberately think them 
worthy of our notice, and when they would have 
excited laughter or disgust, had they not been 
protected by their alliance to nobler qualities, and 
accidentally consorted with knowledge or with 
virtue. 

The faults of a man loved or honoured, sometimes 
steal secretly and imperceptibly upon the wise and 
virtuous, but, by injudicious fondness or thoughtless 
vanity, are adopted with design. There is scarce 
any failing of mind or body, any error of opinion, or 
depravity of practice, which, instead of producing 
shame and discontent, its natural effects, has not 
at one time or other gladdened vanity with the hopes 
of praise, and been displayed with ostentatious in- 
dustry by those who sought kindred minds among 
<iie wits or heroes, and could prove their relation 
only by similitude of deformity. 

In consequence of this perverse ambition, every 
habit which reason condemns may be indulged and 
avowed. When a man is upbraided with his faults^ 
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be may indeed be pardoned if he endeavours to 
for shelter to some celebrated name ; but it is not 
to be suflered that, from the retreats to which he 
fled from infamy, he should issue again with the 
confidence of conquests, and call upon mankitad for 
priu»e. Yet we see men that waste their patrimony 
m luxury, destroy their health with debauchery, and 
enervate their minds with idleness, because there 
have been some whom luxury never could sink into 
contempt, nor idleness hinder from the praise of 
genius. 

This general inclination of mankind to copy cha- 
racters in the gross, and the force which the recom- 
mendation of illustrious examples adds to the dlure- 
ments of vice, ought to be considered by all whose 
character excludes them from the shades of secrecy, 
as incitements to scrupulous caution and universal 
purity of manners. No man, however enslaved to 
his appetites, or hurried by his passions, can, while 
he preserves his intellects unimpaired, please him- 
self with promoting the corruption of others. He 
whose merit has enlarged his influence, would surely 
wish to exert it for the benefit of mankind. Yet 
such will be the effect of his reputation, while he 
suffers himself to indulge in any favourite fault, that 
they who have no hope to reach his excellence will 
catch at bis failings, and his virtues will be cited to 
justify the copiers of his vices. 

It is particularly the duty of those who consign 
illustrious names to posterity, to take care lest their 
readers be misled by ambiguous examples. 'J'hat 
writer may be justly condemned as an enemy to 
goodness, who suffers fondness or interest to 6on- 

VOt. VI. I' 
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found right with wrong, or to shelter the faults 
which even the wisest and the best have committed 
from that ignominy which guilt ought always to 
suffer, and with which it should be more deeply 
stigmatized when dignified by its neighbourhood to 
uncommon worth, since we shall be in danger of 
beholding it without abhorrence, unless its turpi- 
tude be laid open, and the eye secured from the 
deception of surrounding splendour. 



Numb, 165. Tuesday, October 15, 1^51., 

Hy yeo;^ aXX» ^mnq, vvv yvpuv, tsrXti(riOi ei/At. 

n /Aoyo; Ix tsrocrruv olxr^o; Iv uft,(port^o^, 
*0? TOTS fj.\v ;^p?(rOflM avveifjLviy, Imor k^e ey uyon, 

KiJy ^* lieoii X?''^** Z*** ^vvctfMOu, t6t ?;^w. Antiphilus. 

Young was I once and poor> now rich and old ', 

A harder case than mine was never told -, 

Blest with the pow*r to use them — I had none ; 

Loaded with riches now, the pow*r is gone. F. Lewis. 

To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 
T^HE writers who. have undertaken the unpro- 
, ^ mising task of moderating desire, exert all the 
power of their eloquence, to show that happiness is 
not the lot of man, and have, by many arguments 
and examples, proved the instability of every condi- 
tion by which envy or ambition are excited. They 
have set before our eyes all the calamities to which 
.we are exposed from the frailty of nature, the influ- 
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ence of accident, or the stjratagems of malice; they 
have terrified greatness with conspiracies, and riches 
with anxieties, wit with criticism, and beauty with 
• disease. 

:- All the force of reason > and all the charms of lan- 
, guage, are indeed necessary to support positions 
which' every man hears with a wish to confute them. 
Truth finds an easy entrance into the mind when 
. she is introduced by desire, and attended by plea- 
, sure ; but when, she intrudes uncalled, and brings 
only fear and sorrow in her train, the passes of the 
intellect are barred against her by prejudice and 
piassion ; if she sometimes forces her way by the 
batteries of argument, she seldom long keeps pos- 
session of her conquests, but is ejected by some fa- 
voured enemy, or at.best obtains only a nominal so- 
vereignty, without influence and without authority. 
That life is short we are all convinced, and yet suf- 
fernotthatconviction to repress our projects or limit 
our expectations ; that life is miserable we all feel, 
and yet we believe that the time is near when we 
shall feel it no longer. But to hope happiness and 
immortality is equally vain. Our state may indeed 
be more or less embittered, as our duration may be 
more or less contracted; yet the utmost felicity 
which we can ever attain will be little better than 
alleviation of misery, and we shall always feel more 
pain from our wants than pleasure from our enjoy- 
ments. The incident which I am going to relate 
will show, that to destroy the effect of all our suc- 
cess, it is not necessary that any signal calamity 
should fall upon us, that we should be harassed by 
implacable persecution, or excruciated by irreme- 

L 2 
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diable paiilis ; the brightest hours i^prde^rity have 
their clouds, and Idie stream of life, if it is not n^fted 
by obstrucitions, will grow putrid by stagnation. 

My father, resolving not to imitate the folly of bis 
ancestors, who had hitherto left the younger sons 
encumbrances on the eldest, destined me to a lucra* 
tive profession ; and I, being careful to lose no op- 
portunity of improvement, was, at the usual time in 
which young men enter the world, well qualified 
for the exercise of the business which I had chosen. 

My eagerness to distinguish myself in publick, 
and my impatience of the narrow scheme of life to 
which my indigence confined me, did not'suffer me 
to continue long in the town where I was born. I 
went away as from a place of confin^nent, with a 
resolution to return no more, till I should be able to 
dazzle with my splendour those who now looked 
upon me with contempt, to reward those who had 
paid honours to my dawning merit, and to show all 
who had suffered me to glide by them unknown and 
neglected, how much they mistook their interest 
in omitting to propitiate a genius like mine. 

Such were my intentions when I sallied forth into 
the unknown world, in quest of riches and honours, 
which I expected to procure in a very short time j 
for what could withhold them from industry and 
knowledge ? He that indulges hope will always be 
disappointed. Reputation I very soon obtained ; 
but as merit is much more cheaply acknowledged 
than rewarded, I did not find myself yet enriched 
in proportion to my celebrity* 

I had> however, in time, surmounted the obstacles 
by which envy and competition obstruct the Srst 
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attempts of a new daissant, and saw my opponents 
and censurers tacitly confessing their despair of 
success, by courting my friendship and yielding to 
my inftuence. They who once pursued me> were 
now satisfied to escape from me ; and they who had 
before thought me presumptuous in hoping to over- 
take them, had now their utmost wish, if they were 
permitted, at no great distance, quietly to follow 
me. 

My wants were not madly multiplied as my ac- 
quisitions increased, and the time camie, at length, 
when I thought myself enabled to gratify all rea^- 
sonable desires, and when, therefore, I resolved 
to enjoy that plenty and serenity which I had been 
hitherto labouring to procure, to enjoy them while 
I was yet neither crushed by age into infirmity, 
nor so habituated to a particular manner of life as 
to be unqualified for new studies or entertainments. 

I now quitted my profession, and, to set myself 
at once free from all importunities to resume it, 
dianged my residence, and devoted the remaining 
part of my time to quiet and amusement. Amidst 
innumerable projects of pleasure, which restless 
idleness incited me to form, and of which most, 
when they came to the moment of execution, were 
rejected for others of no longer continuance, some 
accident revived in my imagination the pleasing 
ideas of my native place. It was now in my power 
to visit those from whom I had been so long ab- 
sent, in such a manner as was consistent with 
my fiwmer resolution, and I wondered how it could 
happen that I had so long delayed my own hap- 
piness. 
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Full of the admiration which I should excite, 
and the homage which I should receive, I dressed 
my servants in a morfe ostentatious livery, purchased 
a magnificent chariot, and resolved to dazzle the 
inhabitants of the little town with an unexpected 
blaze of greatness. 

While the preparations that vanity required were 
made for my departure, which, as workmen will 
not easily be hurried beyond their ordinary rate, 
I thought very tedious, I solaced my impatience 
with imaging the various censures that my ap- 
pearance would produce ; the hopes which some 
would feel from my bounty ; the terrour which my 
power would strike on others ; the awkward respect 
with which I should be accosted by timorous ofli- 
ciousness ; and the distant reverence with which 
others, less familiar to splendour and dignity, would 
be contented to gaze upon me. I deliberated a long 
time, whether I should immediately descend to 
a level with my former acquaintances, or make my 
condescension more grateful by a gentle transition 
from haughtiness and reserve. At length I deter- 
mined to forget some of my companions, till they 
discovered themselves by some indubitable token, 
and to receive the congratulations of others upon 
my good fortune with indifference, to show that I 
always expected what I had now obtained. The 
acclamations of the populace I purposed to reward 
with six hogsheads of ale, and a roasted ox, and 
then recommend to them to return to their work. 

At last all the trappings of grandeur were fitted, 
and I began the journey of triumph, which I could 
have wished to have ended in the same moment ; 



N^ 165. THE RAMBLER. 151 

but my horses felt none of their master's ardour, and 
I was shaken four days upon rugged roads. I then 
entered thie town, and, having graciously let fall 
the glasses, thj^t my person might be seen, passed 
slowly through the street. The noise of the wheeb 
brought the inhabitants to their doors, but I could 
not perceive that I was known by them. At last 
I alighted, and my name, I suppose, was told by 
my servants, for the barber stepped from the oppo- 
site house, and seized me by the hand with honest 
joy in his countenance, which, according to the 
rule that I had prescribed to myself, I repressed 
with a frigid graciousness. The fellow, instead of 
sinking into dejection, turned away with contempt, 
and left me to consider how the second salutation 
should be receivecl. The next friend was better 
treated, for I soon found that I must purchase by 
civility that regard which I had expected to enforce 
by insolence. 

There was yet no smoke of bonfires, no harmony 
of bells, no shout of crowds, nor riot of joy ; the 
business of the day went forward as before ; and, 
after having ordered a splendid supper, which no 
man came to partake, and which my chagrin hin- 
dered me from tasting, I went to bed, where the 
vexation of disappointment overpowered the fatigue 
of my journey, and kept me from sleep. 

I rose so much humbled by those mortifications, 
as to inquire after the present state of the town, 
and found that I had been absent too long to obtain 
the triumph which had flattered my expectation. 
Of the friends whose compliments I expected, some 
had long ago moved to distant provinces, some had 



US TH$ RAMBLER. N^ 165. 

lost in the maladies of age all sense of another's 
prosperity^ and some had forgotten our former in- 
timacy amidst care and distresses. Of three whom 
I had resolved to punish for their former offenpes 
by a longer continuance of neglect, one was, by 
his own industry, raised above my scorn, and two 
were sheltered from it in the grave. All those 
whom I loved, feared, or hated, all whose envy or 
whose kindness I had hopes of contemplating with 
pleasure, were swept away, and their place was 
filled by a new generation with other views and 
Other competitions ; and among many proofs of 
4ie impotence of wealth, I found that it conferred 
upon me very few distinctions in my native places 

I am, SIR, &c. 

Serotinus. 
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Numb. 166. Satuiiday, October 19, 1751. 

Pauper em temper , n pauper es, JEnuUane, 

Dantur opes ntdlis nunc msi divitibus. Mast. 

Once poor, my firien4> still poor you must remain. 

The rich alone have all the means of gain. Enw. C avb. 

"VrO complaint has been more frequently repeated 
in all ages than that of the neglect of merit 
associated with poverty, and the difficulty witt 
which valuable or pleasing qualities force them- 
selves into view, when they are obscured by indi- 
gence. It has been long observed, that native 
beauty has little power to charm without the" orna- 
ments which fortune bestows, and that to want the 
favour of others is often sufficient to hinder us from 
obtaining it. 

Every day discovers that mankind are not yet 
convinced of their errour, or that their conviction 
is without power to influence their conduct ; for 
poverty still continues to produce contempt, and 
stm obstructs the claims of kindred and of virtue. 
The eye of wealth is elevated towards higher sta- 
tions, and seldom descends to examine the actions 
of those who are placed below the level of its no- 
tice, and who in distant regions and lower situations 
are struggling with distress, or toiling for bread. 
Among the multitudes overwhelmed with insuper- 
able calamity, it is common to find those whom a 
very little assistance would enable to support them- 



154 THE RAMBLER. NM66. 

selves with decency, and who yet cannot obtain 
from near relations, what they see hourly lavished 
in ostentation, luxury, or frolick. 

There are natural reasons why poverty does not 
easily conciliate aiFection. He that has been con- 
fined from his infancy to the conversation of the 
lowest classes of mankind, must necessarily want 
those accomplishments which are the usual means 
of attracting favour ; and though truth, fortitude, 
and probity, give an indisputable right to reverence 
and kindness, they will not be distinguished by com- 
mon eyes, unless they are brightened by elegance 
of manners, but are cast aside like unpolished gems, 
of which none but the artist knows the intrinsick 
value, till their asperities are smoothed, and their 
incrustations rubbed away. 

The grossness of vulgar habits obstructs the effi- 
cacy of virtue, as impurity and harshness of style 
impair the force of reason, and rugged numbers * 
turn off the mind from artifice of disposition, and 
fertility of invention. Few have strength of reason 
to over-rule the perceptions of sense ; and yet fewer 
have curiosity or benevolence to struggle long 
against the first impression ; he therefore who fails 
to please in his salutation and address, is at once 
rejected, and never obtains an opportunity of show- 
ing his latent excellencies, or essential qualities* 

It is, indeed, not easy to prescribe a successful 
manner of approach to the distressed or necessitous, 
whose condition subjects every kind of behaviour 
equally to miscarriage. He whose confidence of 
merit incites him to meet, without any apparent 
sense of inferiority, the eyes of those who flattered 
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themselves with their own dignity, is considered as an 
insolent leveller, impatient of the just prerogatives 
of rank and wealth, eager to usurp the station to 
which he has no right, and to confound the subordi- 
nations of society ; and who would contribute to - 
the exaltation of that spirit which even want and 
calamity are not able to restrain from rudeness and 
rebellion. 

But no better success will commonly be found to • 
attend servility and dejection, which often give 
pride the confidence to treat them with contempt, 
A request made with diffidence and timidity is- 
easily denied, because thepetitioner himself seems 
to doubt its fitness. 

Kindness is generally reciprocal ; we are desirous 
of pleasing others, because we receive pleasure ^ 
from them; but by what means can the man please, 
whose attention is engrossed by his distresses, and 
who has no leisure to be officious ; whose will is 
restrained by his necessities, and who has no power 
to confer benefits ; whose temper is perhaps vitiated 
by misery, and whose understanding is impeded by 
ignorance ? 

It is yet a more offensive discouragement, that 
the same actions performed by different hands pro- 
duce different effects, and, instead of rating the 
man by his performances, we rate too frequently 
the p^ormance by the man. It sometimes hap- 
pens in the combinations of life, that important ser- 
vices are performed by inferiours ; but though their 
zeal and activity may be paid by pecuniary rewards, 
they seldom excite that flow of gratitude, or obtain 
that accumulation of recompence, with which all 
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think it their duty to acknowledge the &voui oi 
those who descend to their assistance from a higher 
elevation. To be obliged, is to be in some respect 
inferiour to another ; and few willingly indulge the 
memory of an action which raises one whom they 
have always been accustomed to think below them, 
but satisfy themselves with faint praise and penu- 
rious payment, and then drive it from their own 
minds, and endeavour to conceal it from the know- 
Icfdge of others. 

It may be always objected to the services of those 
who can be supposed to want a reward, that they 
were produced not by kindness but interest ; they 
are, therefore, when they are no longer wanted, 
easily disregarded as arts of insinuation, or strata- 
gems of selfishness. Benefits which are received as 
gifts from wealth, are exacted as debts from indi- 
gence ; and he that in a high station is celebrated 
for superfluous goodness, would in a meaner condi- 
tion have barely been confessed to have done his 
duty. 

It is scarcely possible for the utmost benevolence 
to oblige, when exerted under the disadvantages of 
great inferiority ; for, by the habitual arrogance of 
wealth, such Expectations are commonly formed as 
no zeal or industry can satisfy ; and what regard 
can he hope, who has done less than was demanded 
from him? 

There are indeed kindnesses conferred which 
were never purchased by precedent favours, and 
there is an affection not arising from gratitude or 
gross interest, by Which similar natures are attracted 
to each other, without prospect of any other advan- 
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tage than the pleasure of exchanging sentiments, 
and the hope of confiming their esteem of them- 
sdves by the s^probation of each other. But thisr 
spontaneous fondness seldom rises at the sight of 
poverty, which every one regards with habitual con- 
tempt, and of which the applause is no more courted 
by vanity, than the countenance is solicited by am* 
bition. The most generous and disinterested friend* 
ship must be resolved at last into the love of our- 
selves ; he therefore whose reputation or dignity in- 
clines us to consider his esteem as a testimonial of 
desert, will always find our hearts open to his en- 
dearments. We every day see men of eminence 
followed with all the obsequiousness of dependance, 
and courted with all the blandishments of flattery, 
by those who want nothing from them but profes- 
sions of regard, and who think themselves liberally 
Jtewarded by a bow, a smile, or an embrace. 

But those prejudices which every mind feels more 
or less in favour of riches, ought, like other opinions, 
which only custom and example have impressed 
upon us, to be in time i^bjected to reason. We 
must learn how to separate the real character from 
extraneous adhesions and casual circumstances, to 
consider closely him whom we are about to adopt 
or to reject ; to regard his inclinations as well as 
his actions ; to trace out those virtues which lie tor- 
pid in the heart for want of opportunity, and those 
vices that lurk unseen by the absence of temptation j 
that when we find worth faintly shooting in the 
shades of obscurity, we may let in light and sun- 
shine upon it, and ripen barren volition into effi- 
cacy and power. 



15g THE RAMBLEH. NM67. 



Numb- 167. Tuesday, October 22, 1751. 

Candida perpetuo reside concordia Ucto, 
Tamquepari semper sit Venus aquajngo. 

Diligat ipsa seneni quondam, sed et ipsa marito 

Turn qupque cumfuerit, non videatur anus. Mart. 

Their nuptial bed may smiling concord dress> 

And Venus still the happy union bless ! 

Wrinkled with age, may mutual love and truth 

To their dim eyes recal the bloom of youth. F. Lewis. 

To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 
TT is not common to envy those with whom we 
cannot easily be placed in comparison. Every 
man sees without malevolence the progress of 
another in the tracks of life, which he has himself 
no desire to tread, and hears, without inclination to 
cavils or contradiction, the renown of those whose 
distance will not suffer them to draw the attention 
of mankind from his own merit. The sailor never 
thinks it necessary to contest the lawyer's abilities ; 
nor would the Ramble t% however jealous of his re- 
putation, be much disturbed by the success of rival 
wits at ^gra or Ispahan. 

We do not therefore ascribe to you any superla- 
tive degree of virtue, when we believe that we may 
inform you of our change of condition without 
danger of malignant fascination ; and that when you 
read of the marriage of your correspondents Ify^ 



N* 167. THE RAMBLER. 15^ 

menasus and Tranquilla^ you will join your wishes 
to those of their other friends for the happy event 
of an union in which caprice and selfishness had so 
little part. 

There is at least this reason why we should be less 
deceived in our connubial hopes than many who 
enter into the same state, that we have allowed our 
minds to form no unreasonable expectations, nor 
vitiated our fancies, in the soft hours of courtship, 
with visions of felicity which human power cannot 
bestow, or of perfection which human virtue cannot 
attain. That impartiality with which we endeavour 
to inspect the manners of all whom we have 
known was never so much overpowered by our pas- 
sion, but that we discovered some faults and weak- 
nesses in each other ; and joined our hands in con- 
viction, that as there are advantages to be enjoyed 
in marriage, there are inconveniencies likewise to 
be endured ; and that, together with confederate 
intellects and auxiliar virtues, we must find dif- 
ferent opinions and opposite inclinations. 

We however flatter ourselves, for who is not flat- 
tered by himself as well as by others on the day of 
marriage ? that we are eminently qualified to give 
mutual pleasure. Our birth is without any such 
remarkable disparity as can give either an oppor- 
tunity of insulting the other with pompous names 
and splendid alliances, or of calling in, upon any 
domestick controversy, the overbearing assistance 
of powerful relations. Our fortune was equally suit- 
able, so that we meet without any of those obliga- 
tions, which always produce reproach or suspicion 
of reproach, which, though they may be forgotten 
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in the gaieties t)f the first month, no dfeticacy ^w31 
always suppress, or of which t^e supjlressi^i mUst 
be considet^ as a new favow^ to be repaid fiy 
tameness and submission, till gratitude takes tliie 
place of love, and the desire of pleasing degene^ 
i?ates by d^rees into the fear t>f ctifending. 

The settlements caused no deky; for wedidiiM 
trust our afiairs to the negocistion of wretches, who 
would have paid their court by multiplying stipula- 
tions. Trunqmlla scorned to detain any part ^ 
her fortune from him into whose han^s shed^iverMl 
up her person ; and Hymenals thought no act ^ 
baseness more cidminal than his whi^ enslaves biiB 
wife by her own generosity, who by marrying^ witihh 
out a jointure, condenms her to all the dangcnha of 
accident and caprice, imd at last boasts hislibenii 
lity, by granting whart only the indiscretion c^her 
kindness enabled him to withhold. He ther^eire 
Teceived on the common terms the portion whieh 
any oth^ won^an might have brought him, and i*e* 
served all the exuberance c^ acknowledgment ^ 
those excellencies which he has yet been able to 
discover only in Tranquilla. 

We did not pass the weeks of courtship like those 
who consider themselves as taking the last draught 
of pleasure, and resolve not to quit the bowl with- 
out a surfeit, or who know themselves about to set 
happiness to hazard, and endeavour to lose th€»r 
sense of danger in the ebriety of perpetual amuse- 
ment, and whirl round the gulph before titey sinki 
Hymenasus oflen repeated a medical axiom, that 
ihe succours (^ sickness m$ght not to he wasted in 
health. We know that' however our eye^ may yet 
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sparkle, and our hearts bound at the presence of 
each other, the time of listlessness and satiety, of 
peevishness and discontent, must come at last, in 
which we shall be driven for relief to shows and 
recreations ; that the uniformity of life must be 
sometimes diversified, and the vacuities of conver- 
sation sometimes supplied* We rejoice in the reflec* 
tion that we have stores of novelty yet unexhausted, 
which may be opened when repletion shall call 
for change, and gratifications yet untasted, by which 
life, when it shall become vapid or bitter, may be 
restored to its former sweetness and sprightliness, 
and again irritate the appetite, and again sparkle in 
the cup. 

Our time will probably be less tasteless than that 
of those whom the authority and avarice of parents 
unite almost without their consent in their early 
jrears, before they have accumulated any fund of re* 
flection, or collected materials for mutual enter- 
tainment. Such we have often seen rising in the 
morning to cards, and retiring in the afternoon to 
doze, whose happiness was celebrated by their 
neighbours, because they happened to grow rich by 
parsimony, and to be kept quiet by insensibility^ 
and agreed to eat and to sleep together. 

We have both mingled with the world, and are 
therefore no strangers to the faults and virtues, 
the designs and competitions, the hopes and fears 
of our contemporaries. We have both amused our 
leisure with books, and can therefore recount the 
events of former times, or cite the dictates of ancient 
wisdom. Every occurrence furnishes us with some 
hint which one or the other can improve, and if 

VOL. VI. M 
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Numb. 168. Saturday, October 26y \7^\ 



•Decipit 



4< 



Frons prima muUos, rara mens intelligit 

Quod interior e condidit cur a angulo . P h iE d r l^ s . 

- The tinsel glitter^ and the specious mien. 
Delude the most -, few piy behtind the scene. 

T T has been observed by Boileati^ that ** a mean 
" or common thought expressed in pompous dio 
tion, generally pleases more than a new off noble 
sentiment delivered in iow and vulgar language ( 
" because the number is greater of those whom cus^ 
" tom has enabled to judge of words, than whom 
^ study has qualified to examine things.'* 

This solution might satisfy, if such only were of*- 
fended with meanness of expression as are unable to 
distinguishpropriety of thought, and to separate pro^ 
positions or images from the vehicles by which they 
are conveyed to the understanding. But this kind of 
disgust is by no means confined to the ignorant or 
superficial ; it operates uniformly and universally 
upon readers of ^classes; every man, however pro- 
found or abstracted, perceives himself irresistibly 
alienated by low terms ; they who profess the most 
zealous adherence to truth are forced to admit that 
she owes part of her charms to her ornaments ; and 
loses much of her power over the soul, when she ap- 
pears disgraced by a dress uncouth or ill-adjusted. 
We are all offended by low terms, but are not 
disgusted alike by the same compositions, because 
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we do not all agree to censure the same terms as low. 
No word is naturally or intrinsically meaner than 
another; our opinion therefore of words, as of 
other things arbitrarily and capriciously established, 
depends wholly upon accident and custom. The 
cottager thinks those apartments splendid and spa- 
cious, which an inhabitant of palaces will despise 
for their inelegance ; and to him who has passed 
most of his hours with the delicate and polite, many 
expressions will seem sordid, which another, equally 
acute, may hear without offence j but a mean 
term never fails to displease him to whom it api- 
pears mean, as poverty is certainly and invariably 
despised, though he who is poor in the eye* of 
some, may, by others, be envied for his wealth* ' 

Words become low by the occasions to which the;Jr 
are tipplied, or the general character of them who 
use them; and the disgust which they produce, 
arises from the revival of those images with which 
they are commonly united. Thus if, in the most 
solemn discourse, a phrase happens to occur which 
has been successfully employed in some ludicrous 
liarrative, the gravest auditor finds it difficult to re- 
frain from laughter, when they who are not prepotsh 
sessed by the same accidental association, are utterly 
unable to guess the reason of his merriment. Words 
which convey ideas of dignity in one age, are ba- 
nished from degaiit writing or conversation in 
another, because they are in time debased by vul- 
gar mouths, and can be no longer heard without 
the involuntary xecollection ofunpIeasingimages«.. 
. When Macbeth is confirming himself in the hor- 
rid purpose cxf stabbing his king, he break? oitt 
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amidst his emotions^ into a wish natural to a mur* 
derer : 

-Come> thick night ! 



And pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell. 
That my keen knife see not the wound it makes ; , 
Nor heav*n pee[> through the blanket of the dark. 
To cry. Hold, hold ! 

In this passage is exerted all the force of poetry, that 
force which calls new powers into, being, which em- 
bodies sentiment, and animates matter; yet, per- 
haps, scarce any man now peruses it without some 
disturbance of his attention from the counteraction 
of the words to the ideas. What can be more dread- 
ful than to implore the presence of night, invested* 
not in common obscurity, but in the smoke of hell? 
Yet the efficacy of this invocation is destroyed by 
the insertion of an epithet now seldom heard but in 
the stable, and dun night may come or go without 
any other notice than contempt. 

If we start into raptures when some hero of the 
Iliad tells us that Sopw /xa/verai, his lance rages with 
eagerness to destroy ; if we are alarmed at the ter- 
rour of the soldiers commanded by Ccesar to hew 
down the sacred grove, who dreaded, says Lucan^ 
lest the axe aimed at the oak should fly back upon 
the striker : 

r*S*t robora sacra ferirent. 

In sua credebant redituras membra secures. 

None dares with impious steel the grove to rend,. 
Lest on himself the destin'd stroke descend ; 

we cannot surely but sympathise withthehorroursof 
a wretch about to murder his master, his friend, his 
benefactor, who suspects that the weapon will refuse 
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its office, and start back from the breast which he is 
preparing to violate. Yet this sentiment is weak- 
ened by the name of an instrument used by„butchers 
and cooks in the meanest employments : we do not 
immediately conceive that any crime of importance 
is to be committed with a knife ; or who does not, 
at last, from the long habit of connecting a knife 
with sordid offices, feel aversion rather than terrour? 

Macbeth proceeds to wish, in the madness of 
guilt, that the inspection of heaven may be inter-, 
cepted, and that he may, in the involutions of in- 
fernal darkness, escape the eye of Providence. This 
k the utmost extravagance of determined wickedf^ 
ness ; yet this is so debased by two unfortunate 
words, thaft while I endeavour to impress on my 
reader the energy oftjie sentiment, I, can scarce 
check my risibility, when the expression forces 
itself upon my mind ; for who, without some relaxa- 
tion of his gravity, can hear of the avengers of guilt 
peeping through a blanket ? 

These imperfections of diction are less obvious 
to the reader, as he is less acquainted with com- 
mon usages; they are therefore wholly imper* 
ceptible to a foreigner, who learns our language 
from books, and "will strike a solitary academicfc 
less forcibly than a modish lady. 

Among the numerous requisites that most concur 
to complete an author, few are of more importance 
than an early entrance into the living world. The 
seeds of knowledge may be planted in solitude, but 
must be cultivated in publick. Argumentation 
may be taught in colleges, and theories formed in 
retirement ; but the artifice of embellishment, and 
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the powers of attraction, can be gained only by 
general converse. 

An acquaintance with prevailing customs and 
fashionable elegance is necessary likewise for other 
purposes. The injury that grand imagery suffers 
£pom unsuitable language, personal merit may fear 
from rudeness and indelicacy. When the success 
6£JEneas depended on the favour of the queen 
upon whose coasts he wa^ driven, his celestial pro* 
tectress thought him not sufficiently secured against 
Fi^ection by his piety or bravery, but decorate^ 
btm for the interview with preternatural beauty. 
Whoever desires, for his writings or himself, what 
none can reasonably contemn, the favour of man* 
Ii^iid, must add grace to strength^ and make hi^ 
thoughts agreeable as well as useful. Many com- 
{4ain of neglect who never tried to attract regard* 
It caimot be expected that the patrons of science 
<sr virtue should be solicitous to discover excels 
lencies, which they who possess Uiem shade and 
disguise. Few have abilities so much needed by 
the rest of the world as to be caressed on their own 
tenns; and he that will not condescend to recom«» 
mend himself by external embeUishments, must 
submit to the fate of just sentiment meanly ex« 
pressed^ and be ridiculed and forgotten before he is 
understood. 
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Numb. 169. Tuesday, October 29, 1751. 



. Nee pluteum aedU, nee demorsos sapit ungues, Persius. 

No blood from bitten naib those poems drew ; 

But €hum*d^ like spittle, from the lips they flew. 

Drtdbi^. 

"VTATUR AL historians assert, that whatever in 
formed for long duration arrives slowly to its 
maturity. Thus the firmest timber is of tardy 
growth, and animals generally exceed each other in 
longevity, in proportion to the time between their 
conception and their birth. 

The same observation may be extended to the 
o£&pring of the mind. Hasty compositions, how- 
ever they please at first by flowery luxuriance, and 
spread in the sunshine of temporary favour, can 
seldom endure the change of seasons, but perish 
at the first blasf of criticism, or frost of neglect. 
When Apelles was reproached with-the paucity of 
his productions, and the incessant attention with 
which he retouched his pieces, he condescended 
to make no other answer than that he painted for 
perpetuity. 

No vanity can more justly incur contempt and 
indignation than that which boasts of negligence 
and hurry. For who can bear with patience the 
writer who claims such superiority to the rest of 
his species, as to imagine that mankind are at 
leisure for attention to 1^48 extemporary sallies, and 
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the powers of attraction, can be gained only by 
general converse. 

An acquaintance with prevailing customs and 
fashionable elegance is necessary likewise for other 
purposes. The injury that grand imagery suffers 
fkom unsuitable language, personal merit may fear 
from rudeness and indelicacy. When the success 
of JEneas depended on the favour . of the queen 
upon whose coasts he was driven, his celestial pro* 
tectress thought him not sufficiently secured against 
Ff^ection by his piety or bravery, but decorate^ 
\ikax for the interview with preternatural beauty. 
Whoever desires^ for his writings or himself, what 
none can reasonably contemn, the favour of man* 
l^ind, must add grace to strength, and make fai^ 
thoughts agreeable as well as.usefuL Many com* 
[dain of neglect who never tried to attract regard* 
It cannot be expected that th^ patrons of science 
qgr virtue should b« solicitous to discover excels 
lencies, which they who possess iiiem shade and 
disguise. Few have abilities so much needed by 
the rest of the world as to be caressed on their own 
terms; and he that will not condescend to recom*' 
mend himself by external embellishments, miist 
submit to the fate of just sentiment meanly ex** 
pressed^ and be ridiculed and forgotten before he is 
understood. 
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Numb. 169. Tuesday, October 29, 1751. 



. Nee pluieum cadit, nee demorsot sapit ungues. Persius. 

No blood from bitten nails those poems drew ; 

But chum'd^ like spittle^ from the lips they flew. 

Drtdbi^. 

* • 

"VTATURAL historians assert, that whatever in 
formed for long duration arrives slowly to its 
maturity. Thus the firmest timber is of tardy 
growth, and ammals generally exceed each other in 
longevity, in proportion to the time between their 
conception and their birth. 

.The same observation may be extended to the 
o&pring of the mind. Hasty compositions, how- 
ever they please at first by flowery luxuriance, and 
^read in the sunshine of temporary favour, can 
seldom endure the change of seasons, but perish 
at the first blast of criticism, or frost of neglect. 
When Apelles was reproached with- the paucity of 
hiis productions, and the incessant attention with 
which he retouched his pieces, he condescended 
to make no other answer than that he painted for 
perpetuity. 

No vanity can more justly incur contempt and 
indignation than that which boasts of negligence 
and hurry. For who can bear with patience the 
writer who claims such superiority to the rest of 
his species, as to ifnagine that mankind are at 
leisiire for attention to h;s extemporary sallies, and 
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Statins, when he considered himself as a candid 
date for lasting reputation, think a closer attention 
unnecessary, but amidst all his pride and indigence^ 
the two great hasteners of modern poems, employed 
twelve years upon the Thebaid, and thinks his 
claim to renown jiroportionate to his labour. 

Thebais, multa cruciaia lima, 
Tental, audacifide, Mantuana 
Gatidta fama. 

Polished with endless toil, my lays ^ * 

At length aspire to Mantuan praise. 

Ot;tc2 indeed apologizes in his banishment for the 
imperfection of his letters, but mentions his want 
of leisure to polish them as an addition to his calaf 
mities ; and was so far from imagining revisals 
and corrections unnecessary, that at his departure 
from Rome, he threw his Metamorpho&es into, the 
fire, lest he should be disgraced by a book which 
he could not hope to finish. 

It seems not often to have happened that the 
same writer aspired to reputation in verse and 
prose; and of those few that attempted such diver- 
sity of excellence, I know not that even one suc- 
ceeded. Contrary characters they never imagined 
a single mind able to support, and therefore no 
man is recorded to have undertaken more than one 
kind of dramatick poetry. 

What they had written, they did not venture in 
their first fondness to thrust into the: world, but, 
considering the impr(^riety . t)f sending forth in* 
considerately that which cannot be -. cecalledt der 
ferred the publication, if not nine years, according 
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to the direction of Horaeej yet till their fancy 
was* cooled after the raptures of invention, and 
the glare of novelty had ceased to dazzle the judg^ 
ment.; 

There were in those days no weekly or diurnal 
writers; multa dies^ Sg mult a litura, much time; 
and many rasures, were considered as indispensable 
requisites; and that no other method of attaining 
lasting praise has been yet discovered, may be con- 
jectured from the blotted manuscripts pf Milton 
now remaining, and from the tardy emission of 
Pope's compositions, delayed more than once tOl 
the incidents to which they alluded were forgotten, 
till his enemies were secure from h]s*satire, andy 
what to an honest mind must be more painful, hig 
friends were deaf to his encomiums* 

To him, whose eagerness of praise hurries his 
productions soon into the light, many imperfections 
are unavoidable, even where the mind furnishes the 
materials, as well as regulates their disposition, and 
nothing depends upon search or information. De- 
lay opens new veins of thought, the subject dis- 
missed for a time appears with a new train of 
dependent images, the accidents of reading or con* 
versation supply new ornaments or allusions, or 
mere intermission of the fatigue of thinking enables 
the mind to collect new force, and make new ex- 
cursions. But all those benefits come too late for 
him, who, when he was weary with labour, snatched 
at the recompence, and gave his work to his friends 
and his enemies, as soon as impatience and pride 
persuaded him to conclude it. 
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One of the most pernicious effects of haste, is 
obscurity. He that teems with a quick succession 
of ideas, and perceives how one sentiment pro- 
duces another, easily believes that he can clearly 
express what he so strongly comprehends ; he 
seldom suspects his thoughts of embarrassment, 
while he preserves^in his own memory the series of 
connexion, or his diction of ambiguity, while only 
one sense is present to his mind. Yet if he has been 
employed on an abstruse, or complicated argu^ 
ment, he will find, when he has awhile withdrawn 
his mind, and returns as a new reader to his work, 
that he has only a conjectural glimpse of his own 
meaning, and that to explain it to those whom he 
desires to instruct, he must open his sentiments, 
disentangle his method, and alter his arrangement. 

Authors and lovers always suffer some infatua^ 
tion, from which only absence can set them free ; 
and every man ought to restore himself to the full 
exercise of his judgment, before he does that which 
he cannot do improperly, without injuring his ho- 

nouf and his quiet. . ' • 
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Numb. I70. Saturday, November 2, 1751. 

Confiteor: si quid prodest delicta fateri, OviD. 

I grant the chaj^ ; forgive the fault confes»*d. 

• ■' . . " 

To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, , 

T AM one of those beings ftom whom many, that 
■ melt at the sight of aU other misery, think it 
meritorious to withhold relief i ope whom the ri- 
gour of virtuous indignation dooms to suffer with- 
out complaint, and perish without, regard j and 
whom I myself have formerly insulted in the pride 
of reputation and security of innocence. 

I am of a good family, but my father was bur- 
thened with more children than he could decently 
support. A wealthy relation*, as he travelled from 
London to his country seat, copdescendingito mak^ 
him a visit, was touched with compassion of his 
narrow fortune, and resolved to ease him of part of 
his charge, by taking the care of a child upon him- 
self. Distress on one side, and ambition on the 
other, were too powerful for parental fondness, and 
the little family passed in review before him, that 
he might make his choice. I was then ten yeaff 
old, and, without kliowing for what purpose, I was 
called to tny great cousin, endeavoured to recom- 
m^nd myself by my best courtesy, sung him my 
prettiest song, told the last story that I had read; 
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and so much eqdeared myself by my innocence, 
that he declared his resolution to adopt me, and to 
educate me with his own daughters. 

My parents felt the common struggles at the 
thought of parting, and some natural tears they 
dropped, but tvip^d them soon. They- considered, 
not without that false estimation of the value x)f* 
wealth, which poverty long continued always pro- 
duces, that I was raised to higher rank than they 
could give me, and to hopes of more ample fortune 
than they could bequeath. My mother sold some 
of her ornaments to dress me in such a manner as 
might secure me from contempt ^at my first arri- 
val; and when she dismissed me, pressed me to 
heV bosom with an embrace that I still feel^ gave 
me some precepts of piety, which, however neglect- 
ed, I have not forgotten, and uttered prayers for 
my final happiness, of which I have not yet ceased 
to hope that thpy will at last be granted. 

My sisters envied my new finery, and seemed not 
much to regret otu-* separation; my father con* 
ducted me to the stage-coach with a kind of cheer- 
ful tenderness; and in a very short time I was 
transported to splendid apartments, and a luxiu*ious 
table, and grew familiar to shew, noise, and gaiety. 

In three years my mother died, having implm^ed 
a blessing on her family with her last breath* I 
bad little opportunity to indulge a sorrow which 
fbere was none to partake with me, and therefore 
soon ceased to reflect much upon my loss. My 
father turned all his care upon his other children, 
whom some fortunate adventures and unexpected 
legacies enabled him, when he died four years after 
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my mother, to leave in a cond^^on above their 
expectations. 

I should have shared the increase of his fortune^ 
mnd had once a portion assigned me in his will ; but 
my cousin assuring him that all care 'for me was 
needless, since he had resolved to place me happily 
in the world, directed him to divide my part 
amongst my sisters. 

Thus I was thrown upon dependance without re* 
isource. Being now at an age in which young wo? 
men are initiated into company, I was no longer to 
be supported in my former character, but at consi- 
derable expence ; so that partly lest I should WBBte 
money, and partly lest my appearance might draw 
too many, compliments and assiduities, I was insen- 
sibly degraded from my equality,, and enjoyed few^ 
privileges above the head servant, but that of re- 
ceiving no wages. 

I felt every indignity, but knew that resentment 
would precipitate my fall. I therefore endeavoured 
to continue my importance by little services and 
active officiousness, and, for a time, preserved my* 
^elf from neglect, by withdrawing all pretenges to 
competition, and studying to please rather than to 
ahine. But my interest, notwithstanding this ex- 
pedient, hourly declined, and my cousin's favourite 
maid began to exchange repartees with me, and 
consult me about the alterations of a cast gown. 

I was now completely depressed ; and, though I 
iuid seen mankind enough to know the necessity of 
outward cheerfulness, I often withdrew to my 
qhamber to vent my grief, or turn my condition 
m my onind, and examine by wiiat means I might 

VOL. VI. N 
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escape from perpetual mortification. At last my 
schemes and sorrows were interrupted by a sudden 
change of my relation's behaviour, who one day 
took an occasion, when we were left together in a 
room, to bid me suffer myself no longer to be in- 
sulted, but assume the place which he always in- 
tended me to hold in the family. He assured me 
that his wife's preference of her own daughters 
should never hurt me ; and, accompanying his pro- 
fessions with a purse of gold, ordered me to bespeak 
a rich suit at the mercer's, and to apply privately 
to him for money when I wanted it, and insinuate 
that my other friends supplied me, which he would 
take care to confirm. 

By this stratagem, which I did not then under^ 
stand, he filled me with tenderness and gratitude, 
compelled me to repose on him as my only 
support, and produced a necessity of private con- 
versation. He often appointed interviews at the 
house of an acquaintance, and sometimes called on 
me with a coach, and carried me abroad. My 
sense of his favour, apd the desire of retaining 
it, disposed me to unlimited complaisance, and, 
though I saw his kindness grow every day more 
fond, I' did not suffer any suspicion to enter my 
thoughts. At last the wretch took advantage of 
the familiarity which he enjoyed as my relation, 
and th^ submission which he exacted as my bene- 
factor, to complete the ruin of an orphan, whom 
his own promises had made indigent, whom his 
indulgence had melted, and his authority subdued. 

I know not why it should afford subject of exult- 
ation, to overpower on any terms the resolution, or 
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snrprise' the caution of a girl ; but of all the boasters 
that deck themselves in the spoils of innocence and 
beauty, they surely have the least pretensions to 
triumph, who submit to owe their success to some 
casual influence. They neither employ the graces 
of fency, nor the force of understanding, in their 
attempts; they cannot please their vanity with the 
art of their approaches, the delicacy of their adula- 
tions, the elegance of their address, or the efficacy 
of their eloquence ; nor applaud themselves as pos- 
sessed of any qualities, by which affection is at- 
tracted. They surmount no obstacles, they defeat 
po rivals, but attack only those who cannot resist, 
and are oflen content to possess the body, without 
any solicitude to gain the heart. 

Many of those despicable wretches does my^re- 
sent acquaintance with infamy and wickedness 
enable me to number among the heroes of de- 
bauchery. Reptiles whom their own servants would 
have despised, had they not been their servants, and 
with whom beggary would have disdained inter- 
course, had she not been allured by hopes of re- 
lief. Many of the beings which are now rioting 
in taverns, or shivering in the streets, have been 
corrupted^ not by arts of gallantry which stole gra- 
dually upon the affections and laid prudence asleep, 
but by the fear of losing benefits which were never 
intended, or of incurring resentment whifch they 
could not escape; some have been frighted by 
masters, and some awed by guardians into ruin. 

Our crin;)ie had its usual consequence, and he soon 
perceived that I could not long continue in his 
femily. I was distracted at the thought of the re- 
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proach which I now believed inevitable. He com- 
forted me with hopes of eluding all discovery, and 
often upbraided me with the anxiety, which per- 
haps none but himself saw in my countenance ; but 
a.t last mingled bis assurances of protection and 
maintenance with menaces of total desertion, if, in 
the moments of perturbation, I should suffer his 
secret to escape, or endeavour to throw on him any 
part of my infamy. 

Thus passed the dismal hours, till my retreat 
could no longer be delayed. It was pretended that 
my relations had sent for me to a distant county, 
and I entered upon a state which shall be described 
in my next letter. 

I am, &c. 

MiSELLA* 
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Numb. I7I. Tuesday, Novembers, l/Sl. 

Tadet call convexa tueri. Virg. 

Dark is the sun^ and loathsome Is the day. 

To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

• • • 

Ti^ISELLA now sits down to continue her 
narrative.. I am convinced that nothing 
would more powerfully preserve youth from irre- 
gularity, or guard inexperience from seduction, 
than a just description of the condition into which 
the wanton plunges herself, and therefore hope that 
my letter may be. a sufficient antidote to my ex- 
ample. 

After the distraction, hesitation, and delays which 
the timidity of guilt naturally produces, I was re- 
moved to lodgings in a distant part of the town, 
under one of the characters commonly assumed upon 
such occasions. Here being by my circumstances 
condemned to solitude, I passed most of my hours 
inbittemess and anguish. The conversation of the 
people with whom I was placed was not at all ca- 
pable of engaging my attention, or dispossessing 
the reigning ideas. The books which I carried to 
my. retreat were such as heightened my abhorrence 
of myself ; for I Was not so far abandoned as to sink 
voluntarily into corruption, or endeavour to conceal 
from my own mind the enormity of my crime. 
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My relation remitted none of his fondness, but 
visited me so often, that I was sometimes afraid lest 
his assiduity should expose him to suspicion. When- 
ever he came he found me weeping, and was there- 
fore less delightfully entertained than he expected. 
After frequent expostulations upon the unreason- 
ableness of my sorrow, and innumerable protesta- 
tions of everlasting regard, he at last found that I 
was more affected with the loss of my innocence, 
than the danger of my fame, and that he might 
not be disturbed by my remorse, began to lull my 
coniscience with the opiates of irreligion. His ar- 
guments were such as my course of life has since 
exposed me often to the necessity of hearing, vul- 
gar, empty, and fallacious ; yet they at first con- 
founded me by their novelty, filled me with, doubt 
and perplexity, and ihterrupted that peace which 
I began to feel from the sincerity of my repentance, 
without substituting any other support. I listened 
a while to his impious gabble, but its influence was 
soon overpowered by natural ' reason and early 
education, arid the convictions which this new at- 
tempt gave me of his baseness completed my ab- 
horrence. I have heard of barbarians, who, when 
tempests drive ships upon their coast, decoy them 
to the rocks that they may plunder their lading, 
and have always thought that wretches, thus mer- 
ciless in their depredations, ought to be destroyed 
by a general insiurrection of all social beings ; yet 
bow light is this guilt to the crime of him, who, in 
the agitations of remorse, cuts away the anchor of 
piety, and, when he has drawn aside credulity from 
the paths of virtue, hides the light of heaven which 
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would direct her to return. I had hitherto consi* 
dered him as a man equally betrayed with myself by 
the concurrence of appetite and opportunity ; but I 
now saw with horrour that he was contriving to per- 
petuate his gratification, and was desirous to fit me 
to his purpose, by complete and radical corruption. 

To escape, however, was not yet in my power. 
I could support the expences of my condition, only 
by the continuance of his favour. He provided all 
that was necessary, and in a few weeks congra- 
tulated me upon my escape from the danger which 
we had both expected with so .much anxiety. . I 
then began to remind him of his promise to restore 
me with my fame uninjured to the world. He pro- 
mised me in general terms, that nothing should be 
wanting which his power could add to my happi- 
ness, but forbore to release me from my confine- 
ment. I knew how much my reception in the 
world depended upon my speedy return, and was 
therefore outrageously impatient of his delays, which 
Inow perceived to be only artifices of lewdness. He 
told me at last, with an appearance of sorrow, that 
all hopes of restoration to my former state were for 
ever precliuied ; that chance had discovered my 
secret, and malice divulged it; and that nothing 
now remained, but to seek a retreat more private, 
where curiosity or hatred could never find us. 

The rage, anguish, and resentment, which I felt 
at this account are not to be expressed. I was in 
to much dread of reproach and infamy, which he 
represented as pursuing me with full cry, that I 
yielded myself implicitly to his disposal, and was 
removed^ with a thousand studied precautions, 
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dirough by-ways and dark passages to another 
house, where I harassed him with perpetual soK- 
citations for a small annuity that might enable me 
to live in the country in obscurity and innocence* 

This demand he at first evaded with ardent pro- 
fessions, but in time appeared offended at my im- 
portunity and distrust ; and having one day endea- 
voured to soothe me with uncommon expressions of 
tenderness, when he found my discontent ihimove- 
i^ble, left me with some inarticulate murmurs of 
anger. I was pleased that he was at last roused ta 
sensibility, and expecting tfiat at his next visit he 
would comply with my request, lived with great 
tranquillity upon the money in my hands, and was 
so much pleased with this pause of persecution, 
that I did not reflect how much his absence had 
exceeded the usual intervals, till I was alarmed 
with the danger of wanting subsistence. I then 
suddenly contracted my expences, but was un- 
willing to supplicate for assistance. Necessity, 
however, soon overcame my modesty or my pride, 
and I applied- to him by a letter, but had no an- 
swer. I writ in terms more pressing, but without 
eflfect. I then sent an agent to inquire after him^ 
who informed me, that he had quitted his house,, 
and was gone with his family to reside for some 
time on his estate in Ireland. 

However shocked at this abrupt departure, I was 
yet imwilling to believe that he could wholly aban- 
don me, and therefore, by the sale of my clothes^ I 
supported myself, expecting that every post would 
bring mc relief. Thus I passed seven months be* 
tween hope and dejection, in a gradual approach 
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to poverty and distress, emaciated with discontent, 
and bewildered with uncertainty. At last, my land- 
lady, after many hints of the necessity of a newlover^ 
took the opportunity of my absence to search my 
boxes, and missing some of my apparel, seized the 
remainder for rent, and led me to the door. 

To remonstrate against legal cruelty, was vain j 
to supplicate obdurate brutality, was hopeless. I 
went away I knew not whither, and wandered about 
without any settled purpose, unacquainted with the 
usual expedients of misery, unqualified for laborious 
offices, afraid to meet an eye that had seen me be- 
fore, and hopeless of relief from those who were 
strangers to my former condition. Night came on 
in the midst of my distraction, and I still continued 
to wander till the menaces of the watch obliged 
me to shelter myself in a Covered passage. 

Next day, I procured a lodging in -the back- 
ward garret of a mean house, and employed miy 
landlady to inquire for a service. My applications 
were generally rejected for want of a character. 
At length I was received at a draper^s, but when 
it was known to my mistress that I had only one 
gown, and that of silk, she was of opinion that I 
looked like a thief, and without warning hurried 
me away. I then tried to support myself by tny 
needle ; and, by my landlady's reconunendation, 
obtained a little work from a shop, and for three 
weeks lived without repining ; but when my punc- 
tuality had gained me so much reputation, that I 
waa[ trusted to make up a head of some value, one 
of my fellow-lodgers stole the lace, and I wa» 
pbliged to fly from a prosecution. 
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Thus driven again into the streets, I lived upoti 
the least that could support me, and at night ac- 
commodated myself under pent-houses as well as I 
could. At length I became absolutely pennyless, 
and having strolled all day without sustenance, 
was, at the close of evening, accosted by an el- 
derly man, with an invitation to a tavern. I re- 
fused him with hesitation; he seized me by the 
hand, and drew me into a neighboui'ing house, 
where, when he saw my face pale with hunger, and 
my eyes swelling with tears, he spurned me from 
him, and bade me cant and whine in some other 
place; he for his part would take care of his 
pockets. 

I still continued to stand in the way, having 
scarcely strength to walk further, when anather 
soon addressed me in the same manner. - When he 
saw the same tokens of calamity, he considered 
that I might be obtained at a cheap rate, and there- 
fore quickly made overtures, which I had no longer 
firmness to reject. By this man I was maintained 
four months in penurious wickedness, and then 
abandoned to my former condition, from which I 
was delivered by. another keeper. 

In this abject state I have now passed four years, 
the drudge of extortion and the sport of drunken- 
ness j sometimes the property of one man, and 
sometimes the common prey of accidental lewd- 
ness ; at one time tricked up for sale by the mis^ 
tress of a brothel, at another begging in the streets 
to be relieved from hunger by wickedness ; without 
any hope in the day but of finding some whom 
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folly Or excess may expose to my allurements, and 
without any reflections at night, but such as guilt 
and terrour impress upon me. 

If those who pass their days in plenty and secu- 
rity, could visit for an hour the dismal receptacles 
to which the prostitute retires from her nocturnal 
excursions, and see the wretches that lie crowded 
together, mad with intemperance, ghastly with fa- . 
mine, nauseous with filth, and noisome with dis- 
ease ; it would not be easy for any degree of abhor* 
rence to harden them against compassion, or to re- 
press the desire which they must immediately feel 
to rescue such numbers of human beings from a 
state so dreadful. 

It is said, that in Frame they annually evacuate 
their streets, and ship their prostitutes and vaga- 
bonds to their colonies. If the women that infest 
this city had the same opportunity of escaping 
from their miseries, I believe very little force would 
be necessary ; for who among them can dread any - 
change ? Many of us indeed are wholly unquali- 
fied for any but the most servile employments, and 
those perhaps would require the care of a magis« 
trate to hinder them from following the same 
practices in another country ; but others are only 
precluded by infamy from reformation, and would 
gladly be delivered on any terms from the neces^ 
sity of guilt, and the tyranny of chance. No place 
but a populous city, can afford opportunities for 
open prostitution ; and where the eye of justice caa 
attend to individuals, those who cannot be made 
good may be restrained from mischief. For my 
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part, I should exult at the privilege of banish- 
ment, and think myself happy in any riegion that 
should restore me once again to honesty and 
peace. 

I am, SIR, &c. 

MiSELLA. 
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S4epe rogare soles qualis sim, Prisce, futurus 

Sifiam locuples ; simque repenie potens. 
Quemquam posse putas mores narrate futuros ? 

Dicmihi, sifias tu leo, qualis er is. Mart* 

Priscus, you've often ask'd me how I/d live. 

Should fate at unce both wealth and honour give. 

What soul his future conduct can foresee ? 

Tell me what sort of lion you wou'd be. F. Lewis^ 

^jVrOTHING has been longer observed, than 
that a change of fortune causes a change of 
manners ; and that it is difficult to conjecture from 
the conduct of him whom we see in a low condi- 
tion, how he would act, if wealth and power were 
put into his hands. But it is generally agreed, that 
few men are made better by affluence or exaltation ; 
and that the powers of the mind, when they are 
unbound and expanded by the sun-shine of feli- 
city, more frequently luxuriate into follies, than 
blossom into goodness. 

Many observations have concurred to establish 
this opinion, and it is not likely soon to become ob- 
solete, fyr want of new occasions to revive it. The 
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greater part of mankind are corrupt in every con- 
dition, and differ in high and in low stations, only 
as they have more or fewer opportunities of grati-» 
fying their desires, or as they are more or less 
restrained hy human censures. Many vitiate their 
principles in the acquisition of riches ; and who can 
wonder that what is gained by fraud and extortion 
15 enjoyed with tyranny and excess? 

Yet I am willing to believe that the depravation 
of the mind by external advantages, though cer-; 
taihly not uncommon, yet approaches not so nearly 
to universality, as some haye asserted in the bitter- 
ness of resentment, or heat of declamation. 

Whoever rises above those who once pleased 
themselves with equality, will have many malevo- 
lent gazers at his eminence. To gain sooner thto 
others that which all pursue with the same ardour, 
and to which all imagine themselves entitled, will 
for ever be a crime. When those who started with 
us in the race of life, leave us so far behind, that 
we have little hope to overtake them, we revenge 
our disappointment by remarks on the arts of sup-* 
plantation by which they gained the advantage, or 
on the folly and arrogance with which they possess 
it. Of them, whose rise we could not hinder, we 
solace ourselves by prognosticating the fall. 

It ii^ impossible for human purity not to betray 
to an eye, thus sharpened by malignity, some stains 
which lay concealed and unregarded, while none 
thought it their interest to discover them ; nor can 
the most circumspect attention, or steady rectitude, 
escape blai^.e from censors, who have no inclination 



190 THE RAMBLER. N* 172. 

to approve. Riches therefore, perhaps, do not so 
often produce crimes as incite accusers. 

The common charge against those who rise above 
their original condition, is that of pride. It is cer- 
tain that success naturally confirms us in a favour- 
able opinion of our own abilities. Scarce any man 
is wiUing to allot to accident, friendship, and a 
thousand causes, which concur in every event witb- 
out human contrivance or interposition, the part 
which they may justly claim in his advancement. 
We rate ourselves by our fortune rather than our 
virtues, and exorbitant claims are quickly produced 
by imaginary merit. But captiousness and jealousy 
are likewise easily bfiended, and to him who studi- 
ously looks for an affront, eyery mode of behaviour 
will supply it } freedom will be rudeness, and re^ 
serve sullenness; mirth will be negligence, and 
seriousness formality; when he is received with 
ceremony, distance and respect are inculcated; if 
he is treated with familiarity, he concludes himself 
insulted by condescensions. 

It must however be confessed, that as all sudden 
changes are dangerous, a quick transition from 
poverty to abundance can seldom be made with 
safety. He that has long lived within sight of 
pleasures which he could not reach, will need more 
than common moderation, not to lose his reason, in 
unbounded riot, when they are first put into his 
power. 

Every possession is endeared by novelty ; every 
gratification is exaggerated by desire. It is difficult 
pot to estimate what is lately gained above its real 
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value ; it is impossible not to annex greater happi^ 
ness to that condition from which we are unwill^ 
ingly excluded, than nature has qualified us to 
obtain. For this reason, the remote inheritor of 
an unexpected fortune, may be generally distin- 
guished from those who are enriched in the com- 
jnon course of lineal descent, by his greater haste 
to enjoy his wealth, by the finery of his dress, the 
pomp of his equipage, the splendour of his furni- 
ture, and the luxury of his table. ' 

A thousand things which familiarity discovers to 
be of little value, have power for a time to seize the 
imagination. A Virginian king, when the Eti^ 
ropeans had fixed a lock on his door, was so de- 
lighted to find his subjects admitted or excluded 
with such facility, that it was from morning to 
evening his whole employment to turn the key. 
We, among whom locks and keys have been longer 
in use, are inclined to laugh at this American 
amusement ; yet I doubt whether this paper will 
have a single reader that may not apply the story 
to himself, and recollect some hours of his life m 
which he has been equally overpowered by the 
transitory charms of trifling novelty. 

Some indulgence is due to him whom a happy 
gale of fortune has suddenly transported into new 
regions, where unaccustomed lustre dazzle his eyes, 
and untasted delicacies solicit his appetite, Let 
him not be considered as lost in hopeliess degene- 
racy, though he for a while forgets the regard due 
to others, to indulge the contemplation of himself, 
and in the extravagance of his first raptures ex- 
pects tl^at his eye should regulate the niiotipn? of 
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all that approach him, and his opinion be received 
as decisive and oraculous. His intoxication will 
give way to time ; the madness of Joy will fume 
imperceptibly away ; the &ense of his insuflSciency 
will soon return ; he will remembeir - that the co* 
operation of others is necessary to his happinessi 
and learn to conciliate their regard by reciprocal 
beneficence. 

There is, at least, one consideration which ought 
to alleviate our censures of the powerful and rich^ 
To imagine them chargeable with all the guilt and 
folly of their own actions, is to be very little ac- 
quainted with the world. 

De Vabsolu pouvoir vous ignorez Vyvresse, 
Et du lachejlateur la voix enchanter esse. 

Thou hast not known the giddy whirls of fate> 
Nor servile flatteries whiph enchsuit th& great. 

Miss A. W. 

. - • ■ - 

He that can do much good or harm, will not find 
many whom ambition or cowardice will suffer to be 
sincere. While we liye upon the level with the 
rest of mankind, we are reminded of our duty by 
the admonitions of friends and reproaches of ene- 
mies ; but men who stand in the highest ranks of 
society, seldom hear of their faults ; if by any ac- 
cident an opprobrious clanfiour reaches their ears, 
flattery is always at hand to pour in her opiates, to 
quiet conviction, and obtund remorse, 

Favour is seldpm gained but by cionforpiity in vice. 
Virtue can stand without assistance, and considers 
herself as very Uttle obliged by countenance and 
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approbation: but vide, spiritless and timorous, seeks 
the shelter of crowds, and support of confederacy. 
Tfie sycophant, therefore, neglects the good quaJti* 
tiiei^ of his' patron, and employs all his art on his 
^vreaknesses and foUies, regales his reigning vanity, 
or stimulates his prevalent desires. 

Virtue is sufficiently difficult with any circum^ 
stanqes, but the difficulty i^ increased when reproof 
and advice are frighted away. In common life, 
areason and conscience have only the appetites and 
passions to encounter; but in higher stations, they 
3nust oppose artifice and adulation. He, thereforb, 
-that yields to such temptations, cannot give those 
"who look upon his miscarriage much reason for ex» 
'iiltation, since few can justly presume that from 
^he same snare they should have been able to escape. 
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Numb. 173. Tuesday, November 12, I7SI. 

Quo %vtu*, quo ferat error f Hor. - 

Now aay. where virtue stops, and vice begins \ 

A S any action or posture j long continued^ will 
distort and disfigure the limbs ; so the mind 
Hkewise is crippled and contracted by perpetual 
application to the same set of ideas. It is easy to 
guess the trade of an artizan by his knees, his fin- 
gers, or his shoulders : and there are few among 
men of the more liberal professions^ whose minds do 
not carry the braiid of their calling, or whose con- 
versation does not quickly discover to what class of 
the cominuniiy they belong. 

These peculiarities have been of great use, in the 
general hostility ^hich every part of mankind exer- 
cises against the rest, to iurnish insults and sar- 
casms. Every art has its dialect^ uncouth and un- 
grateful to all whom custom has not reconciled to 
its souild, and which therefore becomes ridiculous 
by a slight misapplication, or unnecessary repetition. 

The general reproach with which ignorance re- 
venges the superciliousness of learning, is that of 
pedantry; a censure which every man incurs, who 
has at any time the misfortune to talk to those who 
cannot understand him, and by which the modest 
and timorous are sometimes frighted from the dis- 
play of their acquisitions, and the exertion of their 
powers. 
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The name of a pedant is so formidable to young 
men when they first sally from their colleges, and 
is so liberally scattered by those who mean to boa^t 
their elegance of education, easiness of manners^ 
and knowledge of the world, that it seems to re- 
quire particular consideration ; since, perhaps, if 
it were once understood j many a heart might be 
freed from painful apprehensions, - and many a 
tongue delivered from restraint* 

Pedantry is the unseasonable ostentation of learn* 
ingv It tiiay be discovered either in the choice of a 
subject, or in the manner of treating it. He is un- 
doubtedly guilty of pedantry, who, when he has 
made himself master of some abstruse and unculti- 
vated part of knowledge, obtrudes his remarks and 
discoveries upon those whom he believes unable to 
judge of his. proficiency, and from whom^ as he 
cannot fear contradiction, he cannot properly ex- 
pect applause* 

To this error the student is sometimes betrayed 
by the natural recurrence of the mind to its com- 
mon employment, by the pleasure which every man 
receives from the recollection of pleasing images, 
and the desire of dwelling upon topicks, on which 
he knows himself able to. speak with justness. But 
because we are seldom so far prejudiced in favour 
of each other, as to search out for palliations, 
this failure of politeness is imputed always to 
vanity ; and the harmless collegiate, who, perhaps, 
intended entertainment and instruction, or at worst 
only spoke without sufficient reflection upon the 
character of his hearers^ is censured as arrogant 
or overbearing, and eager to extend his renown, 

o« 
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in contempt of the convenience of society, and the 
laws of conversatioil. 

All difecoufse of which others cannot partake, is 
not only an irksome usurpation of the time devoted 
to pleasure and entertainment, but what never fails 
to excite very keen resentment, an insolent assertion 
of superiority, ahd a triumph over less enlightened 
understandings. The pedant is, therefore, not only 
heard with weariness, but malignity; and thos^ 
who conceive themselves insulted by his knowledge, 
never fail to tell with acrimony how injudiciously 
it was exerted. 

To avoid this dangerous imputation, scholars 
sometimes divest themselves with too much haste 
of their academical formality, and in their endea- 
vours to accommodate their notions and their style 
to commion conceptions, talk rather of any thing . 
than of that which they understand, and sink into 
insipidity of sentiment and meanness of expression. 

There prevails among men *of letters an opinion, 
that all appearance of science is particularly hate- 
ful tp women ; and that therefore, whoever desires 
to be well received in female assemblies, musi 
qualify himself by a total rejection of all that is 
serious, rational, or important; must consider 
argument of criticism, as perpetually interdicted ; 
and devote all his attention to trifles, and all his 
eloquence to compliment. 

Students often form their notions of the present 
generation from the writings of the past, and are 
not very early informed of those changes which the 
gradual diffusion of knowledge, or the sudden ca- 
price of fashion, produces in the world* Whatever 
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might be the state of female literature in the last 
century, there is now no longer any danger lest the 
scholar should want an adequate au4i6nce at the 
tea-table ; and whoever thinks it necessary to regu- 
late his conversation by antiquated rules, will be 
rather despised for his futility than caressed for his 
politeness. 

To talk intentionally in a manner above the com- 
prehension of those whom we address, is unques- 
tionable pedantry ; but surely complaisance re- 
quires, that no man should, without proof, conclufle 
his company incapable of following him to the 
highest elevation of his fancy, or the utipo^t extent 
of his knowledge. It is always safer to err in favour 
Qf others than of ourselves, and therefore we ^eldoiP 
hazard much by endeavouring to excel. 

It ought at least to be the care of l^arwing, when 
she quits her exaltation, to descend with dignity. 
Nothing is more despicable than the airiness and 
jocularity of a man bred to ^vere science, and soli- 
tary meditation. To trifle agreeably is a secret 
whicii schools cannot impsut; that ga^ negligence 
and vivacious levity, which charm down resistance 
wherever they appear, are never attainable by him 
who, having spent his first years among the dust of 
libraries, enters late into the gay world with an 
unpliant attention and established habits. 

It is observed in the panegyrick on Fqbriclus the 
mechanist, that, though forced by publick employ- 
ments into mingled conversation, he never lost the 
modesty and seriousness of the convent, nor drew 
ridicule upon himself by an affected imitation of 
fashionable life* To jthe same praise every man 
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devoted to learning ought to aspire. If he attempts 
the softer arts of pleasing, and endeavours to learn 
the graceful bow and the familiar embrace, the in- 
sinuating accent and the general smile, he will lose 
the respect due to the character of learning, with- 
out arriving at the envied honour of doing any 
thing with elegance and facility. 

- TheophrastiLs was discovered not to be a native of 
Athens^hy^o strict an adherence to the AttickdidL- 
lect, as shewed that he had learned it not by cus- 
tom, but by rule. Aman not early formed to habitual 
elegance, betrays in like manner the effects of his 
education, by an unnecessary anxiety of behaviotu"* 

' it is as possible to become pedantick by fear of pe- 
dantry, as to be troublesome by ill-timed civility. 
There is no kind of impertinence more justly cen- 
surable, than his who is always labouring to level 

' thoughts to intellects higher than his own ; who 
apologizes for every word which his own narrow- 

- ness of converse inclines him to think unusual ; 
keeps the exuberan^^e of his faculties under visible 
restraint ; is solicitdus to anticipate inquiries by 
needless explanations; and endeavours to shade his 
own abilities, lest weal^ eyes should be dazzle4 with 
their lus^^rQ, 



N*174. THE RAMBLER. 199 



NxJMB. 174. Saturday, November 15^ l/Sl. 

Fmium habet in comu, lonse fuge, duntmodo ritum 
Exeutiat sibi, non hie cuiquatn parcet amtco, H^?* 

Yonder he driyes— avoid that furious beast : 

j[f he may have his jest, he never cares 

At whose expence ; nor friend nor patron spares. 

Francis. 

To the RAMBLER. 



I < 



• Mr. RAMBLER, 

nPHE laws of spcial benevolence require, that 
every tnan should endeavour to assist others 
t>y his experience. He that has at last escaped into 
p^ from the fluctuations of chance, and the gusts 
of opposition, ought to make somp improvements 
in the chart of life, by marking the rocks on which 
^e has been dashed, and the shallows where he ^as 
-fojeea stranded. 

The error into which I was betrayed, when cus- 
tom first gave me up to my own direction, is very 
frequently incident to the quick, the sprightly, the 
fearless and the gay ; to all whose ardour hurries 
them into precipitate execution of their designs, 
and imprudent declaration of tiieir opinions ; who 
seldom count the cost of pleasure, or examine the 
distant consequences of any practice that flatters 
them with immediate gratification. 

I came forth into the crowded world with the 
usual juvenile ambitionj and desired nothing be- 
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yond the title of a wit. Money I considered a« 
below my care ; for I saw such multitudes grow rich 
without understanding, that I could not forbear tp 
look on wealth as an acquisition easy to industry 
directed by genius, and therefore threw it aside as a 
secondary convenience, to be procured when my 
principal wish should be satisfied, and the claim tp 
intellectual excellence universally acknowledged, 

With this view I regulated my behaviour in pub- 
lick, and ej^ercised my meditations in solitude. My 
life was divided between the care of providing 
topicks for the entertainment of my company, and 
that of collecting company worthy to be enter- 
tained; for I soon found, that wit, like every 
other power, has its boundaries ; that its success 
depends upon the aptitude of others to receive iin? 
pressions; and that as ^some bodies, indissoluble 
py heat> can set the furnace and crucible at defi- 
ance, there are minds upon which the rays of fancy 
niay b^ pointed without effect, and which no fire 
of sentiment can agitate or exalt. 

It was, however, not long before I fitted myself 
with a set of* companions who knew how to laugh, 
and to whom no other recommendation was necesr 
sary tUaxi the power of striking out a jest. Among 
those I fixed my residence, and for a time enjoyed 
the felicity of disturbing the neighbours every iiight 
with the obstreperous applause which my sallies 
forced from the audience. The reputation of our 
club every day increased, and as my flights and rer 
marks were circulated by my admirers, every day 
brought new solicitations for admission into our 
•OQiety. 
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To support this perpetual fund of merriment^ I 
frequented every place of concourse, cultivated the 
licquaintarice of all the fashionable race, and passed 
the day in a continual succession of visits, in which 
J collected a treasure of pleasantry for the expences 
pf the evening. Whatever eiTor of conduct I could 
discover, whatever peculiarity of manner I coul4 
observe, whatever weakness was betrayed by confi- 
dence, whatever lapse was suffered by neglect, all 
was drawn together for .the diversion of my wild 
companions, \vho when they had been taught the 
art of ridicule, never failed to signalize themselves 
by a zealous imitation, and filled the town on the 
ensuing day wdth scandal and vexation, with.merri- 
ment and shame. 

I can scarcely believe, when I recollect my own 
practice, that I could have been so fai' deluded with 
petty praise, as to divulge the secrets of trust, 
and to expose the levities of frankness j to waylay 
the walks of the cautious, and surprise tlie security 
of the thoughtless. Yet it is certain, that fof 
many years I heard nothing but with design to 
tell it, and saw nothing with any other curi- 
osity than after some failure that might furnish 
put a jest. 

My heart, indeed, acquits me of deliberate ma- 
j%nity, or interested insidiousness. I had no otJier 
^rpose than to heighten the pleasure of laughter 
by communication, nor ever raised any pecuniary 
^vantage from the calamities of others. I led 
weakness and negligence into difficulties, only that 
I might divert myself with their perplexiti<js and 
^distresses j and violated every law of friendships 
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with na other hope than that of gaining the repu- 
tation of smartness and waggery. 

J would not be understood to charge myself with 
any crimes of the atrocious or destructive kind* 
I ijever betrayed an heir to gamesters, or a girl to 
debauchees ; never intercepted the kindness of a 
patron, or sported away the reputation of innocence. 
My delight was only in petty mischief, and momen- 
tary vexations, and mjr acuteness was employed 
not upon fraud and oppression, which it had 
been meritorious to detect, but upon harmless igno^ 
ranee or absurdity, prejudice or mistake. 

This inquiry I pursued with so much diligence 
and sagacity, that I was able to relate, of every man 
whom i knew, some blunder or miscarriage ; to be- 
tray the most circumspect of my friends into follies, 
by a judicious flattery of his predominant passion; 
or expose him to contempt, by placing him in cir- 
cumstances which put his prejudices into action, 
brought to view his natural defects, or drew the iatr 
tention of the company on his airs of affectation. 

The power had been possessed in vain if it had 
never been exerted ; and it was not my custom to 
let any arts of jocularity remain unemployed. My 
impatience of applause brought me always early to 
the place of entertainment ; and I seldom failed to 
lay a scheme with the small knot that first gathered 
round me, by which some of those whom we exr 
pected might be made subservient to our sport. 
Every man has some favourite topick of conversar 
tion, on which, by a feigned seriousness of attention^ 
he may be drawn to expatiate without end. Every 
man has some habitual contortion of body, or 
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established mode of expression, which neverfails to 
raise mirth if it be pointed out to notice. By pre- 
monitions of these particularities I secured our 
pleasantry. Our companion entered with his usual 
gaiety, and began to partake of our noisy cheerful- 
ness, when the conversation was imperceptibly di- 
verted to a subject which pressed upon his tender 
part, and extorted the expected shrug, the cus- 
tomary exclamation, or the predicted remark. A 
general clamour of joy then burst from all that were 
admitted to the stratagem. Our mirth was often 
increased by the triumph of him that occasioned it; 
for as we do not hastily form conclusions against 
ourselves, seldom any one suspected, that he had 
exhilarated us otherwise than by his wit. 
. You will hear, I believe, with very little surprize, 
that by this conduct I had in a short time united 
mankind against me, and that every tongue was dili- 
gent in prevention or revenge. I soon perceived 
myself regarded with malevolence or distrust, but 
wondered what had been discovered in me either 
terrible or hateful. I had invaded no man's pro- 
perty } I had rivaled no man's claims ; nor had ever' 
engaged in any of those attempts which provoke 
the jealousy of ambition or the rage of faction. I 
had lived but to laugh, and make others laugh ; 
and believed that I was loved by all who caressed, 
and favoured by all who applauded me. I never 
jimagined, that he who, in the mirth of a nocturnal 
revel, concurred in ridiculing his friend, would con- 
sider/ in a cooler hour, that the same trick might 
be played against himself; or that even where there 
is no sense of danger, the natural pride of human 
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nature rises against Jiim, who, by general censures, 
lays claim to general superiority. 

I was convinced, by a total desertion, of the im- 
propriety of my conduct ; every man avoided, and 
cautioned others to avoid nie. Wherever I came, I 
found silence and dejection, coldness and terrour* 
No one would venture to speak, lest he should lay 
himself open to unfavourable representations ; the 
company, however numerous, dropped off at my 
entrance upon various pretences; and, if I retired 
to avoid the shame of being left, I heard confidence 
and mirth revive at my departure. 

If those whom I had thus pffended, could have 
contented themselves with repfiying one insult fo^ 
another, and kept up the war only by a reciprocal 
tion of sarcasms, they might have perhaps vexed, 
but would never much have hurt me ; for no man 
heartily hates him at whom h^ can laugh. But 
these wounds which they give me as they fly, are 
without cure; this alarm which they spread by 
their solicitude to escape me,; excludes me from ail 
friendship and from all pleasure. I am condemned 
to pass a long interval of my life in solitude, as a 
man suspected of infection is refused admii^si^o 
intp cities ; and must linger in obs^uirity, till my 
conduct shall convince the world, that I may be 
approached without hazard. 

I am, &C. 

DiCACULUS, 
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Numb. 175. Tuesday, November 19, l^SL 

Rari quippe honi, numero vix sunt totidem quot 
Thebarum portcp, vel divitis ostia Nili. JuV. 

Good men are scarce, the just are thinly sown-: 

They thrive but ill, nor can they last when grown. 

And should we count them, and our store compile. 

Yet Thebes more gates could show, more mouths the NileJ 

Creech. 

VTONE of the axioms of wisdom which recom- 
mend the ancient sages to veneration, seems 
to have reqail*ed less extent of knowledge or perspi- 
cacity of penetration, than the remarks of Bias ^ that 
01 Ts'kioveg xolxq\ the majority are wicked. 

The depravity of mankind is so easily discover-' 
able, that nothing but the desert or the cell can 
exclude it from notice. The knowledge of crimes 
intrudes uncalled and undesired. They whom their 
abstraction from common occurrences hinders from 
seeing iniquity, will quickly have their attention 
awakened by feeling it. Even he who ventures not 
into tlie world, may learn its corruption in his closet* 
For what are treatises of morality, but persuasives, 
to the practice of duties, for which no arguments 
would be necessary, but that we are continually 
tempted to violate or neglect them ? Wliat are all 
the records of history, but narratives of successive 
villainies, of treasons and usurpations, massacres 
and wars? 
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But, perhaps, the excellence of aphorisms consists 
not so much in the expression of some rare or ab- 
struse sentiment, as in the comprehension of some ob- 
vious and useful truth in a few words. We frequently 
fall into error and folly, not because the true prin- 
ciples of action are not known, but because, for a 
time, they are not remembered ; and he may there- 
fore be justly numbered among the benefactors of 
mankind, who contracts the great rules of life into 
short sentences, that may be easily impressed on 
the memory^ and taught by frequent recollection 
to recur habitually to the mind* 

However those who have passed through half the 
life of man, may now wonder that atiy should re- 
quire to be cautioned ag^ilst corruption^ they will 
find that they have^emselves purchased their con- 
viction by many disappointments and vexations, 
which an earlier knowledge would have spared 
them ; and may see, on every side, some entangling 
themselves in perplexities, and some sinking into 
ruin, by ignorance or neglect of the maxim of Bias. 
Every day sends out, in quest of pleasure and dis* 
tinction, some heir fondled in. ignorance, and flat- 
tered into pride. He comes forth with all the con- 
fidence of a spirit unacquainted with superiours, and 
all the benevolence of a mind not yet irritated by 
opposition, alarmed by fraud, or embittered by 
cruelty. He loves all, because he imagines himself 
the universal favourite. Every exchange of saluta- 
tion produces new acquaintance, and every ac- 
quaintance kindles into friendship. 

jfevery season brings a new flight of beauties into 
the world, who have hithtgrto heard only of tlieir 
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own charms, ^nd imagine that the heart feels no 
passion but that of love. They are soon surrounded 
by admirers whom they credit, because they tell 
them only what is heard with delight. Whoever 
gazes upon them is a lover ; and whoever forces a 
sigh^ is pining in despair. 

He surely is a uiseful monitor, who inculcates to 
these thoughtless strangers, that the majority are 
witked i who informs them, that the trsyn which 
wealth and beauty draw after them, is lured only 
by the scent of prey j and that, perhaps, among all 
those who crowd about them with professions and 
flatteries, there is not one who does not hope for 
gome opportunity to devour or betray them, to glut 
himself by their destruction^ or to share their spoils 
with a stronger savage. 

. Virtiie presented singly to the imagination or 
the reason j. is so well recommended by its own 
graces, and so strongly supported by arguments, 
that a good man wonders^ how any can be bad ; and 
they who are ignorant of the force of passion and 
interest, who never observed the arts of seduction, 
the contagion of example, the gradual descent from 
one crime to another, or the insensible depravation 
of the principles by loose conversation, naturally 
expect to find integrity in every bosom, and vera^ 
city on every tongue. 

It is, indeed, impossible not to hear from those 
who have lived longer, of wrongs and falsehoods, of 
violence and circumvention ; but such narratives 
are commonly regarded by the young, the heady, 
and the confident, as nothing more than the mur- 
laun of peevishness, or the dreams of dotage } and, 
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notwithstanding all the documentsof hoary wisdom, 
we commonly plunge into the world fearless and 
credulous, without aiiy foresight of danger^ or ap- 
prehension of deceit. 

I have remarked, in a former paper, that credu^ 
lity is the common failing of unexperienced virtue J 
and that he who is spontaneously suspicious, may 
be justly charged with radical corruption ; for, if he 
has not known the prevalence of dishonesty by in- 
formation, nor had time to observe it with his own 
eyes, whence can he take his measures of judgment 
but from himself? 

They who best deserve to escape the snares of' 
artifice, are most likely to be entangled; He that 
endeavours to live for the good of others, must al* 
Ways be exposed to the arts of them who live only 
for themselves, unless he is taught by timely pre* 
eepts the caution required in common transactions, 
and shewn at a distance the pitfals of treachery. 

To youth, therefore, it should be carefully incul* 
Gated, that, to enter the road of life without caution 
or reserve, in expectation of general fidelity and 
justice, is to launch on the wide ocean without the 
instruments of steerage,- and to hope that every 
wind will be prosperous, and that every coast will 
afford a harbour. 

To enumerate the various motives to deceit and 
injury, Would be to count all the desires that prevail 
among the sons of men ; since there is no ambition 
however petty, no wish however absurd, that by 
indulgence will not be enabled to overpower the 
influence of virtue. Many there are,* who openly 
and almost professedly regulate all their conduct 



N* 175 THE RAMBLEH, «9^ 

by their love of moaey ; who have no Qth^r reasjon 
for action or forbeaxance> for qomplia^ac^ or refus^ 
than that they hope to gain more by oue thaa by 
the other. These are indeed th^ meanest a^ Grig#» 
elest of human beings, a race with whoin, aa yriih 
some pestiferous animals, the whole creation seema 
to be at war; but who, however detested or scorned, 
long continue to add heap to heap, and when they 
have reduced one to beggary, are still permitted 
to fastet\ on another. 

Others, yet less rationally wicked, pass their lives 
in mischief, because they cannot bear the sight 
of success, and mark out every man fgr hatred, 
whose fame or fortune they believe increasing. 

Many who have not advanced to these degree3 of 
guilt are yet wholly unqualified for frieodship, and 
unable to maintain any constant or regular cour9^ of 
kindness. Happiness may be destroyed not only hy 
union with the man who is apparently the slavj^of 
interest, but with, him whom a wild opinioQ of the 
dignity of perseverance, in whatever cause, disposes 
to pursue everyinjury virith unwearied and perpetual 
resentntent ; with him whose vanity inclines him to 
consider every man as a rival in every pretension ; 
with him whose airy negligence puts his fiend's 
affairs or secrets in continual hazard, and who thinks 
his forgetfulness of others excused byhis ibattentioii 
to himself; and with him whose inconstancy ranges 
without any settled rule of choice through varieties 
of friendship, and who adopts and dismisses favour^ . 
ites by the sudden impulse of caprice. 

Thus numerous are the dangers to which the cjon- 
vers^ of mankind exposes us, and wl^ch cm be 
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avoided only by prudent distrust. He therefore 
that, remembering this salutary maxim^ learns early 
to withhold his fondness from 3fair appearances, will 
have reason to pay some honours to Bias of Priene, 
who enabled him to- become wise without the cost 
of experience^ 



ae 



Numb. 176. Saturday, November 23, 175T.. 

■ ■ . Naso suspendere adunco. Hob.. 

On me you tura the nose;— 

npHERE are many vexatious accidents and un- 
easy situations which raise little compassion 
for the sufferer, and which no man but those whom 
they immediately distress can regard with seriousr 
ness* Petty mischiefs, that have no influence on^ 
futurity, nor extend their effects to the rest of life, 
are always seen with a kind of malicious pleasure^' 
A mistake or embarrassment, which for the present 
moment fills the face with blushes, and the mind, 
with confusion, will have no other effect upon those 
who observe it, than that of convulsing them with, 
irresistible laughter. Some circumstances of misery 
are so powerfully ridiculous^ that neither kindness, 
nor duty can withstand them ; they bear down love, 
interest, and reverence, and force the friend, the 
dependent, or the chUd, to give way to instantar* 
neous motions, of merriment. 

Among the principal of comick calamities,, may 
be. reckoned the pain which an author, not y^t 
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hardened into insensibility, feels at the onset of a 
furious critick, whose age, rank, or fortune, gives 
him confidence to speak without reserve ; who heaps 
one objection upon another, and obtrudes his re- 
marks, and enforces his corrections, without ten- 
derness or awe. 

The author, full of the importance of his work, 
and. anxious for the justification of every syllable, 
starts and kindles at the slightest attack ; the 
critick, eager to establish his superiority, triumph- 
ing in every discovery of failure, and zealous to 
iippress the cogency of his arguments, pursues him 
from line to line without cessation or remorse. 
The critick, who hazards little, proceeds with ve- 
hemence, impetuosity, and fearlessness ; the author^* 
whose quiet and fame, and life and immortality, 
are involved in the controversy, tries every art of 
subterfuge and defence ; maintains modestly what 
he resolves never to yield, and yields unwillingly 
what cannot be maintained. The critick^s purpose 
is to conquer, the author only hopes to escape; the 
critick therefore knits his brow, and raises his voice, 
and rejoices whenever he perceives any tokens of 
pain excited by the pressure of his assertions, or the 
point of his sarcasms. The author, whose endea- 
vour is at once to mollify and elude his persecutor, 
composes his features and softens his accent^ breaks 
the "force of assault by retreat, and rather steps 
iiside than flies or advances. 

As it very seldom happens that the rage of ex- 
temporary criticism inflicts fatal or lasting wounds, 
I -know not that the laws of benevolence entitle 
this distress to much sympathy. The diversion of 

p2 
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baiting an author has the sanction of dl ages and 
nations, and is more lawful than the sport of teasing 
other animals, because, for the most part, he comes 
voluntarily to the stake, furnished, as he imagines, 
by the patron powers of literature, with resistless 
weapons, and impenetrable armour, with the mail 
of the boar oi Erymanth, and the paws of the lion 
of Nemea. 

But the works of genius are sometimes produced 
by other motives than vanity ; and he whom neces- 
sity or duty enforces to write, is not always so well 
satisfied with himself, as not to be discouraged by 
censorious impudence. It may therefore be neces-< 
sary to consider, how they whom publication lays 
open to the insults of such as their obscurity se- 
cures against reprisals, may oxtricate themselves 
from unexpected encounters. 

Fida^ a man of considerable skill in the politicks 
of literature, directs his pupil wholly to abandon 
iiis defence, and even when he can irrefragably 
refute all objections, to suffer tamely the exultations 
pf his antagonist. 

This rule may perhaps be just, when advice i^ 
asked, and severity solicited, because no man tells 
his opinion so freely as when he imagines it received 
with implicit veneration ; and criticks ought never 
to be consulted, but while errors may yet be rec- 
tified or insipidity suppressed. But when the book 
has once been dismissed into the world, and can be 
no more retouched, I know not whether a very 
different conduct should not be prescribed, and 
whether firmness and spirit may not sometimes be 
of use to overpower axrogance and repel brutality* 
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Soilness, difBdenjee, and moderation, will often ]^ 
mistaken for imbecility and dejection ; tliey lur# 
cowardice to the attack by the hopes of easy victory^, 
and it will soon he found that he whom every mail 
thinks he can conquer, shall never be at peace. 

The animadversions of criticks are commonly 
such as may easily provoke the sedatest writer 
to some quickness of resentment and asperity of 
reply. A man who by long consideration has fami** 
liarized a subject to his own mind, carefully sur- 
veyed the series of his thoughts, and planned all the 
parts of his composition into a regular dependance 
on each other, will often start at the sinistrous inter- 
pretations, or absurd remarks of haste and igno- 
rance, and WQoder by what infatuation they have 
been led away from the pbvious gense, and upon 
what peculiar principles of judgment they decide 
against him. 

The eye of the intellect, like that of the body, is 
not equally perfect in all, nor equally adapted in 
any to aU objects; the end of criticism is to supply 
it* defects ; rules are the instruments of mental 
Vision j which may indeed assist our faculties when 
properly used, but produce confusion and obscurity 
by unskilful application. 

Some seem always to read with the microscof>e 
of criticism, and employ their whole attention upon 
minute elegance, or faults scarcely visible to com- 
mon observation. The dissonance of a syllable, the 
recurrence of the same sound, the repetition of a 
particle, the smallest deviation from propriety, the 
slightest defect in construction or arrangement, 
swell before their eyes into enormities. As they 
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depress me by comparison, nor any critick to alarm 
me with objections, I spent day after day in pro- 
found tranquillity, with Only so much complacence 
in my own improvements, as served to excite and 
animate my application. 

Thus I lived for some years with complete acqui- 
escence in my own plan of conduct, rising early to 
tead, aftd dividing the latter part of the day be- 
tween economy, exercise, and reflection. But in 
time, I began to find my mind contracted and 
stiffened by solitude. My ease and elegance were 
sensibly impaired ; 1 was no longer able to accom- 
modate myself with readiness to the accidental cur- 
retit of conversisttion ; my notions grew particular 
and paradoxical, and my phraseology formal and 
unfashionable ; I spoke, on common occasions, the 
language of books. My quickness of apprehension, 
and celerity of reply, had entirely deserted me ; 
when I delivered my opinion, or detailed my know- 
ledge, I was bewildered by aiH unseasonable interro* 
gatory, disconcerted by any slight opposition, 
and overwhelmed and lost in dejection, when the 
smallest advantage wto gained against mie in dis- 
pute. I became decisive and dogmatical, impatient 
of contradiction, perpetually jealous of my cha- 
racter, insolent to such as acknowledged my superi- 
ority, and sullen and malignant to all who refused 
to receive my dictates^ 

This I soon discovered to be one of those intel- 
lectual diseases which a wise man should make haste 
to cure. I therefore resolved for a time to shut my 
books, and learn again the art of conversation j to 
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defecat(» and clear my mind by brisker motions, 
and stronger im^lses ; and to unite myself onoe 
more to the living generation. 

For this purpose I hasted to London^ and en- 
treated one of my academical acquaintances, to 
introduce me into some of the little societies of 
literature which are formed in taverns and coffee- 
houses. He was pleased with an opportunity of 
showing me to his friends, and soon obtained me 
admission among a select company of curious men, 
who met once a week to exhilarate their studies, 
and compare their acquisitions. 

The eldest and most venerable of this society was 
HirsutuSj who, after the first civilities of my recep- 
tion, found means to introduce the mention of his 
fevourite studies, by a severe censure of those who 
want the due regard for their native country. He 
informed me, that he had early withdrawn his 
attention from foreign trifles, and that since he 
began to addict his mind to serious and manly 
studies, he had very carefully amassed all the £«- 
glish books that were printed in .the black character. 
This search he had pursued so diligently, that h^ 
was able to show the deficiencies of the best cata- 
logues. He had long since completed his Cajctov, 
had three sheets of Treveris unknown to the anti- 
quaries, and wanted to a perfect Pynson but two 
volumes, of which one was promised him as a 
legacy by its present possessor, and the other be 
was resolved to buy, at whatever price, when Quis- 
qvilms^s library should be sold. Hirsutus had no 
Other reason for the valuing or slighting a book. 
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than that it was printed in the Roman or the Got hick 
letter, nor any ideas but suckr as his favourite 
volumes had supplied ; when he was serious he 
expatiated on the narratives of Johan de Trevisa^ 
and when he was merry, regaled us with a quotation 
from the Shippe of Poles. 

While I was listening to this hoary student, Fer- 
ratus entered in a hurry, and informed us with the 
abruptness of ecstacy, that his set of halfpence wa3 
now complete ; he had just received in a handful 
of change, the piece that he had so long been seek- 
ing, and could now defy mankind to outgo his 
collection of English copper. 

Chartophylax then observed how fatally human 
sagacity was sometimes baffled, and how often the 
most valuable discoveries are made by chance. He 
had employed himself and his emissaries seven years 
at great expence to perfect his series of Gazettes^ 
but had long wanted a single paper, which, when 
he despaired of obtaining it, was sent him wrapped 
round a parcel of tobacco. 

Cantilenus turned all his thoughts upon old bal- 
lads, for he considered them as the genuine records 
of the national taste. He offered to . show me . a 
copy of The Children in the ffhod, which he firmly 
believed to be of the first edition, and, by the help 
of which, the text, might be freed from seyeral 
corruptions, if this age of barbarity had any claim 
to such favours from him. 

Many were admitted into this society as inferior 
members, because they had collected old prints and 
neglected pamphlets, or possessed some fragment 
of antiquity, as the seal of an ancient corporation, 
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flie charter of a religious house, the genealogy of 
a family extinct, or a letter written in the reign of 

Every one of these virtuosos looked on all his 
associates as wretches of depraved taste and narrow 
notions. Their conversation was, therefore, fretful 
and waspish, their behaviour brutal, their njer- 
riment bluntly ^arqastick, and their seriousness 
gloomy and suspicious. They were totally igno- 
rant of all that passes, or has lately passed, in the 
world; unable to discuss any question of religious, 
cpolitical, or military knowledge ; equally strangers 
to science and politer learning, and without any 
wish to improve their minds, or any other pleasure 
than that of displaying rarities, of which they would 
ndt suffer others to make the proper use. 

///r^M#w^ graciously informed me, that the num- 
ber of their society was limited, but that I might 
sometimes attend as an auditor. I w as pleased to 
find myself in no danger of an honour, which I 
could not have willingly accepted, nor gracefully 
refused, and left them without any intention of re- 
turning ; for I soon found that the suppression of 
those habits with which I was vitiated, required 
association with men very different from this Solemn 
race, 

I am, SIR, &c. 

ViVACULUS. 

It is natural to feel grief or indignation, when 
any thing necessary or useful is wantonly WTisted, 
or negligently destroyed ; and therefore my cor* 
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respondent cannot be blamed for looking with un- 
easiness on the waste of life. Leisure and curiosity 
might soon make great advances in useful know- 
ledge, were they not diverted by minute emulation 
and laborious trifles. It may, however, somewhat 
mollify liis anger to reflect, that perhaps none of 
the assembly which he describes, was capable of any 
nobler employment, and that he wMb does his best, 
however little, is always to be distinguished from 
him who does nothing. Whatever busies the mind 
without corrupting it, has at least this use, that it 
rescues the day from idleness, and he that is nevef 
idk will not often be vicious. 
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Numb. 178. Saturday, November 30, l/Sl. 

Pars sanitatis velle sanariajuit Sbnbca. 

To yield to remedies is half the-cure. 

pVTHAGORAS is reported to have required 
from those whom he instructed in philosophy 
a probationary silence of five years. Whether thi» 
prohibition of speech extended to all the parts of 
this time, as seems generally to be si^pposed, or was 
to be observed only in the school or in the presence 
of their master, as is more probable, it was sufficient 
t5 discaver the pupil*s disposition ; to try whether 
he was willing to pay the price of learning, or whe- 
ther he was one of those whose ardour was rather 
violent than lasting, and who expected to grow wise 
on other terms than those of patience and obedience;. 

Many of the blessings universally desired, are 
very frequently wanted, because most men, when 
they should labour, content themselves to complain, 
and rather linger in a state in which they cannot 
be at rest, than improve their condition by vigour 
and resolution. 

Providence has fixed the limits of human enjay* 
ment by immovable boundaries, and has set dif- 
ferent gratifications at such a distance from each 
other, that no art or power can bring them together. 
This great law it is the business of every rational 
being to understand, that life may not pass away in 
an attempt to make contradictions consistent, ta 
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combine opposite qualities, and to unite, things 
which the nature of their being must always keep 
asunder. 

Of two objects tempting at a distance on con- 
trary sides, it is impossible to approach one but by 
receding from the other ; by long deliberation and 
dilatory projects, they may be both lost, but can 
never be both gained. It is, therefore, necessary 
to compare them, and, when we have determined 
the preference, to withdraw our eyes and our 
thoughts at once from that which reason directs us 
to reject. This is more necessary, if that which 
we are forsaking has the power of delighting the 
senses, or firing the fancy. He that once turns 
aside to the allurements of unlawful pleasure, can 
have no security that he shall ever regain the paths 
of virtue. 

The philosophick goddess of Boethius^ having re- 
lated the story of Orpheus^ who, when he had reco- 
vered his wife from the dominions of death, lost her 
again by looking back upon her in the confines of 
light, concludes with a very elegant and forcible ap- 
plication. JVhoever you are that endeavour to elevate 
your minds to the illuminations of Heaven^ consider 
yourselves as represented in thisj'able ; for he that 
is once so far overcome as to turn back his eyes 
towards the infernal caverns^ loses at the first sight 
all that influence which attracted him oh high : 

Vcs haBC fabula respicit, 
jQuicunque in superum diem 
Mentem ducere quaeritis. 
Nam qui Tartareum in specus 
Victus lumina flexerit, 
♦ Quidquid praecipuum trahit, 

Perdit, dum videt inferos. 
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It maybe observed, in general, that the future is^ 
purchased by the present. It is tiot possible to se- 
cure istant or permanent happiness but by the for- 
bearance of some immediate gratification. This is 
so evidently true with regard to the whole of our 
existence, that all the precepts of theology have no 
other tendency than to enforce a life of faith; a life 
regulated not by our senses but our belief; a life 
in which pleasures are to be refused for fear of in- 
visible punishments, and calamities sometimes to 
be sought, and always endured, in hope of rewards 
that shall be obtained in another state. 

Even if we take into our view only that particle 
of our duration which is terminated by the grave,, 
it will be found that we cannot enjoy one part of 
life beyond the common limitations of pleasure^ 
but by anticipating some of the satisfaction which 
should exhilarate the following years. The heat of 
youth may spread happiness into wild luxuriance, 
but the radical vigour requisite to make it peren- 
nial is exhausted, and all that can be hoped after- 
wardst is languor and sterility. 

The reigning error of mankind is, that we are 
not content with.the conditions on which the good» 
of life are granted. No man is insensible of tlie 
value of knowledge, the advantages of health, or 
the convenience of plenty, but every day shows us 
those on whom the conviction is without, effect. 
^ Knowledge is praised 9nd desired by multitudes 
whom her charms could never rouse from the couch 
of sloth ; whom the faintest invitation of pleasure 
draws away from their studies ; to whom any other 
method of wearing out the day is more eligible than 
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the use of books, and who are more easily engaged 
by any conversation, than such as may rectify their 
notions or enlarge their comprehension. 

Every man that has felt pain, knows how little 
all other comforts can gladden him to whom health 
is denied. Yet who is there does not sometimes 
hazard it for the enjoyment of an hour ? All as- 
semblies of jollity, all places of publick entertain- 
ment, exhibit examples of strength wasting in riott 
and beauty withering in irregularity ; nor is it easy 
to enter a house in which part of the family is not 
groaning in repentance of past intemperance, &nd 
part admitting disease by negligence, or solicitin j^ 
it by luxury. 

There is no pleasure which men of every age and 
sect have more generally agreed to mention with 
contempt, than the gratifications of the palate ; an 
entertainment so far removed from intellectual hap- 
piness, that scarcely the most shameless of the 
sensual herd have dared todefendit: yet even to this, 
the lowest of our delights, to this, though neither 
quick nor lasting, is health with all its activity and 
sprightliness daily sacrificed ; and for this are half 
the miseries endured which urge impatience to call 
on death. 

The whole world is put in motion by the wish for 
riches and the dread of poverty. Who, then, would 
not imagine that such conduct as will inevitably 
destroy what all are thus labouring to acquire, must 
generally be avoided ? That he who spends more 
than he receives, must in time become indigent, 
cannot be doubted ; but, how evident soever this 
consequence may appear, the spendthrift moves in 



NM78. THE RAMBLER* 2Z5 

the whirl of pleasure with too much rapidity to 
keep it before his eyes, and, in the intoxication of 
gaiety, grows every day poorer without any such 
sense of approaching ruin as is sufficient to wake 
him into caution. 

Many complaints are made of the misery of life; 
and indeed it must be confessed that we are subject 
to calamities by which the good amd bad, the dili- 
gent aod slothful, the vigilant and heedless, are 
e(}ually afflicted. But surely, though some indul' 
gence may be allowed to groans extorted by inevi- 
table misery, no man has a right to repine, at evils 
which, against warning, against experience, he de- 
liberately and leisurely brings upon his own head ; 
or to consider himself as debarred from happiness 
by such obstacles as resolution may break or dex- 
terity may put aside. 

Great numbers who quarrel with t^ir condition^ 
have wanted not the power but the will to obtain 
a better state. They have never contemplated the 
difference between good and evil sufficiently to 
quicken aversion, or invigorate desire ; they have 
indulged a drowsy thoughtlessness or giddy levity ; 
have committed the balance of choice to the ma- 
nagement of caprice; and when they have long 
accustomed themselves to receive all that chance 
offered them, without examination, lament at last 
that they find themselves deceived. 
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Numb. I79. Tuesday, December 3, I75I 

Perpetuo risu pulmonem agitare solebat. Juv, 

Democritus would feed hiy spleen, and shake 

His sides and shoulders till he felt them ake. Dry0ek.c 



tj^ VERY man, says Tulluy has two characters; one 
which he partakes with all mankind, and by 
which he is distinguished from brute animals; 
another which discriminates him from the rest of hij» 
own species, and impresses on him a manner and 
temper peculiar to himself ; this particular character, 
if it be not repugnant to the laws of general hu- 
manity, it is always his business to cultivate and 
preserve. 

Every hour furnishes some confirmation oiTully^s 
precept. It seldom happens, that an assembly of 
pleasure is so happily selected, but that some one 
finds admission, with whom the rest are deservedly 
offended; and it will appear, on a close inspection, 
that scarce any man becomes eminently disagree- 
able, but by a departure from his real character, 
and an attempt at something for which nature or 
education have left him unqualified. 

Ignorance or dulness have indeed no power of 
afibrding delight, but they never give disgust ej$:cept 
when they assume the dignity of knowledge, or ape 
the sprightliness of wit. Awkwardness and inele- 
gance have none of those attractions by which ease 
and politeness take possession of the heart ; but 
ridicule and censure seldom rise against them, un- 
less they appear associated with that coiifidenee 



N<» 179. THE RAMBLER. 2i?7 

which belongs only to long acquaintance with the 
modes of life, and to consciousness of unfailing* 
propriety of behaviour. Deformity itself is regarded 
with tenderness rather than aversion, Vhen it does- 
not attempt to deceive the sight by dress and deco- 
ration, and to seize upon fictitious claims the pre- 
rogatives of beauty. 

He that stands to contemplate the crowds that fill 
the streets of a populous city, will see many passen- 
gers whose air and motion it will be difficult to be- 
hold without contempt and laughter ; but if he ex- 
amines what are the appearances that thus power- 
fully excite his risibility, he will find among them 
neither poverty nor disease, nor any involuntary 
or painful defect. The disposition to derision and 
insult is awakened by the softness of foppery, the 
swell of insolence, the liveliness of levity, or the 
solemnity of grandeur ; by the sprightly trip," the 
stately stalk, the formal strut, the lofty mien ; by 
gestures intended to catch the eye, and by looks 
elaborately formed as evidences of importance. 

It has, I think, been sometimes urged in favour 
of affectation, that it is only a mistake of the means 
to a good^end, and that the intention with which it 
is practised is always to please. If all attempts to 
innovate the constitutional or habitual character 
have really proceeded from publick spirit and love 
of others, the world has hitherto been sufficiently 
ungrateful, since -no return but scorn has yet been 
madeto the most difficult of all enterprises, a contest 
with nature ; nor has atny pity been shown lo the fa- 
tigues of labour which never succeeded, and th6 un- • 
easiness of disguise by which nothing wp^s concealed. • 

Q ^2 
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than that it was printed in the Roman or the ChtMck 
letter, nor any ideas but sucir as his favourite 
volumes had supplied; when he was serious he 
expatiated on the narratives of Johan de TrevisOj 
and when he was merry, regaled us with a quotation 
from the Shippe of* Poles. 

While I was listening to this hoary student, Fer- 
ratus entered in a hurry, and informed us with the 
abruptness of ecstacy, that his set of halfpence was 
now complete ; he had just received in a handful 
of change, the piece that he had so long been seek- 
ing, and could now defy mankind to outgo his 
collection of English copper. 

Chartophylax then observed how fatally human 
sagacity was sometimes baffled, and how often the 
most valuable discoveries are made by chance. He 
had employed himself and his emissaries seven years 
at great expence to perfect his series of Gazettes^ 
but had long wanted a single paper, which, when 
he despaired of obtaining it, was sent him wrapped 
round a parcel of tobacco. 

Cufitilenus turned all his thoughts upon old bal- 
lads, for he considered them as the genuine records 
of the national taste. He oflfered to . show me a 
copy of The Children in the ffhod, which he firmly 
believed to be of the first edition, and, by the help 
of which, the text, might be freed from seyeral 
corruptions, if this age of barbarity had any claim 
to such favours from him. 

Many were admitted into this society as inferior 
members, because they had collected old prints and 
neglected pamphlets, or possessed some fragment 
of antiquity, as the seal of an ancient corporation, 



NM7T. THE RAiMBLER. 219 

Ihe charter of a religious house, the genealogy of 
a family extinct, or a letter written in the reign of 
.JElizabeih. 

Every one of these virtuosos looked on all his 
associates as wretches of depraved taste and narrow 
notions. Their conversation was, therefore, fretful 
and waspish, their behaviour brutal, their njer- 
riment bluntly sarcastick, and their seriousness 
gloomy and suspicious. They were totally igno- 
rant of all that passes, or has lately passed, in the 
world; unable. to discuss any question of religious, 
ipolitical, or military knowledge ; equally strangers 
to science and politer learning, and without any 
wish to improve their minds, or any other pleasure 
than that of displaying rarities, of which they would 
ndt suffer others to make the proper use. 

///r^M<M^ graciously informed me, that the num- 
ber of their society was limited, but that I might 
sometimes attend as an auditor. I was pleased to 
find myself in no danger of an honour, which I 
could not have willingly accepted, nor gracefully 
refused, and left them without any intention of re- 
turning ; for I soon found that the suppression of 
those habits w^ith which I was vitiated, required 
association with men very different from this Solemn 
race. 

I am, SIR, &c. 

ViVACULUS. 

It is natural to feel grief or indignation, when 
any thing necessary or useful is wantonly wTisted, 
or negligently destroyed j and therefore my cor* 
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It seems therefore to be determined by the gene- 
fai suffi'age of mankin^l, that he who decks himself 
in adscititious qualities rather purposes to command 
applause than impart pleasure; and he is therefore 
treated as a man who, by an unreasonable ambition, 
usurps the place in society to which he has i^o 
right. Praise is seldom paid with willingness even 
to incontestable merit, and it can be no wonder 
that he who calls for it without desert is repulsed 
with universal indignation. 

Affectation naturally counterfeits those excellen* 
cies which are placed at the greatest distance from 
possibility of attainment. We are.conscious of our 
own defects, and eagerly endeavour to supply them 
by artificial excellence ; nor would such efforts be^ 
wholly without excuse, were they not often excited 
by ornamental trifles, which he, that thus anxiously 
struggles for the reputation of possessing them, 
would not have been known to want, had not his in- 
dustry quickened observation. 

Qelasimus passed the first part of his life in ac^e- 
mical privacy and rural retirement, without any 
other conversation than that of scholars, grave, 
studious, ^d absti^cted as himself. He cultivated 
the mathematical sciences with indefatigable dil^ 
gence^ discovered many useful theorems, discus^ied 
with great accuracy the resistance of fluids, and|^ 
though his priority was not generally acknowledged, 
was the first who fully explained aU the properties, 
of the catenarian curve. 

Learning, when it rises to eminence, will be ob-.. 
served in time, whatever mists may happen to sur- 
round it. Gelasimus, in his forty-ninth year, was 
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distinguished by those who have the rewards of 
knowledge in their hands, and called out to display 
his acquisitions for the honour of his country, and 
add dignity by his presence to philosophical asseitt- 
blies. As he did not suspect his unfitness for coiff- 
mon afiairs, he felt no reluctance to obey the invi- 
tation, and what he did not feel he had yet too 
much honesty to feign. He entered into the world 
as a larger and more populous college, where his 
performances would be more publick, and his re* 
nown farther ex tended; and imagined that he should 
find his reputation universally prevalent, and the 
influence of learning every where the same. 

His merit introduced him to splendid tables and 
elegant acquaintance ; but he did not find himself 
always qualified to join in the conversation. He 
was distressed by civilities, which he knew not how 
to repay, and entangled in many ceremonial per- 
plexities, from which his books and diagrams could 
ftot extricate him. He was sometimes unluckily 
engaged in disputes with ladies, with whom alge- 
braic axioms had no great weight, and saw many 
whose favour and esteem he could not but desire, 
to whom he was very little recommended by his 
theories of the tides, or his approximations to the 
qufldrature of the circle. 

Oelasimiis did not want penetration to discover, 
that no charm was more generally irresistible than 
that of easy facetiousAess and flowing hilarity. He 
3aw that diversion was more frequently welcome 
than improvement ; that authority and seriousness 
were rather feared than loved ; and that the grave 
scholar Wa5 a kind of imperious ally, hastily dis- 
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missed when his assistance was no longer necessary. 
He came to a sudden resolution of throwing off 
those cumbrous ornaments of learning which hin* 
dered his reception, and commenced a man of wit 
and jocularity. Utterly unacquainted with every 
topick of merriment, ignorant of the modes, and 
follies, the vices and virtues of mankind, and un- 
furnished with any ideas but such as Pappus and 
Archimedes had given him, he began to silence all 
inquiries with a jest instead of a solution, extended 
his face with a grin, which he mistook for a smile, 
and in the place of a scientifick discourse, retailed 
in a new language, formed between the college and 
the tavern, the intelligence of the newspaper. 

Laughter, he knew, was a token of alacrity ; and^ 
therefore, whatever he said or heard, he was careful 
not to fail in that great duty of a wit. If he asked 
or told the hour of the day, if he complained of 
heat or cold, stirred the fire, or filled a glass, re- 
moved his chair, or snuffed a candle, he always 
found some occasion to laugh. The jest was indeed 
a secret to all but himself; but habitual confidenee 
in his own discernment hi»dered him from suspect- 
ing any weakness or mistake. He wondered that 
his wit was so little understood, but expected that 
his audience would comprehend it by degrees, and 
persisted all his life to show by gross buffoonery, 
how little the strongest faculties can perform be^ 
yond the limits of their own province. 
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Numb. 180. Saturday, December 7, IJ^Sl. 

US TO xwov ^iQT«7», kaI TiVE^ al jLtovct^Ef. AuTOMBPON. 

On life, on morals, be thy thoughts employ'd j 
Ltuve to the schools their atoms and their void, 

TT is somewhere related by Le ClerCy that a 
wealthy trader of good understanding, having 
the common ambition to breed his son a scholar, 
carried him to an university, resolving to use his 
own judgment in the choice of a tutor. He had 
been taught, by whatever intelligence, the nearest 
way to the heart of an academick, and at his ar- 
rival entertained all who came about him with such 
profusion, that the professors were lured by the 
smell of his table from their books, and flocked 
found him with all theifcringes of awkward com- 
plaisance. This eagerness answered the merchant's 
jHirpose : he glutted them with delicacies, and 
softened them with caresses, tiil he prevailed upon 
one after another to open his bosom, and make a 
discovery of his competitions, jealousies, and re- 
sentments. Having thus learned each 'man's cha- 
racter, partly from himself, and partly from his 
. acquaintances, he resolved to find some other edu- 
^ cation for his son, and went away convinced, that 
a scholastick life has no other tendency than to 
vitiate the morals and contract the understanding : 
lK>r would he afterwards hear with patience the 
praises of the ancient authors, being persuaded 
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that scholars of all ages must have been the same, 
and that Xenophon and Cicero were professors of 
some former university, and therefore mean and 
selfish, ignorant and servile, like those whom he 
had lately visited and forsaken. 

Envy, curiosity, and a sense of the imperfection 
of our present state, incline us to estimate the ad- 
vantages which are in the possession of others ^bqve 
their real value. Every one must have remarked, 
what powers and prerogatives the vulgar imagine 
to be conferred by learning. A man of science is 
expected to excel the unlettered and unenlightened 
even on occasions where literature is of no use, and 
among weak minds, loses part of his reverence, bjf 
discovering no superiority in those parts of life, in 
which all are unavoidably equal $ as when a mo- 
narch makes a progress to the remoter provinces^ 
the rusticks are said sometimes to wonder that they 
find him of the same size with themselves. 

These demands of prejjyidice and folly cjm never 
be satisfied; and therefore many of the imputations 
which learning suffers from disappointed ignorance, 
are without reproach. But there are some failures, 
to which men of study are peculiarly en^posed* 
Every condition has its disadvantages. The circle 
of knowledge is too wide for the most active and 
diligent intellect, and while science is pursued, 
other accomplishments are neglected ; 21s a smaU 
garrison must leave one part of an extensive fprtreM 
naked, when an alarm calls them to another* » 

The learned, however, might generally support 
their dignity with more success, if they suffered not 
themselves to be misled by the desire of superfluouft 
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attainments. Rapfiaelj in return to Adam's inquiries 
into the courses of the stars, and the revolutions of 
heaven^ counsels him to withdraw his mind from 
idle speculations, and employ his faculties upon 
nearer and more interesting objects, the survey of 
his own life, the subjection of liis passions, the 
knowledge of duties which must daily be performed, 
and the detection of dangers which must daily be 
incurred. 

This angelick counsel every man of letters should 
always have before him. He that devotes himself 
to retired study naturally sinks from omission to 
forgetfulness of social duties ; he must be therefore 
sometimes awakened and recalled to the general 
condition of mankind. 

I am far from any intention to limit curiosity, or 
confine the labours of learning to arts of immediate' 
and necessary use. It is only from the various es- 
says of experimental industry, and the vague ex- 
cursions of minds sent out upon discovery, that 
an^ advancement of knowledge can be expected ; 
and, though many must be disappointed in their 
labours, yet they are not to be charged with having 
spent their time in vain ; their example contributed 
to inspire emulation, and their miscarriages taught 
others the way to success. 

But the distant hope of being one day useful or 
eminent, ought not to mislead us too far from thai 
study which is equally requisite to the great and 
mean, to the celebrated and obscyre ; the art of 
moderating the desires, of repressing the appe- 
tites, and of conciliating or retaining the iavour 
ofmankind. 
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No man can imagine the course of his own life, 
or the conduct of the world around him, unworthy 
his Attention ; yet, among the sons of learning, many 
seem to have thought of every thing rather than of 
themselves, and to have observed every thing but 
what passes before their eyes: Many who. toil 
through the intricacy of complicated systems, are 
insuperably embarrassed with the least perplexity 
in common affairs ; many who compare the actions, 
and ascertain the characters of ancient heroes, let 
their own days glide away without examination, 
and suffer vicious habits to encroach upon their 
minds without resistance or detection. 

The most frequent reproach of the scholastick 
race is the want of fortitude, not martial but phi- 
losophick. Men bred in shades and silence, taught 
tcimmure themselves at sunset, and accustomed to 
no other weapon than syllogism, may be allowed to 
feel terror at personal danger, and to be discon- 
certed by tumult and alarm. But why should he 
whose life is spent in contemplation, and .whose 
business is only to discover truth, be unable to rec- 
tify the fallacies of imagination, or contend success- 
fully against prejudice and passion ? To what end 
has he read and meditated, if he gives up his un- 
derstanding to false appearances, and suffers him- 
self to be enslaved by fear of evils to which only 
folly or vanity can expose him, or elated by advan- 
tages to which, as they are equally conferred upon 
the good and bad, no real dignity is annexed. 
- ^ Such, however, is the state of the world, that the 
most obsequious of the slaves of pride, the most 
rapturous of the gazers upon wealth, the n(K>st offi- 
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cious. of the whisperers of greatness, are collected 
from seminaries appropriated to the study of wis- 
dom and of virtue, where it was intended that ap- 
petite should learn to be content with little, and 
.that hope should aspire only to honours which no 
human power can give or take away. 

The student, when he comes forth into the world, 
instead of congratulating himself upon his ex- 
emption from the errours of those whose opinions 
have been formed by accident or custom, and who 
live without any certain principles of conduct, is 
commonly in haste to mingle with the multitude, 
and show his sprightliness and ductility by an ex- 
peditious compliance with fashions or vices. The 
first smile of a man, whose fortune gives him power 
to reward his dependants, commonly enchants him 
beyond resistance ; the glare of equipage, the SAveets 
of luxury, the liberality of general promises, the 
softness of habitual affability, fill his imagination ; 
and he soon ceases to have any other wish than to 
be well received, or any measure of right and 
wrong but the opinion of his patron. 

A man flattered and obeyed, learns to exact 
grosser adulation, and enjoin lower submission. 
Neither our virtues nor vices are all our own. If 
there were no cowai'dice, there would be little in- 
solence ; pride cannot rise to any great degree, 
but by the concurrence of blandishment or the suf- 
ferance of tameness. The wretch who would shrink 
and crouch before one that should dart his eyes 
upon him with the spirit of natural equality, be- 
comes capricious and tyrannical when he sees himself 
approached with a downcast look, and hears the 
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soft address of awe and servility. To those wko 
are willing to purchase favour by cringes and com- 
pliance, is to be imputed the haughtiness that leaves 
nothing to be hoped by firmness and integrity. 

If, instead of wandering after the meteors of phi- 
losophy, which fill the world with splendour for a 
while, and then sink and are forgotten, the candi- 
dates of learning fixed their eyes upon the perma- 
nent lustre of moral and religious truth, they would 
find a more certain direction to happiness. A little 
plausibility of discourse, and acquaintance with un- 
necessary speculations, is dearly purchased, when 
it excludes those instructions which fortify the 
heart witb resolution, and exalt the spirit to inde- 
pendence. 



. * 
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Numb. 181. Tuesday, December 10, 1751. 

— Neufiuitem dubia spe pendulus hora. Hor. 

Nor let me float in fortune's powV, 

Dependant on the future hour. Francis, 

m 

.To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 
A S I have passed much of my life in disquiet 
arid suspense, and last many opportunities of 
advantage by a passion which I have reason to be- 
lieve prevalent in different degrees over a grear 
part of mankind, I cannot but think myself w^l 
qualified to warn those who are yet uncaptivated^ 
of the danger which they incur by placing them- 
selves within its influence. 

I served an apprenticeship, to a linen-draper, with 
uncommon reputation for diligence and fidelity ; 
and at the age of three and twenty opened a shop 
for myself with a large stock, and such credit among 
all the merchants, who were acquainted with my 
master, that I could command whatever was im- 
ported curious (Jr valuable. For five years I pro* 
ceeded with success proportionate to close appli- 
cation and untainted integrity ; was a daring bidder 
at every sale ; always paid my notes before they 
wete du^ ; and advanced so fast in commercial re- 
putation, that I was proverbially marked out as the 
ipodel of young traders, and every one expected 
that a few years would make me an alderman. 

Ill this Course of even prosperity, I. was one day 
persuaded t9 buy a ticket in the lottery. The sum 
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was inconsiderable, part waS to be repaid though 
fortune might fail to favour me, and therefore my 
established maxims of frugality did not restrain me 
from so trifling an experiment. The ticket lay 
almost forgotten till the time at which every man's 
fate was to be determined ; nor did the affair even 
then seem of any importance, till I discovered by 
the publick papers that the number next to mine 
had conferred the great prize. 

My heart leaped at the thought of such an ap- 
proach to sudden riches, which I considered my- 
self, however contrarily to the laws of computation, 
as' having missed by a single chance ; and I could 
not forbear to revolve the consequences which such 
a bounteous allotment would have produced, if it^ 
had happened to me. This dream of felicity, by 
degrees, took possession of my imagination. The 
great delight of my solitary hours was to purchase 
an estate, and form plantations with money which 
once might have been mine, and I never met my 
friends but I spoiled all their, merriment by per- 
petual complaints of my ill luck. 

At length another lottery was opened, and I had 
now so heated my imagination with the prospect 6f 
a prize, that I should have pressed among the first' 
purchasers, had not my ardour been withheld by' 
deliberation upon the probability of success frbm^ 
one ticket rather than another. I hesitated long 
between even and odd ; considered the square and 
cubick numbers through the Jottery ; examined all 
those to which good luck had been hitherto an- 
nexed ; and at last fixed upon one, which, by some 
secret relation to the events of my life, I thought. 
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predestined to make me happy. Delay in great 
af&irs is often mischievous ; the ticket was sold, 
and its possessor could not be found. \ 

I returned to my conjectures, and after many arts 
of prognostication, fixed upon another chance, but 
with less confidence. Never did captive, heir, or 
lover, feel so much vexation from the slow pace of 
time, as I suffered between the purchase of my 
ticket and the distribution of the prizes. I aQ* 
laced my uneasiness as well as I could, by fre- 
quent contemplation of approaching happiness; 
when the sun rose I knew it would set, and con- 
gratulated myself at night that I was so much 
nearer to my wishes. At last the day came, my 
ticket appeared, and rewarded all my care and 
sagacity with a despicable prize of fifty pounds. 

My friends, who honestly rejoiced upon my suc- 
cess, were very coldly received; 1 hid myself a fort- 
night in the country, that my chagrin might fume 
away without observation, and then returning to 
my shop, began to listen after another lottery. 

With the news of a lottery I was soon gratified, 
wd having now found the vanity of conjecture, and 
inefficacy of computation, I resolved to take the 
prize by violence, and therefore bought forty 
tickets, not omitting, however, to divide them be- 
tween the even and odd numbers, that I might not 
miss the lucky class. Many conclusions did I form, 
and many experiments did I try, to determine from 
which of those tickets I might most reasonably ex- 
pect riches. At last, being unable to satisfy my- 
self by any modes of reasoning, I wrote the num- 
bers upon dice, and allotted five hours every day 
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to the amusement of throwing them in a garret ; 
and, examining the event by an exact register; 
found, on the evening before the lottery was drawn, 
that one of my numbers had been turned up iive 
times more than any of the rest in three hundred 
and thirty thousand throws. 

This experiment was fallacious ; the first day pre- 
sented the hopeful ticket, a detestable, blank. The 
rest came out with different fortune, and in conclu- 
sion I lost thirty pounds }^y this great adventure; • 

I had now wholly changed the cast of my be- 
haviour and the conduct of my life. The shop was 
for the most part abandoned to my servants, and. 
if I entered it^ my thoughts w«r€ so engrossed by 
my tickets, that I scarcely beard or answered a 
question, but considered every customer as an in- 
truder upon my meditations, whom I was in haste 
to dispatch. I mistook the .price of my goods, 
^committed blunders in my bills, forgot to file my 
receipts, and neglected to regulate my books* 
My acquaintances by degrees began to fall away ) 
but I perceived the decline of my business with 
little emotion, because whatever deficience there 
might be in my gains, I expected the next lottery 
to supply* 

Miscarriage naturally produces diffidence ; I began 
now to seek assistance agaimi. ill luck, by an alli- 
ance with those that had been more^iccessful. I in- 
quired diligently at what office any prize had been 
sold, that I might purchase of a propitious vender; 
solicited those who had been fortunate in former 
lotteries, to partake with me in my new tickets j and 
whenever I met with one that had in any event of his 
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life been eminently prosperous, I invited him to 
take a larger share. I had, by this rule of con- 
duct, so diflEiised ray interest^ that I had a fourth 
part of fifteen tickets, an eighth of forty, and a 
sixteenth of ninety. 

I waited for the decision of my fate with my for- 
mer palpitations, and looked upon the business of 
my trade with the usual neglect. Th^ wheel at last 
was turned, and its revolutions brought me a long 
succession of sorrows and disappointments. I in- 
deed often partook of a small prize, and the loss of 
one day was generally balanced by the gain of the 
uext J but my desires yet remained unsatisfied, and 
when one of my chances had failed, aU my expec- 
tation was suspended on those which remained yet 
undetermined. At last a prize of five thousand 
pounds was proclaimed ; I caught fire at the cry^ 
and inquiring the number, found it to be one of 
my own tickets, which I had divided among those 
on whose luck I depended, and of which I had re- 
tained only a sixteenth part. 

You will easily judge wth what detestation of 
himself, a man thus intent upon gain reflected that 
he had sold a prize which was once in his posses* 
sion. It was to no purpose, that I represented to 
my mind the impossibility of recalling the past, or 
the folly of condemning an act, which only its 
event, an event which no human intelligence could 
foresee, proved to be wrong* The prize which, 
though put in my hands, had been suffered to slip 
from me, filled me with anguish, and knowing that 
complaint would only expose me to ridicule, I gave 

VOL, VI. R 
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myself up silently to grief, and lost by degrees my 
appetite and my rest. 

My indisposition soon became visible ;* I was vi- 
sited by my friends, and among them by Eumathes, 
a clergyman, whose piety and learning gave him 
such an ascendant over me, that I could not refuse 
to open my heart. There are, said he, few minds 
sufficiently firm to be trusted in the hands of chance. 
Whoever finds himself inclined to anticipate futu* 
rity, and exalt possibility to certainty, should avoid 
every kind of casual adventure, since his grief 
must be always proportionate to his hope. You 
have long wasted that time, which, by a proper 
application, would have certainly, though mode- 
rately, increased your fortune, in a laborious and 
anxious pursuit of a species of gain, which no la- 
bour or anxiety, no art or expedient, can secure o^ 
promote. You are now fretting away your life in 
repfentance of an act, against which repentance 
can give no caution, but to avoid the occasion of 
committing it. Rouse from this lazy dream of 
fortuitous riches, which, if obtained, you could 
scarcely have enjoyed, because they could confer 
no consciousness of desert ; return to rational and 
manly industry, and consider the mere gift of luck 
as below the care of a wise man., 
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Numb. 182. Saturday, Z)eeem&er 14, 1751* 



•Dives qui fieri vult. 



Et cito vuU fieri. Juvbna^. 

The lust of wealth can nerer bear delay. 

TT has been observed in a late paper, that we are 
unreasonably desirous to separate the good^ of 
life from those evils which Providence has con- 
nected with them, and to catch advantages without 
paying the price at which they are offered us. 
Every xnUn wishes to be rich, but very few have the 
powers necessary to raise a sudden fortune, either 
by new discoveries, or by superiority of skill, in any 
necessary employment j and among lower under- 
standings, many want the firmness and industry 
{requisite to regular gain and gradual acquisitions. 

From the hope of enjoying affluence by methods 
more compendious than those of labour, and more 
geperally practicable than those of genius, proceeds 
the common inclination to experiment and hazard, 
and that willingness to snatch all opportunities of 
-growing rich by chance, which, when it has once 
taken possession of the mind, is seldom driven out 
either by time or argument, but continues to waste 
life in perpetual delusion, and generally ends in 
wretchedness and want. 

The folly of untimely exultation and visionary 
prosperity, is by no mean3 p^uliar to the purqh^^j^s 

r2 
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of tickets; there are multitudes whose life is nothing 
but a continual lottery ; who are always within a few 
months of plenty and happiness, and how often 
soever they are mocked with blanks, expect a prize 
from the next adventure. 

Among the most resolute and ardent of the vota- 
ries of chance, may be numbered the mortals whose 
hope is to raise themselves by a wealthy match; who 
lay out all their industry on the assiduities of court- 
ship, and sleep and wake with no other ideas than 
of treats, compliments, guardians, and rivals. 

One of the most indefatigable of this class, is my 
old friend Leviculus^ whom I have never known for 
tfiirty years without some matrimonial project of 
advantage. Zmcu/ti^ was bred under a merchant, 
and by the graces of his person, the sprightM neds 
of his prattle, and the neatness of his dress, so much 
enamoured his master's second daughter, a girl of 
sixteen, that she declared her resolution to have 
no other husband. Her father, after having chiddett 
her for undutifulness, consented to the match, not 
much to the satisfaction of Leviculus, who was suf- 
ficiently elated with his conquest to think himself 
entitled to a larger fortune. He was, however, 
'soon rid of his perplexity, for his mistress died 
before their marriage. * 

He was now so well satisfied with his own ao 
complishments, that he determined to commence 
fortune-hunter ; and when his apprenticeship ex- 
pired, instead of beginning, as was expected^ to 
walk the Exchange with a face of importance, or 
associating himself with those who were most emi^ 
nent for their knowtedge of the stocks, he at once 
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throw off the solemnity of the counting-house^ 
equipped himself with a modish wig, listened to 
wits in coffee-houses, passed his evenings behind 
the scenes in the theatres, learned the names of 
beauties of quality, hummed the last stanzas of 
fiishionabJe songs, talked with familiarity of high 
play, boasted of his achievements upon drawers 
and coachmen, was often brought to his lodgings 
at midnight in a chair, told with negligence aqd 
jocularity of bilking a tailor, ^nd now and then let 
fly a shrewd jest at a sober citizen. 

Thus furnished with irresistible artillery, he 
turned his batteries upon the female world, and> in 
the first warmth of self-approbation, proposed no 
less than the possession of riches and beauty united. 
He therefore paid his civilities to Flavillaj the only 
daughter of a wealthy shopkeeper, who not being 
accustomed to amorous blandishments, or respectful 
addresses, was delighted with the novelty of love, 
and easily suffered him to conduct her to the play, 
and to meet her where she visited. Levicuhis did 
not doubt but her father, however offended by a 
clandestine marriage, would soon be reconciled by 
the tears of his daughter, and the merit of his son- 
in-law, and was in haste to conclude the afiair. 
But the lady liked better to be courted than mar- 
ried, and kept him three years in uncertainty and 
attendance. At last she fell in love with a young 
ensign at a ball, and having danced with him all 
Aight, married him in the morning. 

LeviculuSy to avoid the ridicule of his companions, 
took a journey to a small estate in the country, 
Inhere, after his usual inquiries concerning th^ 
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nymphs in the neighbourhood, he found it proper to 
ftll in love with Altilia^ a maiden lady, twenty years 
older than himself, for whose favour fifteen nephews 
and nieces were in perpetual contention. They 
hovered round her with such jealous officiousness, 
SIS scarcely left a moment vacant for a lover. Le- 
viculuSj nevertheless, discovered his passion in a 
letter, and Altilia could not withstand the pleasure 
of hearing vows and sighs, and flatteries and pro- 
testations. She admitted his visits, enjoyed for five 
years the happiness of l^eeping all her expectants in 
perpetual alarms, and amused herself with the vari- 
ous stratagems which were practised to disengage 
her affections. Sometimes she was advised with 
great earnestness to travel for her health, and some- 
times intreated to keep her brother's house. Many 
stories were spread to the disadvantage of Levicu- 
lusjf by which she commonly seemed affected for a 
time, but took care soon afterwards to express her 
conviction of their falsehood. But being at last 
satiated with this ludicrous tyranny, she told her 
lover, when he pressed for the reward of his services, 
that she was very sensible of his merit, but was 
resolved not to impoverish an ancient family. 

He then returned to the town, and soon after his 
arrival, became acquainted with Latronia^ a lady 
distinguished by the elegance of her equipage, and 
the regularity of her conduct. Her wealth was 
evident in her magnificence, and her prudence in: 
her economy, and therefore Levicutus, who had 
scarcely confidence to solicit her favour, readily ac- 
quitted fortune of her former debts, when be found 
himself distinguished by her with such marks of 
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preference as a woman of modesty is allowed to give. 
He now grew bolder, and ventured to breathe out 
his impatience before her. She heard him without 
resentment, in time permitted him to hope for hap- 
piness, and at last fixed the nuptial day, without 
any distrustful reserve of pin-money, or sordid sti- 
pulations for jointure, and settlements. 

Leviculus was triumphing on the eve of mar- 
riage, when he heard on the stairs the voice of 
Latronia^s maid, whom frequent bribes had secured 
in his service. She soon burst into his room, and 
told him that she could not suffer him to be longer 
. deceived ; that her mistress was now spending the 
last payment of her fortune, and was only supported 
in her expence by the credit of his estate. Levi- 
culus shuddered to see himself so near a precipice, 
and found that he was indebted for his escapje to 
the resentment of the maid, who, having assisted 
Latronia to gain the conquest, quarrelled with her 
at last about the plunder. 

Leviculus was now hopeless and disconsolate, till 
one Sunday he saw a lady in the Mall, whom her 
dress declared a widow, and whom, by the jolting 
prance of her gait, and the broad resplendence of 
her countenance, he guessed to have lately buried 
some prosperous citizeiv He followed her home, 
and found her to be no less than the relict oi Prune 
the grocer, who, having no children, had bequeathed 
to hor all his debts and dues, and his estates real 
4Dd personal. No formality was necessary in ad- 
dressing madam Prwwe, and therefore Leviculus 
went next morning without an introductor. His 
declaration was recieived with a loud laugh j she 
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thep collected her countenance, wondered at his 
impudence, asked if he knew to whom he was 
talking, then shewed him the door, and again 
laughed to find him confused. Leviculus discovered 
that this coarseness was nothing more than the 
coquetry of Cornhill^ and next day returned to the 
attack. He soon grew familiar to her dialect, and 
in a few weeks heard, without any emotion, hints 
of gay clothes with empty pockets ; concurred in 
many sage remarks on the regard due to people 
of property ; and agreed with her in detestation 
of the ladiea at the other end of the town, who 
pinched their bellies to buy fine laces, and then 
pretended to laugh at the city. 

He somejtimes presumed to mention marriage ; 
but was always answered yith a slap, a hoot, and a 
flouhce. At last he bqgan to press her closer, and 
thought himself more favourably received ; but 
going one morning, with a resolution to trifle no 
longer, he found her gone to church with a young 
journeyman from the neighbouring shop, of whom 
she had become enamoured at her .window. 

In these, and a thousand intermediate adven-* 
tures, has Levictdus spent his time, till, he is now 
grown gray with age, fatigue, and disappointment. 
He begins at last to find that success is not to be 
expected, and being unfit for any employment that 
might improve his fortune, and unfurnished with 
any arts that might amuse his leisure, is condemned 
to wear out a tasteless life in narratives which few 
yraH hear, and complaints which none will pity. 
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Numb. 183. Tuesday, December 17, 1751. 

Nulla Jides regnisociis, omnisque potestas 

Jmpatiens consortis erat, Luc an. 

No faith of partnership dominion ovms ; 
Still discord hovers o*er divided thrones. 

T^HE hostility perpetually exercised between 
one man and another, is caused by the desire 
of many for that which only few can possess. 
Every man would be rich, powerful, and famous ; 
yet fame, power, and riches are only the names of 
relative conditions, which imply the obscurity, 
dependence, and poverty of greater numbers. 

This universal and incessant competition pro- 
duces injury and malice by two motives, interest 
and envy ; the prospect of adding to our posses- 
sions what we can taJte from others, and the hope 
of alleviating the sense of our disparity by lessening 
others, though we gain nothing to ourselves. 

Of these two malignant and destructive powers, 
it seems probable at the first view, that interest has 
the strongest and most extensive influence. It is 
easy to conceive that opportunities to seize what 
has been long wanted, may excite desires almost 
irresistible ; but surely the same eagerness cannot 
be kindled by an accidental power of destroying 
that which gives happiness to another. It must be 
more natural to rob for gain, than to ravage only 
for mischief. 
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Yet I am inclined to believe, that the great law 
of mutual benevolence is oftener violated by envy 
than by interest, and that most of the misery which 
the defamation of blameless actions, or the obstruc- 
tion of honest endeavours, brings upon the world, 
is inflicted by men that propose no advantage to 
themselves but the satisfaction of poisoning the 
banquet which they cannot taste, and blasting the 
harvest which they have no right to reap. 

Interest can diffuse itself but to a narrow com- 
pass. The number is never large of those who can 
hope to fill the posts of degraded power, catch the 
fragments of shattered fortune, or succeed to the 
honours of depreciated beauty. Etut the empire 
of envy has no limits, as it requires to its influence 
very little help from external circumstances. Envy 
may always be produced by idleness and pride, 
and in what place will they not be found ? 

Interest requires some qualities not universally 
bestowed. The ruin of another will produce no 
profit to him who has not discernment to marl^ his 
advantage, courage to seize, and activity to pur- 
sue it ; but the cold malignity of envy may be ex- 
erted in a torpid and quiescent state, amidst the 
gloom of stupidity, in the coverts of cowardice. 
He that falls by the attacks of interest, is torn by 
hungry tigers ; he may discover and resist his ene- 
mies. He that perishes in the ambushes of envy, 
is destroyed by unknown and invisible assailants, 
and dies like a man suffocated by a poisonous 
vapour, without knowledge of his danger, or pos- 
«ibility of contest. 
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■' Interest is seldom pursued but at some hazard. 
He that hppes to gain much, has commonly some* 
thing to lose, and when he ventures to attack siu- 
i^riority, if he fails to conquer, is irrecoverably 
crushed. But envy may act without expence or 
danger. To spread suspicion, to invent calumnies, 
to propagate scandal, requires neither labour nor 
courage. It is easy for the author of a lie, how- 
ever malignant, to escape detection, and infamy 
needs very little industry to assist its circulation. 

Envy is almost the only vice which is practicable 
at all times, and in every place ; the only passion 
which can never lie quiet for want of irritation : 
its eflPects therefore are every where discoverable, 
and its attempts always to be dreaded. 

It is impossible to mention a name which any 
advantageous distitiction has made eminent, but 
some latent animosity will burst out. .The wealthy 
trader, however he may abstract himself from pub- 
lick affaii^s, will never want those who hint, with 
Shylocki that ships are but boards. The beauty, 
adorned only with the unambitious graces of inno- 
cence and modesty, provokes, whenever she ap- 
pears, a thousand murmurs of detraction. The 
genius, even when he endeavours only to entertain 
or instruct, yet suffers persecution from innumera- 
ble criticks, whose acrimony is excited merely by 
the pain of seeing others pleased, and of hearing 
applauses which another enjoys. 

The frequency of envy makes it so familiar, that 
it escapes our notice ; nor do we often reflect upon 
its turpitude or malignity, till we happen to feel its 
influence. When he that has given no provocation 
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to malice, but by attempting to excel, finds him- 
self pursned by multitudes whom he never saw, 
with all the implacability of personal resentment ; 
when he perceives clamour and malice let loose 
upon him as a publick enemy, and incited by every 
stratagem of defamation ; when he hears the mis- 
fortunes of his family, or the follies of his youth, 
exposed to the world ; and every failure of conduct, 
or defect of nature, aggravated and ridiculed ; he 
then learns to abhor those artifices at which he 
only laughed before, and discovers how much the 
happiness of life would be advanced by the eradi- 
cation of envy from the human heart. 

Envy is, indeed, a stubborn weed of the mind, 
and seldom yields to the culture of philosophy. 
There are, however, considerations, which, if care- 
fully implanted and diligently propagated, might 
in time overpower and repress it, since no one <5an 
nurse it for the sake of pleasure, as its effects are 
only shame, anguish, and perturbation. 

It is above all other vices inconsistent with the 
character of a social being, because it sacrifices 
truth and kindness to very weak temptations. He 
that plunders a wealthy neighbour gains as much as 
he takes away, and may improve his own condition 
in the same proportion as he impairs another's ; but 
he that blasts a flourishing reputation, must be 
content with a small dividend of additional fame, 
so small as can afford very little consolation to ba- 
lance the guilt by which it is obtained. 

I have hitherto avoided that dangerous and em- 
pirical morality, which cures one vice by means of 
another. But envy is so base and detestable 9 so vile 
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in its original, and so pernicious in its effects, that 
tiiie predominance of almost any other quality is to 
be preferred. It is one of those lawless enemies 
of society, against which poisoned arrows may 
honestly be used. Let it therefore be constantly 
remembered, that whoever envies another confesses 
his superiority, and let those be reformed by their 
pride who have lost their virtue. 

It is no slight aggravation of the injuries which 
envy incitesj that they are committed against those 
who have given no intentional provocation j and 
that the sufferer is often marked out for ruin, not 
because he has failed in any duty, but because he 
has dared to do more than was required. 

Almost every other crime is practised by the help 
of some quality which might have produced esteem 
or love, if it had been well employed ; but envy is 
inere unmixed and genuine evil ; it pursues a hate- 
ful end by despicable means, and desires not so 
much its own happiness as another's misery. To 
avoid depravity like this, it is not necessary that 
any one should aspire to heroism or sanctity, but 
only that he should resolve not to quit the ra^ 
which nature assigns him, and wish to maintain 
the dignity of a human being. 
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Numb. 184. Saturday, December 21, I7SI. 

Pfrmittes ipsis expendere numinibuSf quid 

Canveniat nobis f rebusque fit utile nostris, . Juv., 

Intrust thy fortune to the pow'rs above ; ; ^ 

Leave them to manage for thee^ and to grant 

What their unerring wisdom sees thee want.* Drydkn. 

• 

A S every scheme of life, so every form of writ- 
ing, has its advantages and inconyeniencies, 
though not mingled in the same proportions. The 
writer of essays escapes many embarrassments to 
which a large work would have exposed him ; he 
seldom harasses his. reason witli long trains of con- 
sequences, dims his eyes witii the perusal of .anti- 
quated volumes, or burthens his memory with great 
accumulations of preparatory knowledge. A care- 
less glance upon a favourite author, or transient 
survey of the varieties of life, is sufficient to supply 
the first hint or seminal idea, which, enlarged by 
the gradual accretion of matter stored in the mind, 
is by the warmth of fancy easily expanded into 
flowers, and sometimes ripened into fruit./ 

The most frequent difficulty by which the authors 
of these petty compositions are distressed, arises 
from the perpetual demand of novelty and change^ 
The compiler of a system of science lays his inven- 
tion at rest> and employs only his judgment, the 
faculty exerted with least fatigue. . Even the rela- 
tor of feigned adventures, when once the principal 
characters are established, and the great events 
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regularly connected, finds incidents and episodes 
crowding upon his mind ; every change opens new 
^ws, and the latter part of the story grows with- 
out labour out of the former. But he that at- 
tempts to entertain his reader with unconnected 
pieces, finds the irksomeness of his task rifther in- 
creased than lessened by every production. The 
day calls afresh upon him for a new topick, and 
he is again obliged to choose, without any principle 
to regulate his choice. 

It ii^ indeed true, that there is seldon> any neces- 
sity of looking far, or inquiring long for a proper 
subject. Every diversity of art or nature, every 
pubMck blessing or calamity, every domestick pain 
or gratification, every sally of caprice, blunder of 
absurdity, or stratagem of affectation, may supply 
matter to him whose only rule is to avoid uniformity. 
But it often happens, ttiat the judgment is dis^ 
tracted with boundless multiplicity, the imagination 
ranges from one design to another, and the hours 
pass imperceptibly away, till the composition can 
be no- longer delayed, and necessity enforces the 
use of thosfe thoughts which then happen to be at 
hisind. * The mind, rejoicipg at deliverance on any 
terms from perplexity and suspense, applies*feerself 
vigorously to the work before her, collects embel- 
lishments and illustrations, and sometimes finishes, 
with great elegance and happiness, what in a state 
of ease and leisure she never had begun. 

It is not commonly observed, how much, even of 
actions, considered as particularly subject to choice, 
is to be attributed to accident, or some cause out of 
(mr own power, by whatever name it be distin- 
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guished. To close tedious deUberatioijs with hasty 
resolves, and after long consultations with reason 
to refer the question to caprice, is by no meaps 
peculiar to the essayist. Let him that peruses this 
paper review the series of his life, and inquirje how 
he was placed in his present condition. He will find, 
that of the good or ill which he has experienced, a 
great part came unexpected, without any visible 
gradations of approach ; that every event has been 
influenced by causes acting without his intervention; 
andithat whenever he pretended to the prerogative 
of foresight, he was mortified with new conviction 
of the shortness of his views. 

The busy, the ambitious, the inconstant, and the 
adventurous, may be said to throw themselves by 
design into the arms of fortune, and voluntarily to 
quit the power of governing themselves j they en- 
gage in a course of life in which little can be ascer- 
tained by previous measures j nor is it any wonder 
. that their time is passed between elation and de- 
spondency, hope and disappointment. 

Some there are who appear to walk the road of 
life with more circumspection, and make no step 
till they think themselves secure from the hazard 
of a precipice ; when neither pleasure nor profit 
can tempt them from the beaten path ; who refuse 
to climb lest they should fall, or to run lest they 
should stumble, and move slowly forward without 
any con^liance with thos^ passions by which the 
heady and vehement are seduged and betrayed. 

Yet even the timorous prudence of this judicious 
class is far from exempting them from the dominion 
of chance, a subtle and insidious power, wh^ will 
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intrude upon privacy and embarrass caution. No 
bourse of life is so prescribed and limited, but that 
many actions must result from arbitrary election. 
Every one must form the general plan of his conduct 
hy his own reflections ; he must resolve whether he 
will endeavour at riches or at content ; whether he 
Will exercise private or publick virtues ; whether he 
will labour for the general benefit of mankind, or con- 
triact his beneficence to his family and dependants. 

This question has long exercised the schools of 
philosophy, but remains yet undecided ; and what 
hope k there that a young man, unacquainted with 
the arguments oil either side, should determine his 
own destiny otherwise than by chance ? 

When chance has given him a partner of his bed, 
whom he prefers to all other women, without any 
. proof of superior desert, chance must again direct 
him in the education of his children ; for, who was 
^ver able to convince himself by arguments, that he 
had chosen for his son that mode of instruction to 
which his understanding Was best adapted^ or by 
which he would most easily be made wise or virtuous? 

Whoever shall inquire by what motives he was de-^ 
tetmined on these important occasions, will find them 
such as his pride will scarcely suffer him to confess ; 
some sudden ardour of desire,some uncertain glimpse 
of advantage, some petty competition, some inac* 
*eurate conclusion, or some example implicitly re- 
verenced. Such are often the first causes of our 
resolves ; for it is necessary to act, but impossible 
to know the consequences of action, or to discuss 
all the reasons which offer themselves on ^very part 
to inquisitiveness and solicitude. 

VOL. VI. s 
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Since life itself is uncertain, notbing which h^ 
life for its basis can boast much stability. Yet tbw 
is but a small part of our perplexity. We set out on 
a tempestuous sea in quest of some port, where we 
expect to find rest, but where we are pot Sure of 
admission ; we are not only in danger of sinking in 
the way, but of being misled by meteors mistaken 
for stars, of being driven from our course by the 
changes of the wind, and of losing it by unskilful 
steerage ; yet it sometimes happens, that cross winds 
blow us to a safer coast, that meteors draw us aside 
from whirlpools, and that negligence or errour con- 
tributes to our escape from mischiefs to which a di- 
rect course would have exposed us. Of those that, 
by precipitate conclusions; involve themselves in 
calamities without guilt, very few, however they 
may reproach themselves, can be certain that other 
measures would have been more successful. 

In this state of universal uncertainty, where a 
thousand dangers hover about us, and none can tell 
whether the good that he pursues is not evil in dis- 
guise, or whether the next step will lead him to 
safety or destruction, nothing can afford any rational 
tranquillity, but the conviction that, however we 
amuse ourselves with unideal sounds, nothing in 
reality is governed by chance, but that the universe 
is under the perpetual superintendance of Him 
who created it ; that our being is in the liands c^ 
Omnipotent Goodness, by whom what appears ca« 
siiAl to us> is directed for ends ultimately kind and 
merciful ; and that notliing*can finaJUiy hurt hin^ who 
debars not himself from the divine favour^ 



N«1S5. THE RAMBLER. as 



>7ui[B. 185. Tuesday, December 24, 1751. 

At vindicta honum vitajucundius ipsa, 
Nempe hoc indocti. ■ ■ 

Chryeippus non dicit idem^ nee mite Thal^tis 
Ingtnium, dukique senex vicinus Hymetto, 
Qui partem accepts sava inter vincla dcuta 

Accusatori nollet dare, Quippe minuti 

Semper, et infirmi eit (tnimi, exiguique voluptoi 
Vllix), Juv. 

But / revenge is sweet. 

Thus think the crowd ; who, eager to engage. 

Take quickly fire, and kindle into rage. 

Not so mild Thales nor Chrysippus thought. 

Nor that good man, who drank the pois'nous draught 

With mind serene ) and could not with to see 

His vile accuser drink as deep as he : 

Exalted Socrates ! divinely brave ! 

Injured he fell, and dying he forgave, 

Too noble for revenge ; which still we find 

The weakest frailty of a feeble mind. Ditdbk. 

^VrO vicious dispositions of the mind more ob« 
^ ^ stinately resist both the counsels of philosophy 
and the injunctions of religion, than those which 
are complicated with an opinion of dignity ; and 
which we cannot dismiss without leaving in the 
hands of opposition some advantage iniquitously 
obtained, or suffering from our own prejudices 9om0 
imputation of pusillanimity. 

For this reason scarcely any law of our Redeemsa 
is more openly transgressedji or more industriott^/ 

t2 
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evaded, than that by which he commands his fol- 
lowers to forgive injuries, and prohibits, under the 
sanction of eternal misery, the gratification of thedev 
sire which every man feels to return pain upon him 
that inflicts it. Many who could have conquered 
their anger, are unable to combat pride, and pursue 
offences to extremity of vengeance, lest they should 
be insulted by the triumph of an enemy. 

But certainly no precept could better become 
him, at whose birth peace was proclaimed to the 
earth. For, what would so soon destroy all the 
order of society, and deform life with violence and 
ravage, as a permission to every one to judge his 
own cause, and to apportion his own recompence 
for imagined injuries ? 

It is difficult for a man of the strictest justice 
not to favour himself too much, in the calmest mo» 
ments of solitary meditation. Every one wishes for 
the distinctions for which thousands are wishing 
at the same time, in their own opinion, with better 
claims. He that, when his reason operates in its 
full force, can thus, by the mere prevalence of self- 
love, prefer himself to his fellow-beings, is very 
unlikely to judge equitably when his passions are 
agitated by a sense of wrong, and his attention' 
wholly engrossed by pain, interest, or danger. 
Whoever arrogates to himself the right of ven- 
geance, shows how little he is qualified to decide 
his own claims^ since he certainly demands what he . 
would tliink unfit to be granted to another. : ^ 

. Nothing is more apparent than that,».however in^ 
jured, 6t however provoked, some must at last be 

Coatfeuted to- forgive. For it can never be hopedt 
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that hewhoiirst commits an injury, will contentedly 
arcquiesce in the penalty required : the same haugh- 
tiness of contempt, or vehemence o£ desire, that 
prompt the act of injustice, will more strongly in- 
cite its justification ; and resentment can never so 
exactly balance the punishment with the fault, but 
there will remain an overplus of vengeance which 
^ven he who condemns his first action will think 
himself entitled to retaliate. What then can ensue 
but a continual exacerbation of hatred, an unextin* 
guishable feud, ^n incessant reciprocation of misi 
chief, a mutual vigilance to entrap, and eagerness 
to destroy ? ' - 

Since then the imaginary right of vengeance must 
be at last remitted, because it is impossible to live 
in perpetual hostility, and equally impossible that 
of two enemies, either should first think himself 
obliged by justice to submission, it is surely eUgible 
to. forgive early. Every passion is mo»e easily sub- 
dued before it has been long accustomed to posses- 
sion of the heart ; every idea is obliterated with less 
difficulty, as it has been more slightly impressed, 
and less frequently renewed. He who has often 
brooded over his wrongs, pleased himself with 
schemes of malignity, and glutted his pride with 
the fancied supplications of humbled enmity, will 
not easily open his bosom to amity and reconcilia- 
tion, or indulge the gentle sentiments of benevo- 
lence and peaccr 

It is easiest to forgive, while there is yet little to 
be forgiven. A single injury may be soon dismissed 
from the memory; but a long succession of ill offices 
by degrees associates itself with every ideaj a long 
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contest involves so many circumstances^ that every 
place and action will recall it to the mind, and fresh 
remembrance of vexation must still enkindle rage, 
and irritate revenge. 

A wise man will make haste to forgive, because 
he knows the true value of time, and will not suffer 
it to pass away in unnecessary pain. He that will* 
ingly suffers the corrosions of inveterate hatred, 
and gives up his days and nights to the gloom of 
malice, and perturbations of stratagem, cannot^ 
surely be said to consult his ease. Resentment is an 
union of sorrow with malignity, a combination of a 
passion which all endeavour to avoid, with a passion 
which all concur to detest. The man who retires to 
meditate mischief, and to exasperate his own rage; 
whose thoughts are employed only on means of dis- 
tress and contrivances of ruin ; whose miiid never 
pauses from the remembrance of his own sufferings, 
but to indulge some hope of enjoying the calamiti^ 
of another, may justly be numbered among the most 
miserable of human beings, among those who are 
guilty without reward, who have neither the glad* 
ness of prosperity, nor the calm of innocence. 

Whoever considers the weakness both of himself 
and others, will not long want persuasives to for.^ 
^veness. We know not to what degree of malignity 
any injury is to be imputed ; or how much its guilty 
if we were to inspect the mind of him that com* 
mitted it, would be extenuated by mistake, preci* 
pitance, or negligence ; we cannot be certain how 
much more we feel than was intended to be inflict^ 
ed, or how much we increase the mischief ta our- 
selves by vokmtary aggravations* We may charge* 



N» 185. THE RAMBLER. 26$ 

to design the effects of accident ; wemay think the 
blow violent only because we have made ourselves 
delicate and tender ; we are on every side in dan- 
ger of errour and of guilt ; which we are certain 
to avoid only by speedy forgiveness. 

From this pacifick and harmless temper, thus 
propitious to others and ourselves, to doinestick 
tranquillity and to social happiness, no man is with- 
held but by pride, by the fear of being insulted by 
his adversary, or despised by the A^'orld. 

It may be laid down as an unfailing and universal 
axiom, that " all pride is abject and meaii." It is 
always an ignorant, lazy, or cowardly acquiescence 
in a fklse appearance of excellence, and proceeds 
not from consciousness of our attainments^, but in- 
sensibility of our wants. 

Nothing can be great which is not right. No- 
thing which reason condemns can be suitable to 
the dignity of the human mind. To be driven by 
external motives from the path which our own 
heart approves, to give way to any thing but con- 
viction, to Suffer the opinion of others to rule our 
choice, or overpower our resolves, is to submit 
tamely to the lowest and most ignominious slavery, 
and to resign the right of directing our own lives- 

The utmost excellence at which humanity can 
arrive, is a constant and determinate pursuit of vir- 
tue, without regard to present dangers or advan- 
tage ; a continual reference of every action to the 
divine will ; an habitual appeal to everlasting jus- 
tice ; and an unvaried elevation of the intellectual 
eye to the reward which perseverance only can ob- 
tain. But that pride which many, who presume to 
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boast of generous sentiments, allow to regulate 
their measures, has nothing nobler in view thai^ the 
approbation of men, of beings whose superiority we 
are under no obligation to acknowledge, and who, 
when we have courted them with the utmost assi- 
duity, can confer no valuable or permanent reward ; 
of beings who ignorantly judge of what they do not 
understand, or partially determine what they never 
have examined ; and whose sentence is therefore 
of no weight till it has received the ratification of 
our own conscience. 

He that can descend to bribe suffrages like these, 
at the price of his innocence ; he that can suffer the 
delight of such acclamations to withhold his atteur 
tion from the commands of the universal Sovereign, 
has little reason to congratulate himself upon the 
greatness of his mind ; whenever he awakes, to seri- 
ousness and reflection, he must become despicable 
in his own eyes, and shrink with shame from the 
remembrance pf his cowardice and folly. 

Of him that hopes to be forgiven, it is indispen- 
sably required that he forgive. It is therefore su- 
perfluous to urge any other motive. On this great 
duty eternity is suspended, and. to him that refuses 
to practise it, the throne of mercy is inaccessible, 
and the Saviour of the world has been born in vain, 
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Numb. 186. Saturday, December 28, 1751 



Pone me, pigris ubi nulla campU 
Arbor cesiivd recreatur Aurd 



JDulce ridentem Lalagen amabo, 

Dulce loquentem. Hos. 

Place me where never summer breeze 

Unbinds the glebe, or warms the trees ; 

Where e\ er lowering clouds appear. 

And uugry- Jove deforms th* inclement year: 

Love and the nymph shall charm my toils, 

Tbe nymph^ who sweetly speaks and sweetly smiles. 

Francis. 

/^F the happiness and misery of our present 
state, part arises from our sensations, and part 
from our opinions ; part is distributed by nature, 
luoid part is in a great measure apportioned by our- 
selves. Positive pleasure we cannot always obtain, 
and positive painjive often cannot remove. No 
man can give to his own plantations the fragrance 
of the Indian groves ; nor will any precepts, of phi* 
lo&ophy enable him to withdraw his attention from 
wounds or diseases. But the negative infelicity 
which proceeds, not from the pressure of suffer- 
ings, but the absence of enjoyments, will always 
yield to the remedies of reason. 

One of the great arts of escaping superfluous 
uneasiness, is to free our minds from the habit of 
comparing our conditio!^ with that of others oh 
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whom the blessings of life are more bountifully be? 
stowed, or 3vith imaginary states of delight and 
security » perhaps unattainable by mortals. Few arc 
placed in a situation so gloomy and distressful, as 
not to see every day beings yet more forlorn and 
miserable, from whom they may learn to rejoice in 
their own lot. 

No inconvenience is less superable by art or dili- 
gence than the inclemency of climates, and there- 
fore none affords more proper exercise for this phi- 
losophical abstraction. A native of England^ 
pinched with the frosts of December^ may lessen 
his affection for his own country by suffering hi^ 
imagination to wander in the vales of Asia^ and 
sport among the woods that are always green, and 
streams that always murmur ; but if he turns hi* 
thoughts towards the polar regions, and considers 
tiie. nations to whom a great portion of the year is 
darkness, and who are condemned to pass weeks 
and months amidst mountains of snow, he will soon 
recover his tranquillity, and, while he stirs his fire, 
or throws his cloak about him, reflect how much 
he owes to Providence, that hfe is not placed in 
Gh^eenland or Siberia. 

The barrenness of the earth and the severity of 
ttie skies in these dreary countries, are such as 
mi^t be expected to confine the mind wholly to 
the contemplation of necessity and distress^ so that 
the care of escaping death from cold and hunger, 
should leave no room for those passions which, in 
lands- of plenty, influence conduct, or diversify 
characters ; the summer should be spent only m 
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providing for the winter, and the winter in longii^ 
for the summer. 

Yet learned curiosity is known to have found iti 
way into these abodes of poverty and gloom : Lafh» 
£zn(/ ai)d Iceland have their historians, their critickst 
and their poets ; and love, that extends his domi^ 
nion wherever humanity can be found, perhaps 
exerts the Bame power in the Greenlander*s hut as 
in the palaces of eastern monarchs. 

In one of the large caves to which the families of 
Greenland retire together, to pass the cold months, 
and which may be termed their villages or cities^ a 
youth and maid, who came from different parts of 
the country, were so much distinguished for their 
)[)eauty, that they were called by the rest of the 
inhabitants Anningait and Ajut^ from a supposed 
resemblance to their ancestors of the same names» 
*rho had been transformed of old into the sun and 
moon. 

Anningait for some time heard the praises ofAjut 
with little emotion,, but at last, by frequent inters 
views,4)ecame sensible of her charms, and first made 
a discovery of his affection, by inviting her with her 
parents to a feast, where he placed before Ajut the 
tail of a whale. Ajut seemed not much delighted 
l)y this gallantry ; yet, however, from that timev 
was observed rarely to appear, but in a vest made 
of the skin of a white deer ; she used frequently ta 
renew the black die upon her hands and forehead, 
to adorn her sleeves with coral and shells^ and to 
braid her hair with great exactness. 

The elegance of her dress, and the judicious dis«« 
position of her ornaments,^ had such an effect v^n 
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^nningaitj that he could ha longer be restrained 
from a declaration of his love. He therefore comr 
posed a poem in her praise, in which, among other 
heroick and tender sentiments, he, protested, that 
** She. was beautiful as the vernal willow, and fra- 
«^ grant as thyme upon the mountains ; that her 
" fingers were white as the teeth of the morse, jand 
** her smile grateful as the dissolution of the ice ; 
" that he would pursue her, though she should pass 
" the snows of the . midland cliffs, or seek shelter 
** in the caves of the eastern cannibals ; that he 
** would tear her from the embraces of the genius 
" of the rocks, snatch her from the paws, oi Ama^ 
" rock^ and rescue her from the ravine ofHafgufaJ] 
He concluded with • a wish, that ' * whoever shall 
*^ attempt to hinder his union with Ajut^ might be 
^* buried without his bow, and that in the land of 
^^ souls his skull might serve for no otbey use than 
*^ to catch the droppings of the starry lamps/' 

This ode being universally applauded, it was ex- 
pected that Ajut would soon yield to such fervour 
and accomplishments ; but Ajut^ with the natural 
haughtiness of beauty, expected all the forms of 
courtship ; and before she would confess herself 
conquered, the sun returned, tlie ice broke, and the 
season of labour called all to their employments. 

Annwgaif and Ajut for a time always went out 
in the same boat, and divided whatever was caught.^ 
Anningaitj in the sight of his mistress, lost no op- 
portunity of signalizing his courage ; he attacked 
the sea-horses on the ice ; pursued the seals into 
the water ; and leaped upon the back of the whale, 
while he was yet struggling with the remains^ of 
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life. Nor was his diligence less to accumijlate all 
that could be necessary to make winter comfort- 
able: he dried the roe of fishes and the flesh of 
seals ; he entrapped deer and foxes> and dressed 
their skins to adorn his bride ; he feasted her with 
eggs from the rocks, and strewed her tent with 
lowers. 

It happened that a tempest drove the fish to a 
distant part of. the coast, before Anningait had 
completed his store ; he therefore entreated Ajutf 
that she would at last grant him her hand, and ac- 
company him to that part of the country whither 
he was now summoned by necessity. Ajut thought 
him not yet entitled to such condescension, but 
proposed, as a trial of his constancy, that he should 
return at the end of summer to the cavern where 
their acquaintance commenced, and there expect 
the reward of his assiduities. * ' O virgin, beautiful 
" as the sun shining on the water, consider,*' said 
Anningait^ *' what thou hast required. How 
" easily may my return be precluded by a sudden 
" frost or unexpected fogs ; then must the night 
*' be passed without my Ajut. We live not, my fair, 
" in those fabled countries, which lying strangers 
" so wantonly describe ; where the whole year is 
*' divided into short days and nights; where the 
" same habitation serves for summer and winter j 
** where they raise houses in rows above the ground*, 
" dwell together from year to year, with flocks of 
** tame animals grazing in the fields about them j 
" can travel at any time from one place to another, 
through ways inclosed with trees, or over walls 
raised upon the inland waters ; and direct their 
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•* course thrmigh wide countries by the sight of 
'^ green hills or scattered buildings. Everi in sum- 
'• mer, we have no means of crossing the nK>un<» 
** tains, whose snows are never dissolved ; nor can 
** remove to any distant residence^ but in our boats 
** coasting the hayfi* Consider, Jljut ; a few sum- 
•* mer-days, and a few winter-nights, and the life 
y^ of man is at an end. Night is the time of ease 
" and festivity, of revels and gaiety ; but what will 
^' be the flaming lamp, the delicious seal, or the 
^ soft oil, without the smile oiAjvi ?*' 

The eloquence oi Anningait was vaiti ; the maid 
continued inexorable, and they parted with ardent 
promises to meet again before the night of winter. 
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Numb. 187* TtJESDAY, December 31, 17SL 

Non ilium nostri possunt mutare lahores, 

Non sifrigoribus mediis Hebrumque bibamvat^ 

Sithoniasque nives. hiemis iubeamtu aquos m • ■■ ■ 

Omnia vincit amor. ViR«U» 

Love alters not for us his hard decrees^ 

Not tho' beneath the TJiracian clime we flreeze> 

Or the mild bliss of temperate skies forego. 

And in mid winter tread Sithonian snow : ■' > ■ 

2x>?e conquers all.—— b&Tottr. 

/^NNlNGAIT, however discomposed by the 
■^-*' . dilatory coyness of AJut, was yet resolved to 
omit no tokens of amorous respect ; and therefore 
presented her at his departure with the skins of 
seven white fawns, of five swans and eleven seals, 
with three marble lamps, ten vessels of seal oil, 
and a l^ge kettle of brass, which he had purchased 
from a ship, at the price of half a whale, and twa 
horns of sea-unicorns. 

jijut was so much affected by the fondness of her 
lover, or so much overpowered by his magnificence! 
that she followed him to the sea-side ; and, when 
she saw him enter the boat, wished aloud, that he 
might return with plenty of skins and oil ; that 
neither the mermaids might snatch him into the 
deeps, nor the spirits of the rocks confine him in 
their caverns* 

She stood a while to gaze upon the departipg 
veaselc and then returning to her hut, silent and 
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dejected, laid aside, from that hour, her white deer 
skin, suffered her hair to spread unbraided on her 
shoulder^, and forbore to mix in the dances of the 
maidens. She endeavoured to divert her thoughts 
by continual application to feminine employments, 
gathered mos^for the winter lamps, and dried grass 
to line the boots of Anningait. Of the skins which 
he had bestowed upon her, she made a fishing- 
coat, a small boat, and tent, all of exquisite ma- 
nufacture ; and while she was thus busied, solaced 
her labours with a song, in which she prayed, 
" that her lover might have hands stronger than 
" the paws of the bear, and feet swifter than the 
** feet of the rein-deer ; that his dart might never 
err,, and that his boat might never leak ; that he 
might never stumble on the ice, nor faint in the 
water ;. that the seal might rush on his harpoon, 
^and the wounded whale might dash the waves in 






" yain/* 



The large boats in which the Greenlanders trans- 
P<^ their families, are always rowed by women | 
£>r ja man will not debase himself -.by work, which 
requires neither skill nor courage. Anningait was 
therefore exposed by idleness to the ravages of pas- 
sion. He went thrice to the stern of the boat, with, 
an intent Xo leap into the water, and swim back to 
his mistress ; but, recollecting the misery which they 
must endure in the winter, without oil for the 
lamp, or skins for the bed, he resolved to employe 
the weeks of absence in provision for. a night of 
plenty and felicity. He then composed - his emcM 
tion? ^s he could, and expressed in wild numbers 
wd uncoutl^ imag^, his hopes, his sorrows, and hi^ 
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fears. " O life !'* says he, " frail and uncertain ! 
** where shall wretched man find thy resemblance 
but in ice floating on the ocean ? It towers on 
high, it sparkles from afar, while the storms drive 
" and the waters beat it, the sun melts it above, 
** and the rocks shatter it below. What art thou, 
** deceitful pleasure ! but a sudden blaze streaming 
** from the north, which plays a moment on the 
** eye, mocks the traveller with the hopes of light, 
•* and then vanishes for ever ? What, love, art thou 
** but a whirlpool, which we approach without 
" knowledge of our danger, drawn on by imper- 
" ceptible degrees, till we have lost all power of 
" resistance and escape ? TiU I fixed my eyes on 
" the graces o£ Ajut, while I had not yet called 
** her to the banquet, I was careless as the sleeping 
•* morse, I was merry as th^ singers in the stars. 
Why, Ajutf did I gaze upon thy graces ? why, 
my fair, did I call thee to the banquet ? Yet, be 
** faiUiful, my love, remember Anningaitf and 
**.meet my return with the smile of virginity. I 
" will chase the deer, I will subdue the whale, re- 
** sistless as the frost of darkness, and unwearied as 
" the summer sun. In a few weeks I shall return 
" prosperous and wealthy ; then shall the roe-fish 
" and the porpoise feast thy kindred ; the fox and 
" hare shall cover thy couch ; the tough hide of 
** the seal shall shelter thee from cold ; and the fat 
** of the whale illuminate thy dwelling.'* 
, Anningait having with these sentiments consoled 
hia grief, and animated his industry, found that 
they had now coasted the headland, and saw the 
whales spouting at a distance. He therefore placed, 
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ihl^ir i^^tsA' ^^loymehlfl^ flieA His - bM^vailil ^B(i 

s^tspetided the mil^iiesiof cibii^ik^'^Ltid ftuls^ieicdKl 
if/t^f, in the mean «iM^ > n<>«witfa£Aarading • liel^ 
hegledted dt'esd^ bdlppen^; aslsh^ WfiU;^diying'i^^ 
s%ihs^ in the suhi to c^t^ ^l^^ye^Gf^Nomgsuic^'x^ 
his retirrii !frbm hutit^g^ ' iVilr^^ 
truly iHastrious. His motfeer httddied iin ;;0hildi 
Birth, arid his father^ the most exjpef* fijhitf' of 
Greenlcmdy had perished%y too close p«»i*att of *he 
whale. His dignity wah eq^iallied by ' hm • ricbes^^ 
he wa» ma^ster of four men-s ^nd; tvro ^v^omeo^'i 
boats^ had ninety tubs ctf oil i» bis id/'inter h)lbii 
tation, and fiVe and t^etity seals bUified itt thfe snO# 
against the «easdn of dlarkttess» Wheti he Hd/W the 
beduty of j^t^ he iiftmfedilately threw over &» th^ 
Sfein ^f a deer that h^ had tak<*n, and s^Ott nftei^ 
^e^ented heif w»ith a branch of coital. Jjut^ mlk^^ 
his gifl», arid deterihmed to admit Tib l6V^pM ^d 
place -of Annihgait.' = ' : :;- •>,:L' 

iVf>r»^i^ft, IhtiS' rfeject*d, had recoui^e to^^ittAta- 
f^. He knew l^at j//»f would consult att }14$g^ 
hbhj or divine!-, coneerhing the fkte 5f hfetf kK^^ 
and the felicity of her fiiture life* ■ He thefeift»^ 
appK^ hinisetf to the most celel)rated>^»^*J5to*' 
df tJfertps^ of the cKmiittf^ and, by a presefi^crf'iewb^ 
seals and a mirWfe kettle^, obtained a pi^ttmAp thafe 
ifhm MjtH %ho^A eotasult him, >hfe woul^^dwcfasp^ 
iJtat Ji^i' lover w^in the l^n^ iSf t^bUlii « ^i^jtefy iiiJiil 
short time, brought' Wm- 'tt^ coM/ ^ i*ia&i- by- htt^lfjl- 
and inquired what events were to befal her, with 



twBhwhptes,i)Wpiiidr(aoon retm?i> »b.<wi§f wiit;h>»i l?>i;g« 

01 fiihkn progaostkatktfi = sbe^.^^ Qr(lefi94^ ^i^^.fcsi^ 
if^ret f > wd/iVbriigf^ft ;dep6i)idiog upoii.)bi^ s^ftifip^ 

finding i}iisi> suit r3l^ ui^iAC^e^liM^.^ppU^dilikii)^^ 
to hwpm^tiiA&mthffSis^&tidi^Qr^ 
Q£iGve0»l(md is vtoQ^poweafMiffQ^i <ik^ vjirt^u^ pjf.f 

•eifctoICl£^2^nlMngatV« and decxoed^W^ to th^rieflftjf 
liO^esr of 1 Norngs^^ .. She jentreatad^ ;, sfei^ ireRitqft* 
atisrted^, she wepfe, . and xawd ; J>^t,fi»d^ W?bie8 
mtmt^j^^ fled /away into the up^ds,,a»d^. Iiy€i<^ 
^i a i^ve upon such ; k^i:m& a$i ^he^^r^iiM gat^e^ 
asdfthe birds or ha?^& wMch she had fth^ £>rti|Uie 
|^»;(^«i&na]w, s taking care^ at aa hour .wbeQ ^hp.;«r^ 
90t likdy/.to be found, tp vi^w tth^^sea i^v^Q^ ^aja 
that her lover might not miss her at Jbi# ri^tTtMcn, 3 . ^ ^ 

.K)4trkat i^e saw the great hoatia wfoic^j^^^^^^^ 
hjifdLd^arted, stealing, slow and heav^ladep shmg 
th^.^asLi She ran with all theimpatieftWi.pf ,a€r 
^tion to catch her lover in her armsi, and relate hi^r 
a(m$tancy and sufferings. When the company reacjbf 
^.tte land, they informed her that Anningait:y ^e?:. 
^e fishery wasicnded* being unable to, ^u|^pi:t the. 
dwe passage, of the vessel of carriage, »ila^d ^et out 
before them in his fishing-boat,. a^d they expected 
^t ! their arrival .tQ» hav^ fQuiid hm on ^prie* . ; 
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Ajut^ distracted at this intelligence, was about to 
fly into the hills, without knowing why, though sh# 
was now in the hands of her parents, who forced 
her back to their own hut, and endeavoured to com" 
fort her; but when at last they retired to rest, 
Ajut went down to the beach ; where, finding a 
fishing-boat, she entered it without hesitation, and 
telling those who wondered at her rashness, that 
she was going in search of Anningaitf rowed away 
with great swiftness, and was seen m more. 

The fate of these lovers gave occasion to various 
fictions and conjectures. Some are of opinion, that 
they were changed into stars ; others imagine, that 
Anmngait was seized in Iiis passage by the genius 
of the rocks, and that Ajut was transformed into a 
mermaid, and still continues to seek her lover in 
the . deserts of the sea. But the general persuasion 
is, that they are both in that part of the land of 
souls where the sun never sets, where oil is always 
fresh, and provisions always warm. The virgins 
sometimes throw a thimble and a needle into the 
bay, from which the hapless maid departed ; and 
when a Greenlander would praise any couple for 
virtuous afiection, he declares that they love like 
Anningait and AjuL 
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Numb. 188. Saturday, January 4, 1752. 



Si t€ colo, Sexte> non amabo. Mast. 



The more I honour thee^ the less I love. 

j^ONE of the desires dictated by vanity is more 
general, or less blamable, than that of being 
distinguished for the arts of conversation. Other 
accomplishments may be possessed without oppor- 
tunity of verting them, or wanted without danger 
that the defect can often be remarked ; but as no 
man can live, otherwise than in an hermitage, with- 
out hourly pleasure or vexation, from the fondness 
or neglect of those about him, the faculty of giving 
pleasure is of continual use. Few are more fre- 
quently envied than those who have the power of 
forcing attention wherever they come, whose en- 
trance is considered as a promise of felicity, and 
whose departure is lamented, like the recess of th^ 
sun from northern climates, as a privation of all 
that enlivens fancy, or inspirits gaiety. 

It is apparent, that to excellence in this valuable 
art, some peculiar qualifica^tions are necessary ; for 
every one's experience will inform him, that the 
pleasure which men are able to give in conversa^ 
tion, holds no stated proportion to their knowledge 
or their virtue. Many find their way to the tables 
and the parties of those who never consider them 
as of the least importauce in any other place } we 
have all, at one time or other, been content to lovt 
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those whom we could not esteem, and been per- 
suaded to try the dangerous experiment of admit- 
ting him for a companion, whom we knew to be 
too ignorant for a counsellor, and too'treaclierbtfs 
for a friend. 

^ I question whether Some abatement of character 
is not necessary to general ^cceptanbfe. Few spend 
their time with much satisfaction under the eye of 
uncontestable sUperiolity ; and therefore, amotig 
ffiose whose pr6S6nce is courted at assemblies of 
jollity, there are seldom found men eminentf;^ dis- 
tinguished for powers or acquisitions. Tlie wit 
Whose Vivacity cdiidemns slower tohgues to isitence, 
the schblar ^hose ■ knowledge allows nb taaii ^ 
Ancy thiat hfe instructs him, the cfitick who ^fftffs 
fib fallacy to pass iittdetfected, ^nd thfe reasonei'whb 
c6»d(^nifts the idle to tHouglft,- and the nfeglfgfelit 
t6 att^htibn,- afe generally pr&feed afld ftjaired; i^e^ 
^^renced and avoided. i :■ 't'r 

He that would please miist^ irately aim at Mich 
fefc^Uetfcfe di{ deprefe^* his hearers in their 't)wn 
e^pihion, or dfebars them from the hope of x^^trt- 
!jtetittg reciprocally to the ttotert^ittffi^fWP tll« 
company. Merriment, extbrted by 's^Ui^ ctf ittfi- 
^iilMi, Sightliness of remark, or qoftkttei^ot 
i^lf, is too dfi^en if^hUt the Latins call, the SariK- 
Mm Mugfifer, a tlistoittoti of the fad'o ^tbotlt 
gtadness of heart. ' ^ •:-».! 

FVA- this rfeiiton, no st*^e Of cariv^rsitioh i«^more 
fekfc^sivfely accfeptabJte than the narrative?.' He Who 
IftSWtdredhi^ nieftiory "^^th flight anecddftfesv pri- 
vate i»c9derits; ^and persOA&l pfectaiarities, 'seldotii 
feifi to find his todienbe fevdtarable. AMost^Wy 



)85)r almpstCTery »aji Ms so^a^ real or iit^igin^^^ 
.i^)^^e:^P9 wi$h a- (celebrated plj^r^cterj soipe 4§- 
jsirQjt^ a4yanp^ pr oppose ,^ risiijg »ame. Vanity 
often co-operates with curiosity. B[e th^-t is ^ 
hearer in one place, qualifies hiw^i^^f. to. becpi^ie a 
rgpie^Qr in aaotb.er ; fpr tbo^gfe^he qanpipjt, cqmpre- 
>hend a ^ri^ of argmins^ti oj: trans|><^ the yolat^e 
r^piflt of. wit without evaporation, he yet thinks 
^Jjims^lf aWe to treasure up the various incidents of 
^?j8tpry^ md plestses his hppes with the information 
/whioh he sb.aU give tp spine inferior society. 
. Nwratiye3 are for tbe npiost part he^rd without 
4envy» ibeiqause. they are npt supp$>si^4 t^P imply ajny 
iq*(E4iejCtual qjualitie^ above the epjiii^pn r^te. ,To 
Jbi^^quainted wkb /aejts pot yet epho^eji by pjl^l^eian 
jXttowtibis, may happen to pi^e ipftii a^ well as ^to ^/3- 
ther; and to relate tbem wJb^ep they .^re J^ow^^ 
has in appearance 4^o little di^pyJtty, that ey^ryfine 
jeoijcludb^ ^himself etqitol to .tb^ t^Jc. 
r. ^ut it is upt .easy, and liii some sit»atip.n3. ipf ijy^ 
w>t possible, ;to accumulate sudi a stock pf m^it^rials 
f» may support the expence of continual narratioa ; 
^ud it frequency hjappens, that they whp, attempt 
lijthis jEQetbod of ingratiating themselves pleaae.onJy 
»t tjie first interview ; and, rfor. w^Jit of new aup- 
jplies of intelligence wear puithek stcpsiesi)y; con- 
tinual repetition. i_i. ^ 
There wpuld he, tbereipi:^ /little hiiq)e pf «ib*ai^n^ 
/%ug the praise of .a good oompoftion, j»reje .it npt ip 
^e gained by more compendiaiis, methods; hut audi 
is .the kindDsass of mankind to aU» ,exQ&pft tbp^e. who 
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understanding may find some way to excite bene* 
volence ; and whoever is not envied may learn the 
art of procuring love. We are willing to be pleased, 
but are not willing to admire ; we favour the mirth 
or officiousness that solicits our regard, but oppose 
the worth or spirit that enforces it. 

The first place among those that please, because 
they desire only to please, is due to the merry 
fellowy whose laugh is loud, and whose voice is 
strong ; who is ready to echo every jest with ob- 
streperous approbation, and countenance every 
frolick with vociferations of applause. It is not 
necessary to a merry fellow to have in himself any 
fund of jocularity, or force of conception ; it is 
sufiicient that he always appears in the highest 
exaltation of gladness, for the greater part of man* 
kind are gay or serious by infection, and follow 
without resistance the attraction of example. 

Next to the merry fellow is the good-natured 
maUf a being generally without benevolence* or 
any other virtue, than such as indolence and insen- 
sibility confer. The characteristick of a good- 
natured man is to bear a joke ; to sit unmoved and 
unaffected amidst noise and turbulence, profane- 
ness and obscenity ; to hear every tale without 
contradiction ; to endure insult without reply ; and 
to follow the stream of folly, whatever course it 
shall happen to take. The good-natured man is 
commonly the darling of the petty wits, with whom 
they exercise themselves in the rudiments of rail- 
lery ; for he never takes advantage of failings, new: 
disconcerts «a puny satirist with unexpected sar- 
casms ; but while the glasa continues to circulate. 
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contentedly bears the expence of uninterrupted 
laughter, and retires rejoicing at his own im- 
portance. 

The modest man is a companion of a yet lower 
rank, whose only power of giwng pleasure is not 
to interrupt it. The modest man satisfies himseilf 
with peaceful silence, which all his companions are 
candid enough to consider as proceeding not from 
inability to speak, but willingness to hear. 

Many, without being able to attain any general 
character of excellence, have some single art of 
entertainment which serves them as a passport 
through the world. One I have known for fifteen 
years the darling of a weekly club, because every 
night, precisely at eleven, he begins his favourite 
song, and during the vocal performance, by corre- 
sponding motions of his hand, chalks out a giant 
upon the wall. Another has endeared himself to a 
long succession of acquaintances by sitting among 
them, with his wig reversed ; another by contriving 
to jsmut the nose of any stranger who was to be 
initiated in the cIuIm another by purring like a 
cat, and then pretenoing to be frighted ; and ano« 
ther by yelping like a hound, and calling to the 
drawers to drive out the dog. 

Such are the arts by which cheerfulness is pro- 
moted, and sometimes friendship established ; aits, 
which those who despise them should not rigorously 
blame, except when they are practised at the ex* 
pence of innocence ; for it is always necessary to be 
loved, but not always necessary to be reverenced* 
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v.'iu fi^^ ^^'^ M^onde aopkos d^tmcU tibi turba togaia^ 

7 H .^^^-^f Fox^poni^ ccmq diserlja tua £$t^ Mart.. 

n r Resoundiog plaudits tho' the cttmid ha^e miag ^' 
Thy ti^eitt k tldcpieiU, and not thy toQgue« 



f!. liBirii. 



, I 



07HE world ftcarody affords opportunities of 
r Hiaking any ohservittion mare freepumti^ii, i thw 
on :&l5ei claims itb commendation. , Akaost ^irery 
nan wastes part^ofj his UCe in attempts to. di^pJAy 
ffnalit&sSe wldch he i does noit possess, and , to ^ik 
4ppfimiB& wj»ick ihei cannot keep ; sio-itbat scaircely 
taua tW!o:)ier80Bfi casiiatiy nieetv but one is ^rg^Sendi^d 
^1 diverted by the lOstentation of the lOtheii* r- , r , j 
^1 kQ£; (these fwetenders Hi fififiit to distinguiati l^ws^ 
who ^eiideBToui: to deceive .^rcuu them wlio ^tpe4^- 
eeiyed:; l^ase^whobyde^ignedimpoBturespromatf 
their interest^ or grsftify tlttir pride, jfrojapi.rtJbeQDi 
wiho ino^Kan ; only to force into i^^ard their latent 
ttDCeUeqciese ami! nqgleobed vwixie^,; mho beihMt 
themselves qualified to instruct or please, v.aad 
ithere£>]?e iniirite the notice of masiidnd. v , ; , ; 
■}3 The wrt£d and) fraudidbmt usui^ief^ 
iideserDoe. igneater severities ^sh^m ridieule ^aod- .cob- 
tempt,. since-they/iire seldom content with. em|^ 
praise^ Jazt acerisisrtigated by passions mote.pen^ 
4^oiok4ba& iTanii^. ' - l%«y. x^nsid^r the reputstiMi 
which they eiBieavour to establish as necessaxy to 
the accomplishment of some subsequent design. 
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and value praise only as it may conduce to the 
success of avarice or ambition. 

The commercial world is very frequently put 
into confusion by the bankruptcy of mearchants, 
that assumed the splendour of wealth only to ob- 
tain the privilege of trading with the stc^ck of other 
men, and of contracting debts which nothing but 
lucky casualties could enable tiiem .to. pa^j till 
after having supported their appearance a while by 
timiultuous magnificence of boundless traffick, they 
iiink at once, and drag down into poverty .Ihqjse 
"whom their equipages had induced ^o trust tbem/ 
^.^ Among wretches that place their .happiness :U 
the favour of the great, of beings whiom only h^ 
^titles or large estates set above themselves, aotbii^ 
bi more common than to boast of confidence iwilQ^fii 
ti^y '■ do not enjoy ; to sell ip^omises wbicfa j ihey 
know their interest unable to pesform ; ji2id4o le- 
ittiburse the tribute which they /pa^ to ^arimperibus 
thfestw, from the contributions of meanearf .dqpeiid:- 
Mttt»9 whom they can amuse with tales of theivdav 
'flueiice, aiid hopes of their soUcitation* : j » » 1 1 • . ) . 
- Even among some, too tbcu^tless. and vokbtle 
fbf avarice or ambition, may.be found aapeokis of 
'Mdebood more detestable than : the levee »er eK- 
change can sIk>w. There are omen that boast- of 
ftebmKtheries^ of winch they never i had address to 
be guilty ^ ruin, by lewd tales, the charactere of 
\ih>ttien to whom they are S3caroely]knoiym>.((^ by 
itiidm they have b€^n regeoted^destroy inadrunkep 
#e^iidk the hs^piiiegsf of £)fniiies ; blast thei bham ^ 
beatrtyi and mtero^t^eteward of vi^tt u jM^ 
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Other artifices of falsehood, though utterly un- 
worthy of an ingenuous mind, are riot yet to be 
ranked with flagitious enormities, nor is it neces- 
sary to incite sanguinary justice against them, since 
they may be adequately punished by detection and 
laughter. The traveller who describes cities which 
he has never seen ; the squire, who, at his return 
from London^ tells of his intimacy with nobles to 
whom he has only bowed in the park or coffee- 
house ; the author who entertains his admirers 
with stories of the assistance which he gives to wits 
of a higher rank ; the city dame wl\o talks of her 
visits at great houses, where she happens to know 
the cook-maid, are surely such harmless animals as 
truth herself may be content to despise without 
desiring to hurt them. 

But of the multitudes who struggle in vain for 
distinction, and display their own merits only to 
feel more sMsutely the sting of neglect, a great part 
are wholly innocent of deceit, arid are betrayed, by 
infatuation and credulity, to that scofn with which 
the universal love of praise incites us all to drive 
feeble competitors out of our way. 

Few men survey themselves with so much seve- 
rity, as not to admit prejudices in their own favour, 
which an artful flatterer may gradually strengthen, 
till wishes for a particular qualification, are improved 
to hopes of attainment, and hopes of attainment to 
belief of possession. Such flatterers every one will 
find, who has power to reward their assiduities. 
Wherever there is wealth there will be dependance 
and expectation, and wherever there is dependance, 
there will be an emulation of servility. 
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Many of the follies which provoke general cen- 
iBure, are the effects of such vanity as, however it 
might have wantoned in the imagination, would 
scarcely have dared the publick eye, had it not 
been animated and emboldened by flattery. What- 
ever difficulty there may be in the knowledge of 
x)urselves, scarcely any one fails to suspect his ow|i 
imperfections, till he is elevated by others to con- 
fidence. We are almost all naturally modest and 
timorous ; but fear and shame are uneasy sensa- 
tions, and whosoever helps to remove them is re- 
ceived with kindness. 

Turpicula was the heiress of a large estate, and 
having lost her mother in her infancy, was commit- 
ted to a governess, whom misfortunes had reduced 
to suppleness and humility. The fondness of Twr- 
picula's father would not suffer him to trust her at 
a publick school, but he hired domestick teachers, 
and bestowed on her all the accomplishments that 
wealth could purchase. But how many things are 
necessary to happiness which money cannot obtain! 
Thus secluded from all- with whom. she might con- 
verse on terms of equality, she heard none of those 
intimations of her defects, which envy, petulance, 
or anger, produce among children, where they are 
not afraid of telling what they think. 

Turpicula saw nothing but obsequiousness, and 
heard nothing but commendations. None are so 
little acquainted with the heart, as not to know that 
woman's first wish is to be handsome, and that con- 
sequently the readiest method of obtaining her 
kindness is to praise her beauty. Turpicula had a 
distorted shape and a dark complexion ; yet, when 
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the impudence of adulation had ventured to tell 
her of the commanding dignity of her motion, and 
the soft enchantment of her smile, she was easily 
convinced,! that sfaB wa&the deMght Wiommsk/of 
every eye, and that aU who gazed upon her felt the 
fire of envy or love. >She therefore rieglect^d the 
culture of an understanding which might haye>sup- 
plied the defects of her form, and applied all her 
care to the decoration of her person J ^ for she con- 
sidered that more could judge of Ifeauty^'than of 
wit, and was, like the rest of hufndn beiligd, in 
haste to be admired. The desire of conquest na- 
turally led her' to the lists ia which > b^jMil^f s^- 
n^izeg her power. >iShe glittered at Q€«utr' Ot- 
tered ia the park, ^mid talked aloiid in the froiG^ 
box; but, ^ after a thousand experiments ^ ^^Khes' 
charms, wiis at last convinced that she hai^ been 
Aattered^ <aud thatber gkss wa» hon«8terthaa>bef 
inai4« '.. '^<'- '■■_•:■ ;-' '■■.". '^■:/{}ni 
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'>|l M <L)N€r the emirs and '^isiets, the/ sons of 
"^^ vakyorand bf tri^mi that stand at the cor- 
nesrt of the fndism throne^ to assist the <^unsels or 
condtet fke wars of the posterity df T?imir, the 
&*st pkce was l6ng held hy Morad the «an of JHTd- 
mef Aw Morady having nignali^ed hiniself in mAhf 
battles and sieges, was rewarded with the gov^ti- 
ment of a province, from which the fame of his 
wisdom and moderation was wafted to the pinnacles 
of Agra^ by the prayers of those whom his admi- 
nistration made happy. The emperor called him 
into his presence, and gave into his. hand the keys 
of riches, and the sabre of command. The voice 
of Morad was heard from the cliffs of Taurus to 
the Indian ocean, every tongue faultered in his 
presence, and every eye was cast down before him. 

Morad lived many years iit prosperity ; every 
day increased his wealth, and extended his influ- 
ence. The sages repeated his maxims, the cap- 
tains of thousands waited his commands. Compe- 
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tition withdrew into the cavern of envy, and dis- 
content trembled at her own murmurs. But hu- 
man greatness is short and transitory, as the odour 
of incense in the fire. The sun grew weary of gild- 
ing the palaces of Morad^ the clouds of sorrow 
gathered round his head, and the tempest of hatred 
roared about his dwelling. 

Morad saw ruin hastily approaching. The first 
that forsook him were his poets ; their example 
was followed by all those whom he had rewarded 
for contributing to his pleasures, and only a few, 
whose virtue had entitled them to favour, were now 
to be seen in his hall or chambers. He felt his 
danger, and prostrated himself at the foot of the 
throne. His accusers were confident and loud, 
his friends stood contented with frigid neutrality, 
and the voice of truth was overborne by clamour. 
He was divested of his power, deprived of his ac- 
quisitions, and condemned to pass the rest of his 
life on his hereditary estate. 

Morad had been so long accustomed to crowds 
and business, supplicants and flattery, that he 
knew not how to fill up his hours in solitude ; he 
saw with regret the sun rise to force on his eye a 
new day for which he had no use y and envied the 
savage that wanders in the desert, because he has 
no time vacant from the calls of nature, but is al- 
ways chasing his prey, or sleeping in his den. 

His discontent in time vitiated his constitution, 
and a slow disease seized upon him. He refused 
physick, neglected exercise, and lay down on his 
couch peevish and restless, rather afraid to die than 
desirous to livje. His domesticks, for a time, re- 
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dsmHed thmi assiduities; but finding tliat no offid^ 
ousness could soothe, nor exactnassi satisfy,, t^ey 
soon gave way .to negligence and sloth, and he that 
once commanded nations, often languished in his 
chamber without an ^.ttendant. 

In tiiis melancholy state, he commanded mes* 
sengers to recall his eldest son Abouzaid from the 
army. Abouzaid was alarmed at the account of his 
&tfaer's sickness, and hasted by long jourAeys to 
his place of residence. Morad was yet living, and 
felt his strenglii return a}: the^pcibraces of his son ; 
then commanding him to sit down at his bed-side, 
** Akmzaidf'* says he, '* thy father h^s no more to 

hope or fear from the inhabitants of the earth ; 

jtbe cold hand of the angel of death is now upon 
'' hiiQ, and the voracious grave is howling for his 

prey. IJear, therefore, the precepts of ancient 

expaience, let not my last instructions issue 

'* forth in vain. Thou hast seen me happy and 

. *^ calamitous, thou hast beheld my exaltation and 

•* my fall. My power is in the hands of my ene- 

V mies, my treasures have rewarded my accusers j 

. ** but my inheritance the clemency of the emperor 

<' has spared, and my wisdom his anger could not * 

** tjJie away. Cast thine ey^s round thee, what- 

<< ever thou beholdest will, in a few hours, be 

** thine : apply thine ear to my dictates, gjid these 

possessions will promote thy happiness. Aspire 

not to public honours, enter not the pal^^es of 
♦* Vings ; thy wealth will set thee above insult, let 
'* thy moderation Jceep thpe below envy. jContent 
•* thyself with private dignity, diffuse thy rich^a 
*^ among, thy fi^end^t let $very 4ay fisAifiB^ iky 
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-^^ beneficence, and sufier not thy heart to be at rest 
** till thou art loved by all to whom thou art known. 
" In the height of my power, I said to de&mation, 
" Who will hear thee ? and to artifice. What canst 
" thou perform ? But, my son, despise not thow 
^' the malice of the weakest, remember that venom 
'* supplies the want c^ strength, and that the lion 
" may perish by the puncture of an asp/* 
. Morad expired in a few hours. Abouzaid^ after 
the months of mourning, determined to regulate 
his conduct by his father's precepts, and cultivate 
the love of mankind by every art of kindness and 
endearment. He wisely considered, that domestick 
happiness was first to be secured, and that none 
hsrve so much power of doing good or hurt, as those 
who are present in the hour of negligence, hear the 
bursts of thoughtless merriment, land observe, the 
starts of unguarded passion. He therefore aug- 
mented the pay of all his attendants, and reqtdted 
every exertion of uncommon diligence by Siipemu- 
merary gratuities. While he congratulated himself 
upon the fidelity and affection of his family, he -was 
in the night alarmed with robbeirs, who, being pur- 
sued and taken, declared that they had been ad- 
mitted by one of his servants ; the servant im- 
* mediately confessed, that he unbarred the door, 
because another not more worthy of confidence was 
entrusted with the keys. 

Ahouzaid was thus convinced that a d^endant 
could not easily be made a friend; and that while 
many were soliciting for the first rank of &vour, 
all those would be alienated whom he disappointed. 
;He tlterefore resolved to associate with a few equal 
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companions delected from among ther. chief men ijf 
the province; .^ With these he lived happily^ for a 
time, till familiarity set them free from restiraint^ 
andevery man thought himself at liberty to indulge 
his. own caprice, and advance his own opinions. 
They then disturbed each other with eoritrariety 
of inclinations, and difference of sentiments^ and 
^bouzaid was necessitated to ofiend one party by 
concurrence, or both by indifference. 
^ He afterwards determined to avoid k close uiiidii 
wit}i beings sa discordant in their nature, and t6 
dffih^e himself in a larger circle. He practised the 
«mile of universal courtesy; and invited idl to hil§ 
table, but admitted none to his retirements. " Many 
who. hsj^d been rejected iivhis choice of friendshi|]r, 
now refused to accept his acquaintance ;. and of 
those. whom plenty and magnificence drew to his 
table, every one pressed forward toward intimacy, 
thought himself overlooked in the crowd, and mur- 
mured because- he was not distinguished above the 
rest. By degrees all made advances, and all re- 
sented repulse. The table was then covered with 
delicacies in vain ; the musick sounded in empty 
rooms } and Abouzaid was left to form in solitude 
some new scheme of pleasure or security. 

Resolving now to try the force of gratitude, he 
inquired for men of science, whose merit was ob- 
scured by poverty. His house was soon crowded 
with poets, sculptors, painters, and designers, who 
wantoned in unexperienced plenty, and employed 
their powers in celebration of their patron. But in 
a short time they forgot the distress from which 
they had been rescued, and began to consider their 
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as a wretch of nurow capacity, who was 
growmg great by works which he could not per- 
form, and whom they overpaid by condescending 
to accept his bounties. Abauzaid heard their mur- 
murs and dismissed them, and from that hour con^ 
tinued blind to colours, and deaf to panegyrick. 

As the sons of art departed, muttering threats of 
perpetual infamy, Ahouxaid^ who stood at the gate, 
called to him. Hamet the ppet. ^* Hamet^*\ said he, 
^* thy ingratitude has put an end to my hopes and 
^< experiments : I have now learned the vanity c£ 
^ those labours that wish to be rewsurded by hvt 
^< man benevolence; I shall h^iceforth do good» 
^^ and avoid evil* without respect to the opioiitt 
^* of men ; and resolve to solicit only the approb»* 
^^ tion of that Being whom al<me we are sure to 
^* pletoe by endeavoitfing to pleasa him/' 
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Numb. 191. Tuesday, Jamuixy 14, 1752. 

C/eteat in vilntsi Jfecfit moniiorite* ofpcr. Hoi. 

The youth-*— 

Yielding like wax> th* impressive folly bears ; 

.Rough to reproof^ and slow to future cares. Francii* 

To the RAMBLER. 

Dear Mr. Rambler, 

T HAVE been four days confined to my chamber 
by a cold, which has akeady kept me from 
three pl^s, nine sales^ five shows, and six card • 
tables, and put me seventeen visits behind-hand ; 
and the doctor tells my mamma, that if I fret and 
cry, it will settle in my head, and I shall not be fit 
to be seen these six weeks. But, dear Mr. Ram* 
bier, how can I help it ? At this very time Melissa 
iff dancing with the prettiest gentleman ; — she will 
breakfast with him to-morrow, and th^n run to two 
auctions, and hear compliments, and have presents ; 
then she will be drest, and visit, and get a ticket to 
the play ; then go to cards and win, and come home 
with two flambeaux before her chair. Dear Mn 
Rambler, who can bear it ? 

My aunt has just brought me a bundle of your 
papers for my amusement. She says, you are a 
philosopher, and will teach me to moderate my 
desires, and look upon the world with indifference. 
But, dear sir, I do not wish, nor intend to mode- 
rate ay desireSi nor can I think it proper to look 
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upon the world with indifference, till the world 
looks with indifference on me. I have been forced, 
however, to sit this morning a whole quarter of an 
hour with your paper before my fiice; but just at 
my aunt came in, PhyUlda had brought me a letter 
from Mr. Trip, which I put within the leaves; 
and read about absence and inconsolableness, and 
ardour, and irresistible passion, and eternal con^ 
stancy^ while my aunt imagined that I was puzzUng 
myself with your philosophy, and often cried dut, 
when she saw me look confused, " If there is any 
** word that you do not understand, child, I will 
'* explain it/* . 

Dear soul ! how old people that tliink themselveft 
wise may be imposed upon ! But it is fit that they 
should take their turn, for I am sure, while they 
can keep poor girls close in the nursery, they ty- 
rannize over us in a very shameful manner, and 
fill our imaginations with tales of terrour, only to 
make lis live in quiet subjection, and faticy that yre 
can never be safe but by their protection. 

I have a mamma and two aunts, who have all 
been formerly celebrated for wit and beauty, anji 
are still generally admired by those that value x 
themselves upon their understanding, and love to 
£alk of vice and virtue, nature and simplieityj and 
beauty and propriety ; but -if there was not some 
hope of meeting me, scarcely a creature would 
come near them that wears a fashionable coat. 
These ladies, Mr. Ramble?*, have had me under 
their government fifteen years and a half, and have 
fill that time been efideavouring to deceive me by 
spch rejpresentations of life as I now find not to be 
true J but I know not whether I oilght to impute 
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ihem to. ignorance or malice, as it is possible the 
world may be much changed since they mingled in 
general conversation. , 

: Being desirous that I should love books, they 
told me, that nothing but knowledge could make 
me an agreeable companion to men of sense, or 
qualify me to distinguish the superficial glitter of 
vanity from the solid merit of understanding ; and 
that a habit of reading would enable me to fill up 
the vacuities of life without the help of silly or dan- 
gerous amusements, and preserve me from the 
snares of idleness and the inroads of temptation. 

But their principal intention was to make me 
a&^d of men; in which they succeeded so well for 
^ iime^ that I durst not lookin their faces^ or be left 
aione with them in a parlour; for they made me 
j&ncy, that no mw ever spoke but to deceive, or 
looked but to allure ; that the girl who sudSered him 
that had once squeezed her hand, to approach her 
a second time, was on the brink of ruin ; and that 
she who answered a billet, without consulting her 
relations, gave love such power over her, that ^Jie 
would certainly become either poor or infarqous^ 

From the time that my leading-strings were taken 
eC I scarce heard any mention of my beauty but 
from the milliner, the mantua^maker, and my own 
maid; for my mamma never said more, when she 
heard me commended, but " the girl is very well," 
^nd then endeavoured to divert my attention by 
«ome inquiry after my needle, or my book. 
: j It is now three months since I have been suffered 
to pay and receive visits, to dance at publick as- 
semblies, to have a place kept for me in the boxes, 
and to play at lady Maehef^ rout} and you may 
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easily imagme what I think of those who hstvt M» 
long cheated me with false expectations, disturbed 
me with fictitious terrours, and concealed from m6 
all that I hsiVp found to make the happiness of 
woman* 

I am so far from perceiving the usefulness or ne^- 
cessitjr cf books, that if I had not dropped all pre^ 
tensions to learning, I should have lost Mr. Tripi 
whom I once frighted into another box, by fetad- 
ing some of Dry den's remarks upon a tragecfy; 
for Mr. Trip declares, that he hates nothing lik* 
hard words, and I am sure, there is not a better 
partner to be found ; his very walk is a dance. I 
have talked once or twice among ladies about prin* 
ciples and ideas, but they put their fans before their 
faces, and told me I was too wise for them, who for 
their part never pretended to read any tMng but 
the play-bill, and then asked me the price of my 
best head. 

Hiose vacancies of time which are to be fiUed up 
with books I have never yet obtained ; for, cenm* 
der, Mr. Rambler j I go to bed late, imd therefore 
cannot rise early ; as soon aS I am up, I dress ibr 
the gardens ; then walk in the park ; then ahr^ys 
go to some sate or show, or entertainment at tte 
little theatre; then must be dressed for dinner; 
then must pay my visits ; then walk in the park;. 
then hurry to the play ; and f^om thence to the 
card-table. This is the general course of the day^ 
when there happens nothing extraordinary ; but 
sometimes I ramble into the cowitry, and come 
back again to a ball; sometimes I am engaged for 
a whole day and part of the ni^Yt. >. M, at any 
ti^e^ I em gBAasoEt hoar hf mt being srtc^hoHler i 
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bave so many thingd to do; so msmy orders to give 
to the milliner^ so many s^terations to make in my 
clothes, so many visitants' names to read over, so 
many invitations to accept or reiuse) so many cards 
to write, and so many fashions to co&sider^ that I 
am lost in confusion, forced at last to let in com- 
pany or step into my chair, and leave half my afiairs 
to the direction of my maid. 
. This is the round of my day; and when shall I 
either stop my course, or so change it as to want a 
book ? I suppose it cannot be imagined, that any of 
these diversions will soon be at an end. There will 
always be gardens, and a park, and auctions, and 
shows, and playhouses, and cards ; visits will always 
be paid, and clothes always be worn ; and how can 
I have time unemployed upon my hand^ ? 

JBut I am most at a loss to guess for what purpose 
they related such tragick stories of the cruelty, per- 
fidy, and artifices of men, who, if they ever were so 
malicious and destructive, have certainly now re- 
formed their, manners. I have not, since my en* 
trance into the world, found one who doea not 
profess himself devoted to my service, and ready 
to live or di^ as I shall command him. They are 
so ^tr from, intending to hurt me, that their only 
eontention is,^ who shall be allowed most closely to 
attend, and most frequently to treat me ; when 
different places of entertainment, or schemes of 
pleasure are mentioned, I can see the eye sparkle 
and the cheeks glow of him whose proposals obtain 
my i^probation ; he then leads me off in triumph^ 
adores my condescension, and congratul^es him* 
self that he has lived to the hour of felicity. 
Jkx lliese^ Mn Rambler, creatures to be feare4 f 
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Is it likely that an injury will be done me by those 
who can enjoy life only while I favour them with 
my presence? 

As little reason can I yet find to suspect them of 
stratagem^ and fraud. When I play at cards, they 
never take advantage of my mistakes, nor exact 
from me a rigorous observation of the game. Even 
Mr. Shuffle^ a grave gentleman, who has daughters 
older than myself^ plays with me so negligently, 
that I am sometimes inclined to believe he loses his 
money by design^ and yet he is so fond of play^ 
that he says, he will one day take me to his house 
in the country, that we may try by ourselves who 
can conquer. I have not yet promised him ; but 
when the town grows a little empty, I shall think 
upon it, for I want some trinkets, like Le/iVia's, to 
my watch. I do not doubt my luck, but must 
study some means of amusing my relations. 

For all these distinctions I find myself indebted to 
that beauty which I was never sufiered to hear praised, 
and of which, therefore, I did not before know the 
full value. The concealment was certainly an in- 
tentional fraud, for my aunts have eyes like other 
people, and I am every day told, that nothing but 
blindness can escape the influence of my charms. 
Their whole account of that world which they pre- 
tend to know so well, has been only one fiction en« 
tangled with another ; and though the modes of life 
oblige me to continues some appearance of respect^ 
I cannot think that they, who have been so clearly 
detected in ignorance or imposture, have any right 
to the esteem, veneration^ or obedience of. 

Sir, Yours, 

. Qexxaru. 
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Numb. 192. Saturday, January 18, 1752; 



Moyoy a^fv^ov 0XsT6Krif, 
'AtoXoito vr^uT^ auro? 
*0 Toy a^fv^y (PiXwe^, 
Aid rSrcf tiK »^iX(pogp 

To ^( ;^t^foy> oXXvpc0^» 
^»o2 r&fToy o» ^iXtfyls;. 

VaiD the noblest birth would prove^ 
Nor inrorth nor wit avail in love ; 
*Tis gojd alone succeeds — by gold 
The venal sex is bought and sold. 
Accur8*d be he who first of yore 
Piscover^d the pernicious ore ! 
This .^ets a brother's heart on fire^ 
And anns the son against the sire ; 
And wiiat^ alas ! is worse than all> 
To thii the lover owes hb £dl. 



Akacrbok. 



F. Lswis. 



To the RAMBLER. 



SIR, 



T AM the son of a gentleman, whose ancestorsf^ 
for many ages, held the first rank in the coun- 
try ; till at last one of them, too desirous of popu- 
larity, set his house open, kept a table covered with 
continual profusion, and distributed his beef and 
ale to such as chose rather to live upon the folly c^ 
others, than their own labour, with such thought- 
less liberality, that he left a third part of his estate 
mortgaged* His successor, a man of spirit, scorned 
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to impair his dignity by parsimonious retrench- 
ments, or to admit, by a sale of his lands, iny par- 
ticipation df the rights of his manor ; he therefore 
made another mortgage to pi^ the interest of the 
former, and pleased himself with the reflection, 
that his son would have the hereditary estate with- 
out the diminution of an acre. 

Nearly resembling this was the practice of my 
^wise progenitors for many ages. Every man boasted 
the antiquity of his family, resolved to support the 
dignity of his birth, and lived in splendour and 
plenty at the expence of his heir, who, sometimes 
by a wealthy marriage, and sometimes by lucky le- 
gacies, discharged part of the incumbrances, and 
thought himself entitled to contract new debts, 
and to leave to his children the same inheritance 
of embarrassment and distress. 

Thus the estate perpetually decayed^ the woods 
were felled by one, the park ploughed by another, 
the fishery let to farmers by a third ; at last the old 
hall was pulled down to spare the cost of reparation, 
and part of the materials sold to build a small house 
with* the rest. We were now openly degraded from 
our original rank, and my* father's brother was al- 
lowed with less reluctance to serve an apprentice- 
ship, thotigh we never reconciled ourselves heartily 
to the sound of haberdasher, but always talked of 
wsrehmises and a merchant, and when the wind 
happened to blow loud, affected to pity the hazards 
df Commerce, and to sympathize with the solici-^ 
tode of my poor uncle, who had the ti'ue retailer's 
tmtontoF adventure, and never exposed himself or 
bill property to any wider water thin the Thanws^ 
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^ In time, however^ by continual profit and small 
expences, he grew rich, and began to turn his 
thoughts towards rank. He hung the arms of 
the family over his parlour-chimney ; pointed at a 
chariot decorated only with a cypher; became df 
opinion that money could not make a gentleman ; 
resented the petulance of upstarts ; told stories of 
alderman Puff*^ grandfather the porter ; wondered 
that there was no better method for regulating pre* 
cedence J wished for some dress peculiar- to men 
of fashion ; and when Jli^ servant presented a letter; 
always inquiFed whether it came frcrni his brother 
the esquire. 

My father was careful to send .him game by 
every carrier, which, though the conveyance often 
cost more than the value, was well received, be- 
cause it gave him an opportunity of calling his 
friends' together, describing the beauty of his bro- 
ther's seat, and lamenting his own foUy, whom no 
remonstrances could withhold from polluting . hit 
fingers with a shop-book* 

The little presents which we sent were always re- 
tamed with great munificence. He was desirous of 
being the second founder of his family, and could 
not bear that we should be any longer outshone by 
those whom^ we considered as climbers upon our 
ruins, and usurpers of our fortune. He fumisfaet} 
our house with all the elegance of fashionable ex- 
penee, and was careful to conceal his bounties, lest 
the poverty of his family should be suspected. 

At length it happened that, by misconduct likit 
our own, a large estate, which had been purcfaMed 
£rom us, was again exposed to the best bidder* lAy 
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t^icle, delighted with an opportunity of reinstating 
the family in their possessions, came down with trea*- 
Inures scarcely to be imagined in a place where com^ 
snerce has not made large sums familiar, and at 
once drove all the competitors away, expedited the 
writings; and took possession. He now considered 
himself as superior to trade, disposed of^his stock; 
and as soon as he had settled his economy, begait to 
show his rural sovereignty, by breaking the hedges 
of his tenants in hunting, and seizing the guns or 
nets of those whose fortunes did not qualify them 
for sportsmen. He soon afterwards solicited the of* 
fice of sheriff, from which aU his neighbours ivere 
glad to be reprieved, but which he regarded as a 
resumption of ancestral claims, and a kind of re- 
storation to blood after the attainder of a trade. - 

Afy uncle, whose mind was so filled with this 
change of his condition, that he found no want of 
domestick entertainment, declared himsfelf too old 
to marry, and resolved to let the newly-purchased 
estate fall into the regular channel of inheritance. 
I was therefore considered as heir apparent, and 
courted with officiousness and caresses, by the gen- 
tlemen who had hitherto coldly allowed me that 
rank which they could not refuse, depressed me 
with studied neglect, and irritated me with ambi- 
guous insults. 

I. felt not much pleasure from the civilities for 
which I knew myself indebted to my uncle's in- 
dustry, till, by one of the invitations^ which evefy 
day now brought me, I was induced to i^end a 
!wv^(ekwith Lucius^ whose daughter Flavilla I had 
i^ftea seen and admired like others^ without any 
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?tliQU|^ of nearer approaches. Hie ine^alitjr 
wfaic^ had hitherto kept me at a distance being now 
levelled, I was received with every evidence of 
xespect ; Lucius told me the fortune which he in- 
ctended for his favourite daughter, many odd acci- 
dents obliged us to be often together without cbm« 
pany, and I soon began to find that they were 
spreading for me^he nets of matrimony, - 

flavilla was all softness and complaisance. I, 

who had been excluded by a narrow fortune from 

much acquaintance with the world, and never been 

.honoured before with the notice of so fine a lady, 

* was easily enamoured. Lucius either perceived my 

passion, or F/at;i7/a betrayM it; care was taken, 

that our private meetings should be less frequent, 

and my charmer confessed by her eyes how much 

pain she suffered from ouii restraint. I renewed my 

visit upon every pretence, but was not allowed one 

interview without witness; at last I declai^ my 

rpassion to Lucius ^ who received me as a lov^ 

worthy of his daughter, and told me that nothing 

rwas wanting to his consent, but that my imcle 

• should settle his estate upon me. I objected the 
: indecency of encroaching on his life, and the dan« 

• ger of provoking him by such an unseasonable de- 
'mand. Lticizi^ seemed not to: think decency of 

• much importance, but admitted the danger of dis- 
pleasing, and concluded that as he was now old and 
sickly, we might, without any inconvenience, wait 

. for Ins death. 

With this resolution I was better contented, as 
it procured me the company of Flavilla^ in which 
the days passed away amidst continual rapture ; 
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but in tiine I began to be ashamed of Bitting idle^ 
in expettation of growing rich by the death of my 
benefactor, and pr(qK)sed to Lucius many schemei 
of raising my own fortmie by such assistance as J 
knew my uncle willing to give me. Lucius^ afraid 
lest I should change my affection in absence, di- 
verted me from my design by dissuasives to which 
my passion easily listened. At last my uncle died, 
and considering himself as n^lected by me, from 
the time that FlavMa took possession of my heart, 
left his estate to my younger brother, who was al'> 
ways hovering about his bed, and relating stories 
of my pranks and extravagance, my contempt q£ 
the commercial dialect, and my impatience to be 
selling stock. 

Mr condition was soon known, and I was no 
longer admitted by the father of Flavilla. I re- 
peated the protestations of regard, which had been 
formerly returned with so much ardour, in a letter 
which she received privately, but returned by h^ 
.fitther's footman. Contempt has driven out my 
love, and I am content to have purchased, by the 
loss of fortune, an escape from a harpy, who has 
joined the artifices of age to the allurements of 
youth. I am now going to pursue my former pro* 
jects with a legacy which my unde bequeadied 
me, and if I succeed, shall expect to hear of the re- 
pentance of Flavilla. 

I am. Sir, Yours, &c. 

CONSTANTIOS. 
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Numb. 193. Tuesday ^Januart/ 21, 1/52. 

Laudis amore tumes ? sunt cert a piaculaqu^ te 

Terpure Ucto poterunt recreate libello. Ht>R. 

Or art thou vain ? books yield a certain spell 

To stop, thy tumour^ you shall cease to swell 

When you have read them thrice^ and studied well. 

Creech. 

VIT'HATEVER is universally desired, will be 
sought by industry and artifice, by merit and 
crimes, by means good and bad, rational and absurd, 
according to the prevalence of virtue or vice, of 
wisdom or folly. Some will always mistake the 
degree of their own desert, and some will desire 
that others may mistake it. The cunning will have 
recourse to stratagem, and the powerful to violence, 
for the attainment of their wishes ; some will stoop 
to theft, and others venture upon plunder. 

Praise is so pleasing to the mind of man, that it 
is the original motive of almost all our actions. 
The desire of commendation, as of every thing else, 
is varied indeed by innumerable differences of tem- 
per, capacity, and knowledge ; some have no higher 
wish than for the applause of a club ; some expect 
the acclamations of a county ; and some have hoped 
to fill the mouths of all ages and nations with their 
names. Every man pants for the highest eminence 
within his view ; none, however mean, ever sinks 
below the hope of being distinguished by his fellow- 
beings, and very few have by magnanimity or piety 
been so raised above it, as to act wholly without 
regard to censure or opinion. 

VOL. VI. X 
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To be praised, therefore, every man resolves ; 
but resolutions will not execute themselves. That 
which all think too parsimoniously distributed to 
their own claims, they will not gratuitously squan- 
der upon others, and some expedient must be tried^ 
by which praise may be gained before it can be 
enjoyed. 

An\ong the innumerable bidders for praise, some 
are willing to purchase at the highest rate, and offer 
ease and health, fortune and life. Yet even of these 
only a small part have gained what they so earnestly 
desired ; the student wastes away in meditation, 
and the soldier perishes on the ramparts, but unless 
some accidental advantage co-operates with merit, 
neither perseverance nor adventure attract atten^ 
tion, and learning and bravery sink into the grave, 
without honour or remembrance. 

But ambition and vanity generally expect to be 
gratified on easier terms. It has been long observed, 
that what is procured by skill or labour to the first 
possessor, may be afterwards transferred for money j 
and that the man of wealth may partake all the ac- 
quisitions of courage without hazard, and all the 
products of industry without fatigue. It was easily 
discovered, that riches would obtain praise among 
other conveniencies, and that he whose pride was 
imluckily associated with laziness, ignorance, or 
cowardice, needed only to pay the hire of a panegy- 
rist, and he might be regaled with periodical eulo- 
gies ; might determine, at leisure, what virtue or 
science he would be pleased to appropriate, and be 
lulled in the evening with soothing serenades, -or 
waked in the morning by sprightly gratulations* 
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' The happiness which mortals receive from the 
celebration of beneficence which never relieved, 
cfloquence which never persuaded, or elegance 
which never pleased, ought not to be envied or dis- 
turbed, when they are known honestly to pay for 
their entertainment. But there are unmerciful 
exactors of adulation, who withhold the wages of 
venality ; retain their encomiast from year to year 
by general promises and ambiguous blandishments ; 
and when he has run through the whole compass 
of flattery, dismiss him with contempt, because his 
vein of fiction is exhausted. 

A continual feast of commendation is only to bfe 
obtained by merit or by wealth ; many are therefore 
obliged to content themselves with single morsels, 
and recompense the infrequency of their enjoyment 
by excess and riot, whenever fortune sets the bam 
quet before them. Hunger is never delicate ; they 
who are seldom gorged to the full with praise, may 
be Safely fed with gross compliments ; for the ap- 
petite must be satisfied before it is disgusted. 

It is easy to find the moment at which vanity ih 
eager for sustenance, and all that impudence or 
servility can offer will be well received. When any 
one- complains of the Want of what he is known to 
possess in an uncommon degree, he certainly wait?^ 
with impatience to be contradicted. When the trader 
pretends anxiet}^ about the payment of his bills, or 
the beauty remarks how frightfully she looks, then 
is the lucky moment to talk of riches or of charms, 
of the death of lovers, or the honour of a merchant. 

Others there are yet more open and artless, who, 
instead of suborning a flatterer, are content to 

X * 
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supply his place, and, as some animals impregnate 
themselves, swell with the praises which they hear 
from their own tongues. Recte is dicitm* laudare 
s^se^ cut n^ma alius contigit laudator. " It is right,*'' 
says Erasmus^ " that he, whom no one else will 
" commend, should bestow commendations on him- 
** self/* Of all the sons of vanity, these are surely 
the happiest and greatest ; for what is greatness or 
happiness but independence on external influences, 
exemption from hope or fear, and the power of 
supplying every want from the common stores of 
nature, which can neither be exhausted nor pro- 
hibited ? Such is the wise man of the stoicks \ such 
is the divinity of the epicureans ; and such is the 
flatterer of himself. Every other enjoyment malice 
may destroy; every other panegyrick envy may 
withhold ; but no human power can deprive the 
boaster of his own encomiums. Infamy may hiss^. 
or contempt may growl, the hirelings of the great 
may follow fortune, and the votaries of truth may 
attend on virtue ; but his pleasures still remain the 
same ; he can always listen with rapture to himself, 
and leave those who dare not repose upon their own 
attestation, to be elated or depressed by chance, 
and toil on in the hopeless task of fixing caprice, v 
and propitiating malice. 

This art of happiness has been long practised by 
periodical writers, with little apparent violation of 
decency. When we think our excellencies over- 
looked by the world, or desire to recall the attention 
of the publick to some particular performance, we 
sit down with great composure and write a letter to 
ourselves. . The correspondent, whose character we 
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assume, always addresses us with the deference due 
to a superior intelligence ; proposes his doubts with 
a proper sense of his own inability ; offers aji objec- 
tion with trembling diffidence ; and at last has nd 
other pretensions to our notice than his profundity 
of respect, and sincerity of admiration, his submis- 
sion to our dictates, and zeal for our success. To 
such a reader, it is impossible to refuse regard, nor 
can it easily be imagined with how much alacrity we 
snatch up the pen which indignation or despair had 
condemned to inactivity, when we find such can- 
dour and judgment yet remaining in the world. 

A letter of this kind I had lately the honour of 
perusing, in which, though some of the periods 
were negligently closed, and some expressions of 
familiarity were used, which I thought might teach 
others to address me with too little reverence, I 
was so much delighted with the passages in which 
mention was made of universal learning — un- 
bounded genius — soul of Homer ^ Pythagoras^ and 
Flato — solidity of thought — accuracy of distinc- 
tion — elegance of combination — vigour of fancy — 
strength of reason — and regularity of composition, 
— that I had once detertnined to lay it before the 
publick. Three times I sent it to the printer, and 
three times I fetched it back. My modesty was on 
the point of yielding, when reflecting that I was 
about to waste panegyricks on myself, which might 
be more profitably reserved for my patron, I locked 
it up for a better hour, in compliance with the far- 
mer's principle, who never eats at home what he 
can carry to the market. 
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Numb. 194. Saturday, January 25 y 1752. • 

Si damnosa senemjuvat alea, ludit et hares 

Bullatus, parvoque eadem quatit arma fritillo. Jur. 

If gaming does an aged sire entice. 

Then my young master swiftly learns the vice, 

. And shakes in hanging sleeves the little, box and dice. 

i.v: »j, J. Dryden, jun. 

To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

^ I ^H AT vanity which keeps every man important 
in his own eyes, inclines me to believe that 
neither you nor your readers have yet forgotten the 
name of J^Mwia^^e^, who sent you a few months ago 
an account of his. arrival at London, with a young 
nobleman his pupil. I shall therefore continue my 
narrative without preface or recapitulation. 

My pupil, in a very short time, by his mother's 
countenance and direction, accomplished himself 
with all those qualifications which constitute puerile 
politeness. He became in a few days a perfect nias- 
ter of his hat, which with a careless nicety he could 
put off or on, without any need to adjust it by a 
second motion. This was not attained but by fre- 
quent consultations with his dancing-master, and 
constant practice before the glass, for he had some 
rustick habits to overcome ; but, what will not time 
and industry perform ? A fortnight more furnished 
him with aU the airs and forms of familiar and re- 
spectful salutation, from the clap. on the shoulder 
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to the humble bow ; he practisesthe stare of strange- 
ness, and the smile of condescension, the solemnity 
of promise^ aiid the graciousness of encouragement^ 
as if he had been nursed at a levee ; and prOHounces; 
with no less propriety than his father, the mono- 
syllables of coldness, and sonorous periods of re- 
spectful profession. 

He immediately lost the reserve and timidity 
which solitude and study are apt to impress up6h 
the most courtly genius; was able to enter a 
crowded room with airy civility ; to meet the glances 
of a hundred eyes without perturbation ; and adi 
dress those whom he never saw before with eas6 
and confidence. In less than a month his mother 
declared her satisfaction at his proficiency by a tri- 
umphant observation, that she believed nothing 
toould make Imn blush. > 

The silence with which I was contented to hear 
my pupil's praises, gave the lady reasbn to suspect 
me not much delighted with his acquisitions ; but 
fkiQ attributed my discontent to the diminution of 
m;^ influence, and my fears of losing the patronage 
of the family ; and though she thinks favourably 
of my iearning and morals, she considers me as 
wholly unacquainted with the customs of the polite 
part of mankind; and therefore not qualified to 
form the manners of a young nobleman, or com- 
municate the knowledge of the world. This know- 
ledge, she comprises in the rules of visiting, the 
history of the present hour, an early intelligence of 
the change :of fkshioris, an extensive acquaintance 
with the names and faces of persons of rank, and a 
fipequent (appearance in places of resort. 
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- All this my pupil pursues with great application. 
He is twice a day in the Mall, where he studies the 
dress of every man splendid enough to attract his 
notice, and never comes home without some obser<» 
vation upon sleeves, button-holes, and embroidery. 
At his return from the theatre, he can give an ac- 
count of the gallantries, glances, whispers, smiles, 
sighs, flirts, and blushes of every box, so much to 
his mother's satisfaction, that when I attempted to 
resume my character, by inquiring his opinion of 
the sentiments and diction of the tragedy, she at 
o»ce repressed my criticism, by telling me, that she 
hoped he did not go to lose his time in attending to 
the creatures on the stage. 

> But his acuteness was most eminently signalized 
Ht the masquerade, where he discovered his ac- 
quaintance through their disguises, with such won- 
derful facility, as has afforded the family an in^ 
exhaustible topick of conversation. Every new 
tisitor is informed how one was detected by his 
gait, and another by the swing of his arms, a 
third by the toss of his head, and another by his 
favourite phrase ; nor can you doubt but these per« 
fonnances receive their just applause, and a genius 
thus hastening to maturity is promoted by every 
art of cultivation. 

Such have been his endeavours, and such his as* 
sistances, that every trace of literature was soon 
obliterated. He has changed his language with his 
dress, and instead of endeavouring at purity or pro*- 
spriety, has no other care than to catch the reigning 
phrase , and current exclamation, till, by copyiiig 
whatever is peculiar in the tsilk of all those whose 
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birth or fortune entitles them to imitation, he has 
Collected every fashionable barbarism of the present 
winter, and speaks a dialect not to be understood 
among those who form their style by poring upon 
authors. 

To this copiousness of ideas, and felicity of 
language, he has-joined such eagerness to lead the . 
conversation, that he is celebrated among the ladies 
as the prettiest gentleman that the age can boast 
of, except that some who love to talk themselves, 
think him too forward, and others lament that, with 
no much wit and knowledge, he is not taller. 

His mother listens to his observations with her 
eyes sparkling and her heart beating, and can . 
scarcely contain, in the most numerous assemblies, 
the expectations which she has formed for his future- 
eminence. Women, by whatever fate, always judge 
absurdly of the intellects of boys. The vivacity aiid 
confidence which attract female admiration, are 
seldom produced in the early part of life, but by 
ignorance at least, if not by stupidity ; for they pro- 
ceed not from confidence of right, but fearlessness 
of wrong. Whoever has a clear apprehension, must 
have quick sensibility, and where he has no suffi- 
cient reason to trust his own judgment, will proceed 
with doubt and caution, because he perpetually 
dreads the disgrace of errour. The pain of nliscar- 
iriage is naturally proportionate to the desire of ex- 
cellence ; and, therefore, till men are hardened by 
long familiarity with reproach, or have attained, by 
frequent struggles, the art of suppressing their 
emotions, diffidence is found the inseparable asso- 
ciate of understanding. 
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But so little distrust has my pupil of his own abi-i 
lities, that he has for some time pA)fessed himself a 
wit, and tortures his imagination on all occasions for 
burlesque and jocularity. How he supports a. cha- 
racter which, perhaps, no man ever assumed without 
repentance, may be easily conjectured. Wit, you 
know, is the unexpected copulation of ideas, the' 
discovery of some occult relation between images 
in appearance remote from each other; an effusion 
of wit, therefore, presupposes an accumulation of 
knowledge ; a memoiy stored with notions, which, 
the imagination may cull out to compose new ^ 
assemblages. Whatever may be the native vigour 
of the mind, she can never form many combinations 
from few ideas, as many changes can never be rung 
upon a few bells. Accident may indeed sometimes 
produce a lucky parallel or a striking contrast ; but 
these gifts of chance are not frequent, and he that 
has nothing of his own, and yet condemns himself 
taneedless expences, must live upon loans or thefts 

The indulgence which his youth has hitherto ob- 
tained, and the respect which his rank secures, have 
hitherto supplied the want of intellectual qualifica- 
tions ; and he imagines that all admire who applaud, 
and that all who laugh are pleased. He therefore 
returns every day to the charge with increase of 
courage, though not of strength, and practises all 
the tricks by which wit is counterfeited. He lays 
trains for a quibble ; 'he. contrives blunders for his 
footman; he adapts old stories to present charac-' 
ters ; he mistakes the question, that he may return 
a smart answer ; he anticipates the argument, that. 
he may plausibly object ; when he, has nothing tqA 
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reply, he repeats the last words of his antagonist, 
then says, " your humble servant,*' and concludes 
with a laugh of triumph. 

These mistakes I have honestly attempted to cor- 
rect ; but what can be expected from reason un- 
supported by fashion, splendour, or authority ? He 
hears me, indeed, or appears to hear me, but is 
soon rescued from the lecture by more pleasing 
avocations ; and shows, diversions, and caresses, 
drive my precepts from his remembrance. 

He at last imagines himself qualified to enter the 
world, and has met with adventures in his first sally, 
which I shall, by your paper, communicate to the 
pufolick. 

I am, &c^ 

EUMATHES. 
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Numb. 195» Tuesday, t/a«tmry 28, 1752. 



Nescit equo rudis 



Harere fngenuus puer, 
Venarique timet ; ludere doctiof 

Seu Graco juheasirocho. 
Sen malis vetitd legilms alea. Host. 

Nor knows our youth, of noblest race, ^ 

To mount the manag*d steed, or urge the chace 5 

More skiird in the mean arts of vice. 
The whirling troque^ or law-forbidden dice. Francis. 

To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 
Tj^AVOURS of every kind are doubled when they 
^ are speedily conferred. This is particularly 
true of the gratification of curiosity : He that long 
delays a story, and suffers his auditor to torment 
himself with expectation, will seldom be able to 
recompense the uneasiness, or equal the hope 
which he suffers to be raised. 

For this reason, I have already sent you the con- 
tinuation of my pupil's history, which, though it 
contains no events very uncommon, may be of use 
to young men who are in too much haste to trust 
their own prudence,, and quit the wing of protection 
before they are able to shift for themselves. 

When he first settled in London^ he was so much 
bewildered in the enormous extent of the town, so 
confounded by incessant noise, and crowds, and 
hurry, and so terrified by rural narratives of the arts 



NM95. THE RAMBLER. 317 

of aliarpers, the rudeness of the populace, malignity 
of porters, and treachery of coachmen, that he was 
afraid to go beyond the door without an attendant^ 
and imagined his life in danger if he was obliged to 
pass the streets at night in any vehicle but his mo- 
ther's chair. 

He was therefore contented, for a time, that I 
should accompany him in all his excursions. But 
his fear abated as he grew more familiar with its 
objects ; and the contempt to which his rusticity 
exposed him from such of his companions as had 
accidentally known the town longer, obliged him 
to dissemble his remaining terrours. 

His desire of liberty made him now willing to 
spare me the trouble of observing his motions; but 
knowing how much his ignorance exposed him to 
mischief, I thought it cruel to abandon him to the 
fortune of the town. We went together every day 
to a coffee-house, where he met wits, heirs, and 
fops, airy, ignorant, and thoughtless as himself, with 
whom he had become acquainted at card-tables, and 
whom he considered as the only beings to be envied 
or admired. What were their topicks of conversa- 
tion, I could never discover ; for, so much was their 
vivacity repressed by my intrusive seriousness, that 
they seldom proceeded beyond the exchange of 
nods and shrugs, an arch grin, or a broken hint, 
except when they could retire, while I was looking^ 
on the papers, to a comer of the room, wlierethey 
seemed to disburden their imaginations, and com- 
monly vented the superfluity of their sprightliness 
in a peal of laughter. When they had tittered 
themselves into negligence, I could sometime! 



ns THE RAMBLER. N« 195. 

overhear a few syllables, such as,-^— solemn rascal j 
•f--academical airs ; — smoke the tutor ; — company 
for gentlemen! — and other broken phrases, by 
which I did not suffer my quiet to be disturbed, 
for they never proceeded to avowed indignities, 
but contented themselves to murmur in secret, and, 
whenever I turned my eye upon them, shrunk 
into stillness. 

He was, however, desirous of withdrawing from 
the subjection which he could not venture to break, 
and made a secret appointment to assist his com* 
panions in the persecution of a play. His footman 
privately procured him a catcall, on which he prac- 
tised in a back-garret for two hours in the after- 
noon. At the proper time a chair was called ; he 
pretended an engagement at lady Flutter'Sj and 
hastened to the place where his critical associates 
had assembled. They hurried away to the theatre, 
full of malignity and denunciations against a man 
whose name they had never heard, and a perform- 
ance which they could not understand ; for they 
were resolved to judge for themselves and would 
not suffer the town to be imposed upon by scribblers. 
In the pit, they exerted themselves with great spirit 
and vivacity ; called out for the tunes of obscene 
songs, talked loudly at intervals of Shakespeare and 
JonsoHy played on their catcalls a short prelude of 
terrour, clamoured vehemently for the prologue, 
and clapped with great dexterity at the first en- 
trance of the players. 

Two scenes they heard without attempting inter- 
ruption; but, being no longer able to restrain their 
impatience, they then began to exert themselves in 
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groans a^.d hisses,, and plied their catcalls with in** 
cessant diligence ; so that they v/ere soon consi- 
dered by the audience as disturbers of the house; 
and some who sat near them, either provoked at 
the obstruction of their entertainment, or desirous 
to preserve the author from the mortification of 
seeing his hopes destroyed by children, snatched 
..away their instruments of criticism, and, by the ' 
seasonable vibration of a stick, subdued them in- 
stantaneously to decency and silence. 

-To exhilarate themselves after this vexatious de- 
feat, they posted to a tavern, where they recovered 
their alacrity, and, after two hours of obstreperous 
jollity, burst out big with enterprize, and panting 
for some occasion to signalize their prowess. They 
proceeded vigorously through two streets, andwitb' 
very little opposition dispersed a rabble of drunk- 
ards. less daring than themselves, . then rolled two 
watdiunen in the kennel, and broke the windows of 
a tavern in which the fugitives took shelter. At 
last it was determined to march up to a row of 
chairs, and demolish them for standing on the pave- 
ment; the chairmen formed a line of battle, and 
blows were exchanged for a time with equal courage 
on .both sides. At last the assailants were over^ 
powered,. and the chairmen, when they knew their 
captives, brought them home by force. 
. The young gentleman, next morning, . hung his 
head, and was so much ashamed of his outrages and 
defeat, that perhaps he might have been checked 
in his, first follies, had not his mother, partly in pity 
of .his,dejectiqn, . and partly in approbation of his 
spirit, relieved, him^ from his perplexity by paying- 
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the damages privately, and discouragi9g all ani- 
madversion and reproof/ 

This indulgence could not wholly preserve him 
from the remembrance of his disgrace, nor at once 
restore his confidence and elation . He was for three 
days, silent, modest, and compliant, and thought 
himself neither too wise for instruction, nor too 
manly for restraint. But hjis levity overcame this 
salutary sorrow ; he began to talk with his former 
raptures of masquerades, taverns, and frolicks; 
blustered when his wig was not combed with exact- 
ness ; and threatened destruction to a tailor who 
had mistaken his directions about the pocket. 

I knew that he was now rising again above con- 
troul, and that his inflation of spirits would burst 
out into some mischievous absurdity. I therefore 
watched him with great attention ; but one evening, 
having attended his mother at a visit, he withdrew 
himself, unsuspected, while the company was en* 
gaged at cards. His vivacity and officiousness were 
soon missed, and his return impatiently expected ; 
supper was delayed, and conversation suspended ; 
every coach that rattled through the street was ex- 
pected to bring him, and every servant that entered 
the room was examined concerning his departure. 
At last the lady returned home, and was with great 
difficulty preserved from fits by spirits and cordials. 
The family was despatched a thousand ways without 
success, and the house was filled with distraction, 
till, as we were deliberating what further measures 
to take, he returned from a petty gaming-table, with 
his coat torn and his head broken ; without his 
sword, snuff-box, sleeve-buttons, and watclu 
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Of this loss or robbery, he gave little account ; 
but> instead of sinking into his former shame, en- 
deavoured to support himself by surliness and aspe- 
rity. ** He was not the first that had played away a 
" few trifles, and of what use were birth and for- 
" tune if they would not admit some sallies and 
" expences ?*' His mamma was so much provoked 
by the cost of this prank, that she would neither 
palliate nor conceal it ; and his father, after some 
threats of rustication which his fondness would not 
suffer him to execute, reduced the allowance of 
his p6cket, that he might not be tempted by plenty 
to profusion. This method would have succeeded 
in a place where there are no panders to folly and 
extravagance, but was now likely to have produced 
pernicious consequences ; for we have discovered 
a treaty with a broker, whose daughter he seems 
disposed to marry, on condition that he shall be 
supplied with present money, for which he is to 
repay thrice the value at the death of his father. 

Hiere was now no time to be lost. A domestick 
consultation was immediately held, and he was 
doomed to pass two years in the country ; but his 
mother, touched with his tears, declared, that she 
thought him too much of a man to be any longer 
confined to his book, and he therefore begins his 
travels to-morrow under a French governour. 

I am, &c. 

EUMATHES. 
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Numb. 196. Saturday, February 1, 1752. 

Mukaferunt anni venientes commeda secum, 

Multa recedentes odtmun^-— Hok^. 

The blessings flowing in with life's f«dl tide^ 

Down with, our ebU of life decceasiag glide. Fbancis. 

T%AXTERj in the narrative of his own life, has 
"^^ enumerated several opinions, which, though 
he thought them evident and incontestable at his 
first entrance into the world, time and experience 
disposed him to change. 

Whoever reviews the state of his own mind from 
the dawn of manhood to its decline, and considers 
what he pursued or dreaded, slighted or esteemed, 
at different periods of his age, will have no reason 
to imagine such changes of sentiment peculiar to 
any station or character. Every man, however 
careless and inattentive, has conviction forced upon 
him ; the lectures of time obtrude themselves upon 
the most unwilling or dissipated auditor ; and, by 
comparing our past with our present thoughts, we 
perceive that we have changed our minds, tliough 
perhaps we cannot discover when the alteration 
happened, or by what causes it was produced.. 

This revolution of sentiments occasions a perpe- 
tual contest between the old and young. They who 
imagine themselves entitled to veneration by the 
prerogative of longer life, are inclined to treat the 
notions of those whose conduct they superintend 
with superciliousness and contempt, for want of 
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considering that the future and the past have dif- 
ferent appearances ; that the disproportion will al- 
ways be great between expectation and enjoyment, 
between new possession and satiety; that the truth 
of many maxims of age gives too little pleasure to 
be allowed till it is felt ; and that the miseries of 
life would be increased beyond all human power of 
endurance, if we were to enter the world with the 
same opinions as we carry from it. 

We naturally indulge those ideas that please us. 
Hope will predominate in every mind, till it haii 
been suppressed by frequent disappointments. The 
youth has not yet discovered how many evils are 
continually hovering about us, and when he is set 
frefe from the shackles of discipline, looks abroad 
into the world with rapture ; he sees an elysian re- 
gion open before him, so variegated with beauty^ 
and so stored with pleasure, that his care is rather to 
accumulate good, than to shun evil ; he stands dis- 
tracted by different forms of delight, and has no 
other doubt, than which path to follow of those 
which all lead equally to the bowers of happiness. 

He who has seen only the superficies of life be- 
lieves every thing to be what it appears, and rarely 
suspects that external splendour conceals any latent 
sorrow or vexation. He never imagines that there 
may be greatness without safety, affluence without 
content, jollity without friendship, and solitude 
without peace. He fancies himself permitted to cull 
the blessings of every condition, and to leave its in- 
COnvenienciesto the idle and the ignorant. He is 
incliQed to believe no man miserable but by his own 
fault, and seldom looks with much pity upon fail- 

y2 
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ings or miscarriages, because he thinks them will-^ 
ingly admitted, or negligently incurred. 

It is impossible, without pity and contempt, to 
hear a youth of generous sentiments and warm 
imagination, declaring, in the moment of open- 
ness and confidence, his designs and expectations; 
because long life is possible, he considers it" as cer- 
tain, and therefore promises himself all the changes 
of happiness, and provides gratifications for every 
desire. He is, for a time, to give himself wholly 
to frolick and diversion, to range the world in 
search of pleasure, to delight every eye, to gain 
every heart, and to be celebrated equally for his 
pleasing levities and solid attainments, his deep rer 
flections and his sparkling repartees. He then 
elevates his views to nobler enjoyments, and find§ 
all the scattered excellencies of the female world 
united in a woman, who prefers his addresses to 
wealth and titles ; he is afterwards to engage in 
business, to dissipate difficulty, and overpower op- 
position : to climb, by the mere force of merit, to 
fame and greatness; and reward all those who 
countenanced his rise, or paid due regard to his 
early excellence. At last he will retire in peace and 
honour ; contract his views to domestick pleasures ; 
form the manners of children like himself; ob* 
serve how every year expands the beauty ^of his 
daughters, and how his sons catch ardour from 
their father's history ; he will give laws to the neigh- 
bourhood ; dictate axioms to posterity ; and leave' 
the world an example of wisdom and of happiness^ 

With hopes like these, he sallies jocund into 
life ; to little purpose is he told, that the conditio^ 
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of humanity admits no pure and unmingled hap- 
^ piness ; that the exuberant gaiety of youth ends in 
poverty or disease ; that uncommon qualifications 
and contrarieties of excellence, produce envy 
equally with applause ; that, whatever admiration 
and fondness may promise him, he must marry 
a wife like the wives of others, with some vir- 
tues and some faults, and be as often disgusted 
by her vices, as delighted by her elegance ; that 
if he adventures into the circle of action, he 
must expect to encounter men as artful, as daring, 
as resolute as himself ; that of his children, some 
may be deformed, and others vicious ; some may 
disgrace him by their follies, some offend him 
by their insolence, and some exhaust him by their 
profusion. He hears all this with obstinate incre- 
dulity, and woHders by what malignity old age is 
influenced, that it cannot forbear to fill his ears with 
predictions of misery. 

Among other pleasing errours of young minds, 
is the opinion of their own importance. He that has 
not yet remarked, how little attention his contem- 
poraries can spare from their own affairs, conceives 
all eyes turned upon himself, and imagines every 
one that approaches him to be an enemy or a fol- 
lower, an admirer or a spy. He therefore considers 
his fame as involved in the event of every action. 
Many of the virtues and vices of youth proceed 
from this quick sense of reputation. This it is that 
gives firmness and constancy, fidelity and disinter- 
estedness, and it is this that kindles resentment for 
slight injuries, and dictates all the principles of 
sanguinary honour. 
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But a, toe brings hi. forward in.0 the world. 

he soon discovers that he only shares fame or re- 
proach with innumerable partners ; that he is left 
unmarked in the obscurity of the crowd ; and that 
what he does, whether good or bad, soon gives way 
to new objects of regard. He then easily sets him- 
self free from the anxieties of reputation, and con- 
siders praise or censure as a transient breath, which, 
while he hears it, is passing away, without any last- 
ing mischief or advantage. 

In youth, it is common to measure right an4 
wrong by the opinion of the world, and, in age, 
to act without any measure but interest, and to lose 
shame without substituting virtue. 

Such is the condition of life, that something is 
always wanting to happiness. In youth, we have 
warm hopes, which are soon blasted by rashness and 
negligence, and great designs, which are defeated 
by inexperience. In age, we have knowledge and. 
prudence without spii'it to exert, or motives to 
prompt them ; we are able to plan schemes, and re- 
gulate measures ; but have not time remaining tQ 
bring them to completion. 
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Numb. 197- Tuesday, February 4, 1752. 

Cujus vuliuris hoc erit cadaver ? Mart. 

r* 

Say^ to what vulture*s share this carcase falls ? F. Lewis* 

To the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

T BELONG to an order of mankind, consider* 
able at least for their number, to which your 
notice has never been formally extended, though 
equally entitled to regard with those triflers, who 
have hitherto supplied you with topicks of amuse** 
ment or instruction. I am, Mr. Rambler^ a legacy- 
hunter ; and, as every man is willing to think well 
of the tribe in which his name is registered, yoa 
will forgive my vanity, if I remind you that the 
legacy-hunter, however degraded by an ill-com- 
pounded appellation in our barbarous language, 
was known, as I am told, in ancient ifoawe, by the 
sonorous titles of Capiat or and Hceredipeta^ 

My father was an attorney in the country, who 
married his master's daughter in hopes of a for- 
tune which he did not obtain, having be^n, as he 
afterwards discovered, chosen by her only because 
she had no better offer, and was afraid of service. 
I was the first offspring of a marriage, thus reci- 
procally fraudulent, and therefore could not be 
expected to inherit much dignity or generosity, 
and if I had them not from nature, was not likely. 
4Bver to attain them ; for, in the years which I 
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spent at home, I never heard any reason for action 
or forbearance, but that we should gain money or 
lose, it J nor was taught any other style of com- 
mendation, than that Mr. Sneaker is a warm man, 
Mr. Gripe has done his business, and needs care for 
nobody. 

My parents, though otherwise not great philoso- 
phers, knew the force of early education, and took 
care that the blank of my understanding should be 
filled with impressions of the value of money. My 
mother used, upon all occasions, to inculcate some 
salutary axioms, such as might incite me to keep 
what I hady and get what I could; she informed me 
that we were in a world, where aU must catch that 
catch can; and as I grew up, stored my memory 
with deeper observations ; restrained me from the 
usual puerile expences, by remarking that many a 
little made a mickle; and, when I envied the finery 
of any of my neighbours, told me that brag was a 
gooddogy but holdfast was a better. 

I was soon sagacious enough to discover that I 
was not born to great wealth ; and having heard no 
other name for happiness, was sometimes inclined 
to repine at my condition. But my mother always 
relieved me, by saying, that there was money 
enough in the family, jthat it was good to be of kiri 
to means J that I had nothing to do but to please 
my friends, and I might come to hold up my head 
with the best squire in the country. 

These splendid expectations arose from our alli- 
ance to three persons of considerable fortune. My 
mother's aunt had attended on a lady, who, when 
she died, rewarded her ofSciousness and fidelity 
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with a large legacy. My father had two relations, 
of whom one had broken his indentures and run to 
sea^ from whence, after an absence of thirty years, 
he returned with ten thousand pounds ; and the 
other had lured an heiress out of a window, who, 
dying of her first child, had left him her estate^ on 
which he lived, without any other care than to col- 
lect his rents, and preserve from poachers that game 
which he could not kill himself. 

These hoarders of money were visited and courted 
by all who had any pretence to approach them, and 
received presents and compliments from cousins who 
could scarcely tell the degree of their relation. But 
we had peculiar advantages, which encoura:ged us to 
hope, that we should by degrees supplant our com- 
petitors. My father, by his profession, made him* 
self necessary in their affairs ; for the sailor and the 
chambermaid, he inquired out mortgages and secu- 
rities, and wrote bonds and contracts ; and had en- 
deared himself to the old woman, who once rashly 
lent an hundred pounds without consulting him', by 
informing her, that her debtor was on the point of 
bankruptcy, and posting so expeditiously with an ex- 
ecution, that all the other creditors were defrauded. 

To the squire he was a kind of steward, and had 
distinguished himself in his office by his address in 
raising the rents, his inflexibility in distressing the 
tardy tenants, and his acuteness in setting the parish 
free from burdensome inhabitants, by shifting them 
off to some other settlement. 

Business made frequent attendance necessary ; 
trust soon produced intimacy; and success gave a 
dbioi to kindness ; so that we had opportunity to 
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practise all the arts of flattery and endearmeut. 
My. mother, who could not support the thoughts of 
losing any thing, determined, that all their for- 
tunes should centrq in me ; and, in the prosecution 
of her schemes, took care to inform me that nothing 
cost less than good words ^ and that it is comfortable 
to leap into an estate which another has got. 

She trained me by these precepts to the utmost 
ductility of obedience, and the closest attention to 
profit. At an age when other boys are sporting in 
the fields or murmuring in the school, I was con* 
triving some new method of paying my court ; in- 
quiring the age of my future benefactors ; or consi- 
dering how I should employ their legacies. 

If our eagerness of money could have been satis- 
fied with the possessions of any one of my rela^ 
tions, they might perhaps have been obtained ; but 
as it was impossible to be always present with all 
three, our competitors were busy to efface any trace 
of affection which we might have left behind ; and 
since there was not, on any part, such superiority 
of merit as could enforce a constant and unshaken 
preference, whoever was the last that flattered or 
obliged, had, for a time, the ascendant. 

My relations maintained a regular exchange of 
courtesy, took care to miss no occasion of condo- 
lence or congratulation, and sent presents at stated 
times, but had in their hearts not much esteem for 
one another. The seaman looked with contempt 
upon the squire as a milksop and a landman, who 
had lived without knowing the points of the com- 
pass, or seeing any part of the world beyond the 
county-town ; and whenever they met, would tAlk 
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of longitude and latitude, and circles and tropicks, 
would scarcely tell him the hour without some 
mention of the horizon and meridian, nor show 
him the news without detecting his ignorance of 
the situation of other countries. 

The squire considered the sailor as a rude uncul- 
tivated savage, with little more of human than his 
form, and diverted himself with his ignorance of all 
common objects and affairs ; when he could per- 
suade him to go into the field, he always exposed 
him to the sportsmen, by sending him to look for 
game in improper places ; and once prevailed upon 
him to be present at the races, only that he might 
show the gentlemen how a sailor sat upon a horse. 

The old gentlewoman thought herself wiser than 
l)Oth, for she lived with no servant but a maid, and 
saved her money. The others were indeed suffi- 
ciently frugal ; but the squire could not live-with- 
out dogs and horses, and the sailor never suffered 
the day to pass but over a bowl of punch, to which, 
OS he was not critical in the choice of his company, 
every man was welcome that could roar out a 
catch, or tell a story. 

All these, however, I was to please ; an arduous 
task ; but what will not youth and avarice under- 
take ? I had an unresisting suppleness of temper, 
and an unsatiable wish for riches j I was perpe- 
tually instigated by the ambition of my parents, 
^nd assisted occasionally by their instructions. 
What these advantages enabled me to perform, 
ghall be told in the next letter of, 

Yours, &c. 

Captatoiu 
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Numb. 198. Saturday, February 8, 1752. 

Nil mihi das vivus, diets post fata daturum. 

Si non insanis, scis, Maro, quid cupiam. Mart. 

You *ve told me, Maro, whilst you live. 

You *d not a single penny give. 

But that whene'er you chance to die. 

You 'd leave a handsome legacy : 

You must be mad beyond redress. 

If my next wish you cannot guess. F. Lbwxs. 

Mr. RAMBLER. 
SIR, ' 

"V^OU, who must have observed the inclination 
which almost every man, however unactive or 
insignificant, discovers of representing his life as 
distinguished by extraordinary events, will not 
wonder that Captator thinks his narrative impor- 
tant enough to be continued. Nothing is more 
common than for those to tease their companions 
with their history, who have neither done nor suf- 
fered any thing that can excite curiosity, or afford 
instruction. 

As I was taught to flatter with the first essays of 
speech, and had very early lost every other passion 
in the desire of money, I began my pursuit with 
omens of success j for I divided my officiousness so 
judiciously among my relations, that I was equally 
the favourite of all. When any of them entered 
the door, I went to welcome him with raptures ; 
when he went away, I hung down my head, and 
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sometimes entreated to go with him with so much 
importunity, that I very narrowly escaped a con- 
sent which I dreaded in my heart. When at an an- 
nual entertainment they were all together, I had a 
harder task: but plied them so impartially with 
caresses, that none could charge me with neglect ; 
and when they were wearied with my fondness and 
civilities, I was always dismissed with money to 
buy playthings. 

Life cannot be kept at a stand; the years of in- 
nocence and prattle were soon at an end, and other 
qualifications were necessary to recommend me to 
continuance of kindness. It luckily happened that 
none of my friends had high notions of book- 
learning. The sailor hated to see tall boys shut up 
in a school, when they might more properly be 
seeing the world, and making their fortunes; and 
was of opinion, that when the first rules of arith- 
metick were known, all that was necessary to make 
a man complete might be learned en ship-board. 
The squire only insisted, that so much scholarship 
was indispensably necessary, as might confer ability 
to draw a lease and read the court-hands ; and the ' 
old chambermaid declared loudly her contempt of 
books, and her opinion that they only took the head 
off the main chance. 

To unite, as well as we could, all their systems, 
I was bred at home. Each was taught to believe, 
that I followed his directions, and I gained like- 
wise, as my mother observed, this advantage, that I 
was always in the way; for she had known many 
favourite children sent to schools or academies, and 
forgotten. 



334 THE RAMBLER. MM91 

As I grew fitter to be trusted to my own dis- 
cretion, I was often despatched upon various pre- 
tences to visit my relations, with directions from 
my parents how to ingratiate myself, and drive 
away competitors. 

. I was, from my infancy, considered by the sailor 
• M a promising genius, because I liked punch better 
than wine ; and I took care to improve this pre- 
possession , by continual inquiries about the art of 
navigation, the degree of heat and cold in different 
climates^ the profits of trade, and the dangers of 
^ shipwreck. I admired the courage of the seamen, 
and gained his heart by importuning him for a re* 
cital of his adventures, and a sight of his foreign 
curiosities. I listened with an appearance of close 
attention to stories which I could already repeat^ 
and at the close never failed to express my resolu- 
tion to visit distant countries, and my contempt of 
the cowards and drones that spend all their lives in 
their native parish ; though I had in reality no desire 
of any thing but money, nor ever felt the stimula- 
, tions of curiosity or ardour of adventure, but would 
contentedly have passed the years of Nestor in re- 
ceiving rents, and lending upon mortgages. 

The squire I was able to please with less hypo- 
crisy, for I really thought it pleasant enough to kill 
the game and eat it. Some arts of falsehood, how- 
ever, the hunger of gold persuaded me to practise, 
by which, though no other mischief was produced, 
the purity of my thoughts was vitiated, and the re- 
verence for truth gradually destroyed. 1 some- 
times purchased fish, and pretended to have caught 
them J I hired the countrymen to show me par- 
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tridges, and then gaCVe my uncle intelligence of 
their haunt ; I learned the seats of hares at night, 
and discovered them in the morning with a sagacity 
that raised the wonder and envy of old sportsmen. 
One only obstruction to the advancement of my re- 
putation I could never fully surmount ; I was na- 
turally a coward, and was therefore always left 
shamefully behind, when there was a necessity to 
leap a hedge, to swim a river, or force the horses to 
their utmost speed; but as these exigencies did 
not frequently happen, I maintained my honour 
with suflScient success, and was never left out of a 
hunting party. 

^ The old chambermaid was not so certainly, nor 
so easily pleased, for she had no predominant passion 
but avarice, and was therefore cold and inaccessible. 
She had no conception of any virtue in a young man 
but that of saying his money. When she heard of 
my exploits in the field, she would shake her head, 
inquire how much I should be the richer for all my 
performances, and lament that such sums should be 
spent upon dogs and horses. If the saiilor told her 
of my inclination to travel, she was sure there was 
no place like England^ and could not imagine why 
any man that can live in his own country should 
leave it. This sullen and frigid being I found means, 
however, to propitiate by frequent commendations 
of frugality, and perpetual care to avoid expence. 

From the sailor was our first and most considerable 
expectation ; for he was richer than the chamber- 
maid, and older than the squire. He was so awk- 
ward arid bashful among women, that we concluded 
him secure from matrimony ; and the noisy fondness 
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with which he used to welcome me to his housd, 
made us imagine that he would look out for no 
other heir, and that we had nothing to do but wait 
patiently for his death. But in the midst of our 
triumph, my uncle saluted us oiie morning with a 
cry of transport, and, clapping his hand hard on my 
shoulder, told me, I was a happy fellow to have a 
firiend like him in the world, for he came to fit me 
out for a voyage with one of his old acquaintances. 
I turned pale, and trembled ; my father told him, 
that he believed my constitution not fitted to the 
sea ; and my mother, bursting into tears, cried out, 
that her heart would break if she lost me. All this 
had no eflPect ; the sailor was wh(^ly insusceptive of 
the softer passions, and, without regard to tears at 
arguments, persisted in his resolution to make me 
a man* 

We were obliged to comply in appearance, and 
preparations were accordingly made. I took leave 
of my friends with great alacrity, proclaimed the 
beneficence of my uncle with the highest strains of 
gratitude, and rejoiced at the opportunity now put 
into my hands of gratifying my thirst of knowledge* 
But, a week before the day appointed for my de- 
parture, I fell sick by my mother's direction, and 
refused all food but what she privately brought me j 
whenever my uncle visited me I was lethargick or 
delirious, but took care in my raving fits to talk in- 
cessantly of travel and merchandize. The room 
was kept dark ; the table was filled with vials and 
gallipots ; my mother was with diflBculty persuaded 
not to endanger her life with nocturnal attdhdance ; 
my father lamented the loss of the profits of the 



1 



N»l»8. THE RAMBLER. 337 

voyage ; and such superfluity of artifices was em- 
ployed, as perhaps might have discovered the cheat 
to a man of penetration. But the sailor, unac- 
quainted with subtilties and stratagems, was easily 
deluded ; and as the ship could not stay for my 
recovery, sold the cargo, and left me to re-establish 
my health at leisure. 

I was sent to regain my flesh in a purer air, lest 
it should appear never to have been wasted, and in 
two months returned to deplore my disappoint- 
ment. My uncle pitied my dejection, and bid me 
prepare myself against next year, for no land-lub- 
ber should touch his money. 

A reprieve however was obtained, and perhaps 
8ome new stratagem might have succeeded another 
spring ; but my uncle unhappily made amorous 
advances to my mother's maid, who, to promote 
so advantageous a match, discovered the secret with 
which only she had been entrusted. He stormed, 
and raved, and declaring that he would have heirs 
of his own, and not give his substance to cheats 
and cowards, married the girl in two days, and has 
ijiow four children. 

Cowardice is always scorned, and deceit imiver- 
sally detested. I found my friends, if not wholly 
alienated, at least cooled in their affection ; the 
squire, though he did not wholly discard me, was 
less fond, and often inquired when I would go to 
sea. I was obliged to bear his insults, and endea- 
voured to rekindle his kindness by assiduity and re- 
spect ; but all my care was vain ; he died without 
a will, and the estate devolved to the legal heir. 

VOL. VI. z 
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Thus has the folly of my parents condemned me 
to spend in flattery and attendance those years in 
which I might have been qualified to place myself 
above hope or fear. I am arrived at manhood with- 
out any useful art, or generous sentiment ; and, if 
the old woman should likewise at last deceive me, 
am in danger at once of beggary and ignoraiice. 

I am, &c, 

Captator. 
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Decolor^ obscurus, vilis, non ille repexam 
. Cesariem regum, nee Candida virginis ornat 
Colla, nee insigni splendet per cingula morsu ; 
Sed novq si nigri videos miracula saxi, 
Tune superat pulchros euUu^, et quicquid Eois 
Indus littoribus rubra scrutatur in alga, Claudianvs. 

Pbscure, unpris*d^ and dark, the magnet lies^ 
Nor lures the i^earch of ayarlcious eyes^ 
l^or binds the neck^ nor sparkles in the hair^ 
^or dignifies the greats nor decks the fiEur. 
But search the wonders of the dusky stone^ 
And own all glories of the mine outdone^ 
£a|ch grace of form^ each ornament of state. 
That decks the fair> or dignifies the great. 

7b the RAMBLER, 
SIR, 

nPHOUGH you have seldom digressed from 
-^ moral subjects, I suppose you are not so rigor- 
ous or cynical as to deny the value or usefulness of 
natural philosophy ; or to have lived in this age of 
inquiry and experiment, without any attention to 
the wonders every day produced by the pokers of 
magnetism and the wheels of electricity. At least, 
I may be allowed to hope that, since nothing is more 
contrary to moral excellence than envy, you will not 
refuse to promote the happiness of others, merely 
because you cannot partake of their enjoyments. 

z 2 
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In confidence, therefore, that your ignorance has 
not made you an enemy to knowledge, I offer you 
the honour of introducing to the notice of the 
publick, an adept, who, having long laboured for 
the benefit of mankind, is not willing, like too 
many of his predecessors, to conceal his secrets^in 
the grave. 

Many h^v© signalized themselves by melting 
their estates in crucibles. I was born to no for- 
tune, and therefore had only my mind and body to 
devote to knowledge, and the gratitude of posterity 
will attest, that neither mind nor body have been 
spared. I have sat whole weeks without sleep by 
the side of an athanor, to watch the moment of 
projection ; I have made the first experiment in 
nineteen diving engines of new construction ; I 
have fallen eleven times speechless under the shock 
of electricity ; I have twice dislocated my limbs, 
and once fractured my skull, in essaying to fly * ; 
and four times endangered my life by submitting 
to the transfusion of blood. 

In the first period of my studies, I exerted the 
powers of my body more than those of my mind, 
and was not without hopes that fame might be 
purchased by a few broken bones without the toil 
of thinking ; but having been shattered by some 
violent experiments, and constrained to confine 
myself to my books, I passed six and thirty years 
in searching the treasures of ancient wisdom, but 
am at last amply recompensed for all my perse- 
verance. 

* It is said, that Dr. Johnson once lodged in the same house 
with a man who brake his legs in attempting to %. C. 
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The curiosity of the present race of philosophers, 
having been long exercised upon electricity, has 
been lately transformed to magnetism ; the quali- 
ties of the loadstone have been investigated, if not 
with much advantage, yet with great applause ; and 
as the highest praise of art is to imitate nature, I 
hope uo man will think the makers of artificial mag- 
nets celebrated or reverenced above their deserts. 

I have for some time employed myself, in the 
same practice, but with deeper knowledge andmore 
extensive views. While my contemporaries were 
touching needles and raising weights, or busying 
themselves with inclination and variation, I have 
been examining those qualities of magnetism which 
may be applied to the accommodation and happi- 
ness of common life. I have left to inferiour under- 
standings the care of conducting the sailor through 
the hazards of the ocean, and reserved to myself 
the more difficult and illustrious province of pre- 
serving the connubial compact from violation, and 
setting mankind free for ever from the dapger of 
supposititious children, and the torments of fruit- 
less vigilance and anxious suspicion. 

To defraud any man of his due praise is unworthy 
of a philosopher ; I shall therefore openly confess, 
that I owe the first hint of this inestimable secret^to 
the Rabbi Abraham Ben Hannase, who, in his 
treatise of precious stones, has left this account of 
the magnet : MtO'^DM^MpH, &c. " The calamita, or 
•^ loadstone that attracts iron, produces many bad 
" fantasies in man. Women fly from this stone. If 
" therefore any husband be disturbed with jealousy, 
" and fear lest his wife converses with other men. 
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<« let him lay this stone upon her while she is asleep. 
" If she be pure, she will, when she wakes, clasp her 
" husband fondly in her arms ; but if she be guilty^ 
" she will fall out of bed, and run away.*' 

When I first read this wonderful passage, I could 
not easily conceive why it had remained hithertd 
unregarded in such a zealous competition for mag- 
netical fame. It would surely be unjust to suspect 
that any of the candidates are strangers to the name 
or works of Rabbi Abraham, or to conclude, from 
a late edict of the Royal Society in favour of the! 
English language, that philosophy and literature 
are no longer to act iii concert. Yet, how should 
a quality so useful escape promulgation, but by the 
obscurity of the language in which it was delivered? 
Why are footmen and chambermaids paid on every 
side for keeping secrets, which no caution nor ex- 
pence could secure from the all-penetrating mag- 
net ? Or, why are so many witnesses summoned, 
and so many artifices practised, to discover what so 
easy an experiment would infallibly reveal ? 

Full of this perplexity, I read the lines of Abra- 
ham to a friend, who advised me not to expose my 
life by a mad indulgence of the love of fame ; he 
warned me by the fate of Orpheus, that knowledge 
or genius could give no protection to the invader 
of female prerogatives ; assured me that neither the 
armour of -^cAi//e^, nor the antidote of iff if //ri^ia^ej, * 
would be able to preserve me ; and counselled me, 
if I could not live without renown, to attempt the 
acquisition of universal empire, in which the ho- 
nour would perhaps be equal, and the danger 
certainly be less. 
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I, a solitary student, pretend not to much know- 
ledge of the world, but am unwilling to think it so 
generally corrupt, as that a scheme fbt the detec* 
tion of incontinence should bring any danger upon 
its inventor. My friend has indeed told me that 
all the women will be my enemies, and that, how- 
ever I flatter myself with hopes of defence from the 
men, I shall certainly find myself deserted in the 
hour of danger. Of the young men, said he, some 
will be afraid of sharing the disgrace of their mo- 
thers, and some the danger of their mistresses ; 
of those who are married, part are already con- 
vinced of the falsehood of their wives, and part 
shut their eyes to. avoid conviction ; few ever sought 
for virtue in marriage^ and therefore few will try 
whether they have found it^ Almost every man is 
careless or timorous^ and to trust is easier and safer 
than to examine. 

These observations discouraged me, till I began 
to consider what reception I was likely to find among 
the ladies, whom I have reviewed under the three 
dasses of maids, wives, and widows, and cannot 
but hope that I may obtain some countenance 
among them. The single ladies I suppose univer- 
sally ready to patronize my method, by which con- 
nubial wickedness maybe detected, since no woman 
marries with a previous design to be unfaithful to 
her husband. And to kieep them steady in my 
cause, I promise never to sell one of my magnets, 
to a man who steals a girl from school ; marries a: 
woman forty years younger than himself; or em- 
ploys the authority of parents to obtain a wife 
without her own consent. 
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Among the married ladies, notwithstanding the 
insinuations of slander, yet I resolve to believe, that 
the greater part are my friends, and am at least 
convinced, that they who demand the test, and ap- 
pear on my side, will supply, by their spirit, the 
deficiency of their numbers, and that their enemies 
will shrink and qliake at the sight of a magnet, as 
the slaves of Sfythia fled from the scourge. 

The widows will be confederated in my favour by 
their curiosity, if not by their virtue ; for it may be 
observed, that women who have outlived their hus- 
bands, always think themselves entitled to super* 
intend the conduct of young wives ; and as they 
are themselves in no danger from this magnetick 
trial, I shall expect them to be eminently and una- 
nimously zealous in recommending it. 

With these hopes I shall, in a short time, offer to 
sale magnets armed with a particular metallick-CQm- 
position, which concentrates their virtue, and de- 
termines their agency. It is known that the effi- 
cacy of the magnet, in common operations, depends 
much upon its armature, and it cannot be irpagined, 
that a stone, naked or cased only in the common 
manner, will discover the virtues ascribed to it by 
Rabbi Abraham. The secret of this metal I shall 
ci^'efuUy conceal, and, therefore, am not afraid of 
imitators, nor shall trouble the offices with solicita- 
tions for a patent. 

I shall sell them of different sizes, and various 
degrees of strength. I have some of a bulk proper 
to be hung at the bed's head, as scare-crows, and 
some so small that they may be easily concealed. 
Some I have ground into oval forms to- be hung at 
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watches ; and some, for the curious, I have set in 
wedding-rings, that ladies may never want an 
attestation of their innocence. Some I can produce 
so sluggish and inert, that they will not act before 
the third failure 5 and others so vigorous and ani- 
mated, that they exert their influence agahist un- 
lawful wishes, if they have been willingly and deli- 
berately indulged. As it is my practice honestly 
to tell my customers the properties of my magnets, 
I can judge, by their choice, of the delicacy of their 
sentiments. Many have been content to spare cost 
by purchasing only the lowest degree of efficacy, 
and all have started with terrour from those which 
operate upon the thoughts. One young lady only 
fitted on a ring of the strongest energy, and de- 
clared that she scorned to separate her wishes from 
iier acts, or allow herself to think what she was 
forbidden to practise. 

I am, &c. 

Hermeticus. 
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Numb. 200. Saturday, February 15, 1762. 

Nemo petit modicis qua miitebantur amlcis 

A Seneca, qua Piso bonus, qua Cotta solebat 

Ldrgiri, nempe et tiiulis et fasdbus olim 

Major habebatur donandi gloria i solum 

Poscimus ut canes cibiliter : hoc face, et esto 

Esto, et nunc multi, dives tibi, pauper amicis, Juv. 

No man expects (for who so much a sot 

Who has the times he lives in so forgot ?) 

What Seneca, what Piso us'd to seod^ 

To raise or to support a sinking friend. 

Those godlike men, to wanting virtue kind. 

Bounty well plac*d, preferred, and well design*d. 

To all their titles, all that height of pow*r, ■ 

Which turns the brains of fools, and fools alone adore. 

When your poor client is condemned t' attend, 

'Tis all we ask, receive him as a friend : 

Descend to this, and then we ask no more ; 

» ■ 

Rich to yourself, to all beside be poor. Bowles. 

To the RAMBLER. 

Mr. Rambler, 
CUCH is the tenderness or infirmity of many 
^ minds, that when any affliction oppresses them, 
they have immediate recourse to lamentation and 
complaint, which, though it can only be allowed 
reasonable when evils admit of remedy, and then 
only when addressed to those from whom the remedy 
is expected, yet seems even in hopeless and incura- 
ble distresses to be natural^ since those by whom it 
is not indulged, imagine that they give a proof of 
extraordinary fortitude by suppressing it. 
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I am ond of those who, with the Sancho of Cer^ 
vanteSf leave to higher characters the merit of suft 
fering in silence, and give vent without scruple to 
any sorrow that swells in my heart. It is therefore 
to me a severe aggravation of a calamity, when it 
is such as in the common opinion will not justify 
the acerbity of exclamation, or support the solem- 
nity of vocal grief. Yet many pains are incident 
to a man of delicacy, which the unfeeling world 
cannot be persuaded to pity, and which, when they 
are separated from their peculiar and personal cir- 
cumstances, will never be considered as important 
enough to claim attention, or deserve redress. 

Of this kind wiU appear to gross and vulgar ap- 
prehensions, the miseries which I endured in a 
morning visit to Ptospero^ a man lately raised to 
Wealth by a lucky project, and too much intoxicated 
by sudden elevation, or too little polished by thought 
and conversation, to enjoy his present fortune with 
elegance and decency. 

We set out in the world together ; and for a long 
time mutually assisted each other in our exigencies, 
as either happened to have money or influenee 
beyond his immediate necessities. You. know that 
nothing generally endears men so n^uch as partici- 
pation of dangers and misfortunes ; I therefore 
always considered Prospero as united with me in the 
strongest league of kindness, and imagined that our 
friendship was only to be broken by the hand i}i 
death. I felt at his sudden shoot of success an 
honest and disinterested joy ; but as I want no part 
of hia superfluities, am not willing to descend from 
that equality in which we hitherto have lived. 
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Our intimacy was regarded by me as a dispensa* 
.tion from ceremonial visits ; and it was so long 
before I saw him at his new house, that he gently 
complained of my neglect, and obliged me to come 
on a day appointed. I kept my promise, but found 
that the impatience of my friend arose not from 
any desire to communicate his happiness, but to 
enjoy his superiority. 

When I told my name at the door, the footman 
went to see if his master was at home, and, by the 
tardiness of his return, gave me reason to suspect 
that time was taken to deliberate. He then in- 
formed me, that Prospera desired my company, 
and showed the staircase carefully secured by mats 
from the pollution of my feet. The best apartments 
were ostentatiously set open, that I might have a 
distant view of the magnificence which I was not 
permitted to approach ; and my old friend receiv- 
ing me with all the insolence of condescension at 
the top of the stairs, conducted me to a back room, 
where he told me he always breakfasted when he 
had not great company. 

On the floor where we sat, lay a carpet covered 
with a cloth, of which Pro^;;ero ordered his servant 
to lift up a corner, that I might contemplate the 
bi'ightness of the colours, and the elegance of the 
texture, and- asked me whether I had ever seen 
any thing so fine before ? I did not gratify his Folly 
with any outcries of admiration, but coldly bade 
the footman let down the cloth. 

We then sat down, and I began to hope that 
pride was glutted with persecution, when Prospero 
desired that I would give the servant leave to ad- 
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just the cover of my chair, which was slipt a little 
^side, to show the damask ; he informed me that he 
had bespoke ordinary chairs for common use, but 
had been disappointed by his tradesman. I put the 
chair aside with my foot, and drew another so hastily, 
that I was entreated not to rumple the carpet. 

Breakfast was at last set, and as I was not willing 
to indulge the peevishness that began to seize me, 
I commended the tea j Prospero then told me, that 
another time I should taste his finest sort, but that 
he had only a very small quantity remaining, and 
reserved it for those whom he thought himself 
obliged to treat with particular respect. 

While we were conversing upon such subjects as 
imagination happened to suggest, he frequently 
digressed into directions to the servant that waited, 
or made a slight inquiry after the jeweller or silver- 
smith ; and once, as I was pursuing an argument 
with some degree of earnestness, he started from 
his posture of attention, and ordered, that if lord 
Lofty called on him that morning, J>e should be 
shown into the best parlour. 

My ps^itience was yet not wholly subdued. I was 
willing to promote his -satisfaction, and therefore 
observed that the figures on the china were emi- 
nently pretty. Prospero had now an opportunity 
of calling for his Dresden, china, which, says he, I 
always associate with my chased tea-kettle. The 
cups were brought ; I once resolved not to hav6 
looked upon them, but my curiosity prevailed. 
When I had examined them a little, Prospero de- 
sired me to set them, down, for they who were ac- 
customed only to common dishes, seldom handled 
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china with much care. You will, I hope, commend 
my philosophy, when I tell you that I did not dash 
his baubles to the ground. 

He was now so much elevated with his own great- 
ness, that he thought some humility necessary to 
avert the glance of envy, ^nd therefore told me^ 
with an air of soft composure, that I was not to 
estimate life by external appearance, that all the^e 
shining acquisitions had added little to his happi- 
ness, that he still remembered with pleasure the 
days in which he and I were upon the level, and 
had often, in the moment of reflection, been doubt- 
ful, whether he should lose much by changing his 
condition for mine. 

I began now to be afraid lest his pride should, 
by silence and submission, be emboldened to insultsi 
that could not easily be borne, and therefore coolly 
considered, how I should repress it without such 
bitterness of reproof as I was yet unwilling to use. 
But he interrupted my meditation, by asking leave 
to ^)e dressod, and told me, that he had promised 
to attend some ladies in the park, and, if I was 
going the same way, would take me in his chariott 
I had no inclination to any other favours, and 
therefore left him without any intention of seeing 
him again, unless some misfortune should restore 
his understanding. 

I am, &c. 

ASPER. 

Though I am not wholly insensible of the pro- 
vocations which my correspondent has received, I 
cannot altogether commend the keenness of his 
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Resentment, nor encourage him to persist in his re- 
solution of breaking off all commerce with his old 
acquaintance. One of the golden precepts of Py- 
thagoras directs, that a friend should not he hated 
for Utile faults ; and surely he, upon whom nothing 
worse can be charged, than that he mats his stairs, 
and covers his carpet, and sets out his finery to 
ishow before those whom he does not admit to u«e 
it, has yet committed nothing that should exclude 
him from common degrees of kindness. Such im- 
proprieties often proceed rather from stupidity than 
palice. Those who thus shine only to dazzle, are 
• influenced merely by custom and example, and 
neither examine, nor are qualified to examme, the - 
jTiotives of their own prp,ctice, or to state the nice 
limits between elegance and ostentation. They are 
often innocent of the pain which their vanity pro*- 
duces, and insult others when they have no worse 
purpose than to please themselves. 

He that too much refines his delicacy will always 
endanger his quiet. Of those with whom nature and 
virtue oblige us to converse, some are ignorant of the 
art of pleasing, and offend when they design to caress; 
some are negligent, and gratify themselves without 
regard to the quiet of another ; some, perhaps, are 
inalitious, and feel no greater satisfaction in pros* 
perity, than that of raising envy and trampling 
inferiority. But whatever be the motive of insult, 
it is always best to overlook it, for folly scarcely 
can deserve resentment, and malice is punished 
by neglect '*^. 

* The character of Prospero, it is universally acknowledgod^ 
was intended for Garrick> who^ says Mr. Bosweil, " never en- 
tirely forgave its pointed satire/' C. 
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Numb. 201. Tuesday, February 18, 1752. 



Sanctus haberi 



Promissique tenax dictU fatisque mererii ? 

Jgnosco procerem, Juv» 

Convince the world that you *re devout and inie } 

Be just in all you say, and all you do 3 

Whatever be yonr birth, you 're sure to be 

A peer of the first magnitude to me. Stepney. 

JDOYLE has observed, that the excellency of 
-^^ manufactures, and the facility of labour would 
be much promoted, if the various expedients and 
contrivances which lie concealed in private hands, 
were by reciprocal communications made generally 
known ^ for there are few operations that are not 
performed by one or other with some peculiar ad- 
vantages, which, thougli singly of little importance, 
would by conjunction and concurrence open new 
inlets to knowledge, and give new powers to dilir 
gence. r 

There are, in like manner, several moral excellent 
cies distributed among the different classes of acom-» 
munity. It was said by Cujaciusy that he never read, 
more than one book, by which he was not instructr 
ed ; and he that shall inquire after virtue with ar- 
dour and attention, will seldom find a man by whose, 
example or sentiments he may not be improved. 

Every profession has some essential and appro- 
priate virtue, without which there can be no hope of 
honour or success, and which, as it is more or less 



N<»20!. THE RAMBLER. Jl5» 

cultivated, confers within its sphere of activity dif- 
ferent degrees of merit ancf reputation. As the 
astrologers range the subdivisions of mankind un- 
der the planets which they suppose to influence 
their lives, the moralist may distribute them ac- 
cording to the virtues which they necessarily prac- 
tise, and consider them as distinguished by pru- 
dence or fortitude, diligence or patience. 

So much are the modes of excellence settled by 
time and place, that men may be heard boasting in 
one street of that which they would anxiously con*- 
ceal in another. The grounds of scorn and esteem, 
the topicks of praise and satire, are varied accord- 
ing to the several virtues or vices which the course 
of life has disposed men to admire or abhor ; but 
he who is solicitous for his own improvement, must 
not be limited by local reputation, but select from 
every tribe of mortals their characteristical virtues, 
and constellate in himself the scattered graces 
which shine single in other men. 

The chief praise to which a trader aspires is that 
of punctuality, or dn exact and rigorous observance 
of commercial engagements ; nor is there any vice 
of which he so much dreads the imputation, as of 
negligence and instability. This is a quality which 
the interest of mankind requires to be difiused 
through all the ranks of life, but which many seem 
to consider as a vulgar and ignoble virtue, below 
the ambition of greatness or attention of wit, 
scarcely requisite among men of gaiety and spirit, 
and sold at its highest .rate when it is sacrificed to 
a frolick or a jest. 

VOL. VI. A A 
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Every man has daily occasion to remark what 
vexations arise from this privilege of deceiving one 
another. The active and vivacious have so long 
disdained the restraints of truth, that promises and 
appointments have lost their cogency, and both 
parties neglect their stipulations, because each 
concludes that they will be broken by the other. 

Neglig\ nee is first admitted in small affairs, 
and strengthened by petty indulgences. He that 
is not yet hardened by custom> ventures not on the 
violation of important engagements, but thinks 
himself bound by his word in cases of property or 
danger, though he allows himself to forget at what 
time he is to meet ladies in the park, or at what 
tavern his friends are expecting him. 

This laxity of honour would be more tolerable, 
if it could be restrained to the play-house, the ball- 
room, or the card-table; yet ev^n there it is suf- 
ficiently troublesome, and darkens those moments 
with expectation, suspense, and resentment, whieh 
are set aside for pleasure, and from which we natu** 
rrfly hope for unmingled enjoyment, and total re- 
laxation. But he that suffers the slightest breach 
in his morality, can seldom tell what shall enter it, 
or how wide it shaU be made ; when a passage is 
open, the influx of corruption is every moment 
wearing down opposition, and by slow degrees de- 
luges the heart. 

Aliger entered the world a youth of lively ima- 
gination, extensive views, and untainted prmpiples. 
Hijs curiosity incited him to range from plfu:e tQ 
place, and try all the varieties of conversation ; his 
elegance of address and fertility of ideas g^ned 
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him friends wherever he appeared ; or at least he 
found the general kindness of reception always 
shown to a young man whose birth and fortune 
give him a claim to notice, and who has neither by 
vice nor folly destroyed his privileges. Aliger was 
pleased with -this general smile of mankind, and 
was industrious to preserve it by compliance and 
ofiiciousness, but did not suffer his desire of pleasing 
to vitiate his integrity. It was his established 
maxim, that a promise is never to be broken ; nor 
was it without long reluctance that he once suffer- 
ed himself to be drawn away from a festal engage- 
ment by the importunity of another company. 

He spent the evening, as is usual in the rudi- 
ments of vice, in perturbation and imperfect en- 
joyment, and met his disappointed friends in the 
morning with confusion and excuses. His compa- 
nions, not accustomed to such scrupulous anxiety, 
laughed at his uneasiness, compounded the offence 
for a bottle, gave him courage to break his word 
again, and again levied the penalty. He ventured 
the same experiment upon another society, and 
found them equally ready to consider it as a venial 
fault, always incident to a man of quickness and 
gaiety ; till, by degrees, he began to think himself 
at liberty to follow the last invitation, and was no 
longer shocked at the turpitude of falsehood. He 
made no difficulty to promise his presence at dis- 
tant places, and if listlessness. happened to creep 
upon him, would sit at home with great tranquil- 
lity, and has often sunk to sleep in a chair, whi^e 
he held ten tables in continual expecta^tions of hi^ 
entrance. 

A A 2 
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It was so pleasant to live ib perpetual vacancyf 
that he soon dismissed his attention as an useless 
incumbrance,' and resigned himself to carelessness 
and dissipation, without any regard to the future or 
the past, or any other motive of action than the 
impulse of a sudden desire, or the attraction of im- 
mediate pleasure. The absent were immediately 
forgotten, and the hopes or feats felt by others^ 
had no influence upcm his conduct. He was in 
speculation completely just, but never kept his pro- 
mise to a creditor ; he was benevolent, but always 
deceived those friends whom he imdertoc^ to far 
tronize or assist ; he was prudent, but su£fered his 
affairs to be embarrassed for want of regulating his 
accounts at stated times. He courted a young 
lady, and when the settlements were drawn^ took 
a ramble into the country on the day appointed to 
sign them. He resolved to travel, and sent his 
chests on shipboard, but delayed to follow them 
till he lost his passage. He was summoned as air 
evidence in a cause of great importance, and loiter- 
ed on the way till the trial was past. It is said that 
when he had, with great expence, formed an in- 
terest in a borough, his opponent contrived, by 
some agents who knew his temper, to lure him 
away on the day of election. 

His benevolence draws him into the commission 
of a thousand crimes, which others less kind or 
civil would escape. His courtesy invites applica^- 
tion ; his promises produce dependance ; he has his 
pockets filled with petitions, which he intends some 
time to deliver and enforce, and his table covered 
with letters of request, with which he purposes to 



N» 201. 



THE RAMBLER* 



357 



comply; but time slips imperceptibly away, while 
he is either idle or busy ; his friends lose their op- 
portunities, and charge upon him their miscarriages 
and calamities. \ 

This character, however contemptible, is not pe- 
culiar to Aliger. They whose activity of imagina- 
tion is often shifting the scenes of expectation, are 
.frequently subject to such sallies of caprice as make 
all their actions fortuitous, destroy the value of their 
friendship, obstruct the efficacy of their virtues, and 
set them below the meanest of those that persist in 
their resolutions, execute what they design^ and 
perform what they have promised. 
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Numb. 202. Saturday, February 22, 1752. 

Keel «ray7a; avr&f K<xla.(Ppon7v vjroXec^^aitu, 

A9ray7a r* ocnMpa, Aa,fjkTpi», (ps^ti. CalLIMACHUS. 

From no affliction is the poor exempt y 

He thinks each eye surveys him with contempt^ 

Unmanly poverty subdues the hearty 

Cankers each wound> and sharpens ev*ry dart F. Lewis. 

A MONG those who have endeavoured to pro- 
^^^ mote learning, and rectify judgment, it has 
been long customary to complain of the abu^e of 
words, which are often admitted to signify things so 
different, that, instead of assisting the understand- 
ing as vehicles of knowledge, they produce errour, 
dissention, and perplexity, because what is affirmed 
in one sense, is received in another. 

If this ambiguity sometimes embarrasses the most 
solemn controversies, and obscures the demonstra- 
tions of science, it may well be expected to infest 
the pompous periods of declaimers, whose purpose 
is often only to amuse with fallacies, and change the 
colours of truth and falsehood ; or the musical 
compositions of poets, whose style is professedly 
figura'^ > e, and whose art is imagined to consist 
in distorting words from their original meaning. 

There are few words of which the reader believes 
himself better to know the import, thao o{ poverty; 
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yet, whoever studies either the poets or philoso- 
phers, will find such an account of the condition 
expressed by that term as his experience or obser- 
vation will not easily discover to be true. Instead 
of the meanness, distress, complaint, anxiety, and 
dependahce, which have hitherto been combined 
in his ideas of poverty, he will read of content, in- 
nocence, and cheerfulness, of health and safety, 
tranquillity and freedom ; of pleasures not known 
but to men unencumbered with possessions } and of 
sleep that sheds his balsamick anodynes only on the 
cottage. Such are the blessings to be obtaipedby 
the resignation of riches, that kings might descend 
from their thrones, and generals retire from a 
triumph, only to slumber undisturbed in the ely- 
sium of poverty. 

If these authors do not deceive us, nothing can 
be more absurd than that perpetual contest fo;r 
wealth which keeps the world in commotion j not 
any complaints more justly censured than those 
wliich proceed fjTom want of the gifts of fortune, 
which we are taught by the great masters of moral 
wisdom to consider as golden shackles, by which 
the wearer is at once disabled and adorned; as 
luscious poisons which may for a time please the 
palate, but soon betray their malignity by languor 
and by pain. 

It is the great privilege of poverty to be happy 
unenvied, to be healthful without physick, and se- 
cure without a guard ; to obtain from the bounty 
of nature, what the great and wealthy are com- 
pelled to procure by the help of artists and attend- 
ants, of flatterers and spies. 
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But it will be found upon a nearer view, that 
they who extol the happiness of poverty, do not 
mean the. same state with those who deplore its 
miseries. Poets have their imaginations filled with 
ideas of magnificence ; and being accustomed to 
contemplate the downfall of empires, or to contrive 
forms of lamentations for monarchs in distress, rank 
all the classes of mankind in a state of poverty, who 
make no.approaches to the dignity of crowns. To 
be poor, in the epick language, is only not to com- 
mand the wealth of nations, nor to have fleets and 
armies in pay. 

Vanity has perhaps contributed to this impro-» 
priety of style. He that wishes to become a philo- 
sopher at a cheap rate, easily gratifies his ambition 
by submitting to poverty when he does not feel it, 
and by boasting his contempt of riches, when he 
has already more than he enjoys. He who would 
show the extent of his views, and grandeur of his 
conceptions, or discover his acquaintance with 
splendour and magnificence, may talk like Cowk^^ 
of an humble station and quiet obscurity, of ^ the 
paucity of nature's wants, and the inconveni^flM 
of superfluity, and at last, like him, limij his desire 
to flve hundred pounds a year ; a fortune, indeed, 
not exuberant, when we compare it with the ex- 
pences of pride and luxury, but to which it Uttle 
becomes a philosopher to affix the name of poverty, 
since no man can, with iny propriety, be termed 
poor, who does not seethe greater part of mankind 
richer than himself. 

As little is the general condition of hun^an life 
understood by the panegyrists and historians, who 
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amuse us with accounts of the poverty of heroes 
and sages. Riches are of no value in themselves, 
their use is discovered only in that which they pro- 
cure. They are not coveted, unless by narrow un- 
derstandings, which confound the means with the 
end, but for the sake of power, influence, and 
esteem ; or, by some of less elevated and refined 
sentiments, as necessary to sensual enjoyment. 

The pleasures of luxury, many have, without un- 
common virtue, been able to despise, even when af- 
fluence and idleness have concurred to tempt them ; 
and therefore he who feels nothing from indigence 
but the want of gratifications which he could 
not in any other condition make consistent with 
innocence, has given no proof of eminent patience. 
Esteem and influence every man desires, but they 
are equally pleasing, and equally valuable, by what- 
ever means they are obtained ; and whoever has 
found the art of securing them without the help of 
money, ought, in reality, to be accounted rich, 
since he has all that riches can purchase to a Mase 
man. Cindnnatus^ though he lived upon a few 
acres cultivated by his own hand, was suflSciently 
removed from all the evils generally comprehended 
under the name of poverty, when his reputation 
was such, that the voice of his country called him 
from his farm to take absolute command into his 
hand; nor was Diogenes much mortified by his re- 
sidence in a tub, where he was honoured vith the 
visit of Alexander the Great. 

The same fallacy has conciliated veneration to 
the religious orders. When we behold a man ab- 
dicating the hope of terr^trial possessions, and 
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precluding himself, by an irrevocable vow, from the 
pursuit and acquisition of all that his fellow-beings 
consider as worthy of wishes and endeavours, we 
are immediately struck with the purity, abstrac- 
tion, and firmness of his mind, and regard him as 
wholly employed in securing the interests of futu- 
rity, and devoid of any other care than to gain at 
whatever price the surest passage to eternal rest. 

Yet, what can the votary be justly said to have 
lost of his present happiness ? If he resides in a 
convent, he converses only with men whose con(Ji- 
tion is the same with his own ; he has, from the 
munificence of the founder, all the necessaries of 
life, and is safe from that destitution^ which Hooker 
declares to be such an impediment to virtue^ as, till 
it be removed, suffereth not the mind of' man to ad- 
mit any other care. All temptations to envy 
and competition are shut out from his retreat ; he 
is not pained with the sight of unattainable dignity, 
nor insulted with the bluster of insolence, or the 
smile of forced familiarity.. If he wanders abroad, 
the sanctity of his character amply compensates all 
other distinctions ; he is seldom seen but with re- 
verence, nor heard but with submission. 

It has been remarked, that death, though often 
defied in the field, seldom fails to terrify when it 
approaches the bed of sickness in its natural hor» 
rour; so poverty may easily be endured, while 
issociated with dignity and reputation, but will al- 
Hiays be shunned and dreaded, when it is accompa- 
uied with ignominy and contempt. 
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Numb. 203. Tuesday, February 25, 1752. 

Cum volet ilia dies, qua nil nisi corporis hvjvs 

Jus hahet, incerti spatium mihijiniat €Bvi, Ovid. 

Gome^ sooH or late, death's uBdetermin*d day. 

This mortal-being only can decay. Welstkd. 

TT seems to be the fate of man to seek all his con- 
solations in futurity. . The time present is sel- 
dom able to fill desire or imagination with immedi- 
ate enjoyment, and we are forced to supply its de- 
ficiencies by recollection or anticipation. 

Every one has so often detected the fallacious- 
ness of hope, and the incopvenience of teaching 
himself to expect what a thousand accidents may 
preclude, that, when time has abated the confi- 
dence with which youth rushes out to take posses- 
sion of the world, we endeavour, or wish, to find 
entertainment in the review of life, and to repose 
upon real facts, and certain experience. This is 
perhaps one reason, among many, why age delights 
in narratives. 

But so full is the world of calamity, that every 
source of pleasure is polluted, and ^vety retire* 
ment of tranquillity disturbed. When time has 
supplied us with events sufficient to employ our 
thoughts, it has mingled them with so many dis- 
asters, that we shrink from their remembrance, 
dread their intrusion upon our minds, and fly from 
them as from enemies that pursue us with torture^ 
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No man past the middle point of life can sit down 
to feast upon the pleasures of youth without findfing 
the banquet embittered by the cup of sorrow j he 
may revive lucky accidents, and pleasing extrava- 
gancies; many days of harmless frolick, or nights of 
honest festivity, will perhaps recur ; or, if he has 
been engaged in scenes of action, and acquainted 
with affairs of difficulty and vicissitudes df for- 
tune, he may enjoy the nobler pleasure of looking 
back upon distress firmly supported, dangers reso- 
lutely encountered, and opposition artfully de- 
feated. j3£neas properly comforts his companions, 
when, after the horrours of a storm, they have land- 
ied on an unknown and desolate country, with the 
hope that their miseries will be at some distant 
time recounted with delight. There are few 
higher gratifications than that of reflection on sur- 
mounted evils, when they were not incurred nor 
protracted by our fault, and neither reproach us 
with cowardice nor guilt. 

But this felicity is almost always abated by the 
reflection that they with whom we should be most 
pleaised to share it are now in the grave. A few 
years make such havock in human generations, that 
we soon see ourselves deprivied of those with whom 
We entered the world, and whom the participation 
of pleasures or fatigues had endeared to our remem- 
brance. The man of enterprise recounts his adven- 
tures ^d expedients, but is forced, at the close of 
the relation, to pay a sigh to the names of those 
that contributed to his success ; he that passes his 
life among the gayer part of mankind, has his re- 
membrance stored with remarks and repartees of 
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wits, whose sprightUness and merriment ara now 
lost in perpetual silence; the trader, whose in- 
dustry has supplied the want of .inheritance, re^ 
pines in solitary plenty at the absence of compa- 
nions, with whom he had planned out amusements 
for his latter years ; and the scholar, whose merit, 
after a long series of efforts, raises him from obsca- 
rity, looks round in vain from his exaltation for his 
old friends or enemies, whose applause or mortifi- 
cation would heighten his triumph. 

Among Martial* s requisites to happiness is. Res 
nan parta lahore^ sed relief a^ an estate not gftned 
by industry, but left by inheritance. It is neces- 
sary to the completion of every good, that it be 
timely obtained ; for whatever comes at the clocfc 
of life will come too late to give much delight ; yet 
all human happiness has its defects. Of what we 
do not gain for ourselves we have only a faint and 
imperfect fruition, because we cannot compare the 
difference between want and possession, or at least 
can derive from it no conviction of our own abili- 
ties, nor any increase of self-esteem ; what we ac- 
quire by bravery or science^ by mental or corporal 
dUigence, comes at la«t when we cannot communi- 
cate^ and therefore cannot enjoy it. 

Thus every period of life is obliged to borrow its 
happiness from the time to come. In youth we have ' 
nothing past to entertain us, and in age, we derive 
little from retrospect but hopeless sorrow. Yet the 
future likewise has its limits, which the imagina- 
tion dreads to approach, but which we see to be not 
fer distant. The loss of our friends and cmnpa- 
nion^ impresses hourly upon us the necessity of 
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our pwn departure ; we know that the schemes of 
man are quickly at an end, that we must soon lie 
down in the grave with the forgotten multitudes of 
former ages, and yield our place to others, who, 
like, us, shall be driven a while by4iope or fear, 
about the surface of the earth, and then like us be 
lost in the shades of death. 

Beyond this termination of our material exist- 
ence, we are therefore obliged to extend our hopes ; 
and almost every man indulges his imagination 
with something, which is not to happen till he has 
chaJiged his manner of being : some amiise them- 
selves with entails and settlements, provide for the 
perpetuation of families and honours, or contrive to 
obviate the dissipation of the fortunes, which it has 
been their business to accumulate ; others, more 
refined or exalted, congratulate their own hearts 
upon the future extent of their reputation, the re- 
verence of distant nations, and the gratitude of 
unprejudiced posterity. 

They whose souls are so chained down to coffers 
and tenements, that they cannot conceive a state in 
which they shall look upon them with less solici- 
tude, are seldom attentive or flexible to arguments; 
but the votaries of fame are capable of reflection, 
and therefore may be called to reconsider the pro- 
bability of their expectations. 

Whether to be remembered in remote times be 
worthy of a wise man's wish, has not yet been sa- 
tisfactorily decided ; and, indeed, to be long re- 
membered, can happen to so small a number, that 
the bulk of mankind has very little interest in the 
question. There is never room in the world for 
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more than a certain quantity or measure of renown. 
The necessary business of life, the immediate plea- 
sures or pains of every condition, leave us not lei- 
sure beyond a fixed proportion for contemplations 
which do not forcibly influence our present welfare. 
When this vacuity is filled, no characters can be 
admitted into the circulation of fame, but by occu- 
pying the place of some that must be thrust into 
oblivion. The eye of the mind, like that of the 
body, can only extend its view to new objects, by 
losing sight of those which are now before it. 

Reputation is therefore a meteor, which blazes a 
while and disappears for ever ; and, if we except a 
few transcendent and invincible names, which no 
revolutions of opinion or length of time is able to 
suppress ; all those that engage our thoughts, or 
diversify our conversation, are every moment hast- 
ing to obscurity, as new favourites are adopted by 
fashion. 

It is not therefore from this world, that any ray 
of comfolt can proceed, to cheer the gloom of the 
last hour. But futurity has still its prospects ; 
there is yet happiness in reserve, which, if we trans- 
fer our attention to it, will support us in the pains 
of disease, and the languor of decay. This iiappi- 
ness we may expect with confidence, because it is 
out of the power of chance, and may be attained 
by all that sincerely desire and earnestly pursue it. 
On this therefore every mind ought finally to rest. 
Hope is the chief blessing of man, and that hope 
only is rational, of which we are certain that it 
cannot deceive us. 
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Numb. 204. Saturday, February 29, 1752. 

Nemo tarn dvooi habuit faventes, 

Crastinum ut possit sibi pollicerL Semeca. 

Of heaven *s protection who can be 

So confident to utter this — ? 

To-morrow I wiU spend in bliss. F. Lewi». 

^(EGEDy lord of Ethiopia, to the inhabitants of 
^ the world : To the sons of presumption^ hu- 
mility and fear ; and to the daughters of sorrow^ 
content and acquiescence. 

Thus, in the twenty-seventh year of his reign, 
spoke Segedy the monarch of forty nations, the dis- 
tributor of the waters of the Nile : *^ At lengthy 
" Segedj thy toils are at an end ; thou hast recon- 
ciled disaffection, thou hast suppressed rebellion, 
thou hast pacified the jealousies of thy courtiers, 
'' thou hast chased war from thy confines,' and 
^ erected fortresses in the lands of thine enemies. 
^ All who have offended thee tremble in thy pre- 
** sente, and wherever thy voice is heard, it is 
** obeyed. Thy throne is surrounded by armies, 
^*. nijmerous as the locusts of the summer, and resist- 
^* less as the blasts of pestilence. Thy magazines 
*^ are stored with ammunition, thy treasures over* 
** flow with the tribute of conquered kingdoms. 
" Plenty waves upon thy fields, md opulence glittei^ 
" in thy cities. Thy nod is as the earthquake that 
" shakes the mountains, and thy smile as the dawn 
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•^ of the vemal day. In thy hand is the strength of 
thousands, and thy health is the health of mil- 
lions. Tby palace is gladdened by the song of 
praise, and thy path per^med by the breath 
of benediction. Thy subjects gaze upon thy 
greatness, and think of danger or miseiy no 
more. Why, Segedy wilt not thou partake 
the blessings thou bestowest ? Why shouldst 
thou only forbear to rejoice in this general feli- 
city? Why should thy face be clouded with 
anxiety, when the meanest of those who call thee 
sovereign, gives the day to festivity, and the night 
to peace ? At length, Segedy reflect and be wise. 
What is the gift of conquest but safety ? Why ar^ 
*^ riches collected but to purchase happiness ?^' 

Seged then ordered the house of pleasure, built in 
an island of the lake of Damiea, to be prepared for 
his reception. " I will retire,*' says he, " for ten 
<' days from tumult and care, from counsels and 
** decrees. Long quiet is not the lot of the gover- 
" nors of nations, but a cessation often days cannot 
** be denied me. This short interval of happiness 
♦* may surely be secured from the interruption of* 
** fear or perplexity, sorrow or disappointment. I 
** will exclude all trouble from my abode, and re- 
" move from my thoughts whatever may confuse 
" the harmony of the concert, or abate die sweet^ 
•^ ness of the banquet. I will fill the whole capacity 
" of my soul with enjoyment, and try what it is to 
«* live without a wish unsatisfied." 

In a few days the orders were performed, and 
Seged hasted to the palace of Dambea^ which dtood 
in an island cultivated only for pleasure, planted 
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chamber of the court, arid bower of the gardens. 
Mirth was frighted away, and they who were before 
dancing in the lawns, or singing in the shades, were 
at once engaged in the care of regulating their looks, 
that Seged might find his will punctually obeyed, 
and see none among them liable to banishment. 

Seged now met every face settled in a smile j but 
a smile that betrayed solicitude, timidity, and con- 
straint. He accosted his favourites with familiarity 
and softness; but they durst not speak without pre- 
meditation, lest they should be convicted of dis- 
content or sorrow. He proposed diversions, to 
which no objection was made, because objection 
would have implied uneasiness ; but they were re- 
garded with indifference by the courtiers, who had 
no other desire than to signalize themselves by 
clamorous exultation. He offered various topicks 
of conversation, but obtained only forced jests, and 
laborious laughter ; and after many attempts to ani* 
mate his train to confidence and alacrity, was obliged 
to confess to himself the impotence of command, 
and resign another day to grief and disappointment. 

He at last relieved his companions from their 
terrours, and shut himself up in his chamber to 
ascertain, by different measures, the felicity of the 
succeeding days. At length he threw himself on 
the bed, and closed his eyes, but imagined, in his 
sleep, that his palace and gardens were overwhelmed 
by an inundation, and waked with all the terrours 
of a man struggling in the water. He composed 
himself again to rest, but was affrighted by an ima- 
ginary irruption into his kingdom ; and striving, 
as is usual in dreams, without ability to movCj 
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fancied himself betrayed to his enemies, and again 
started up with horrour and indignation 

It was now day, and fear was so strongly im- 
pressed on his mind, that he could sleep no more. 
He rose, but his thoughts were filled with the de- 
luge and invasion, nor was he able to disengage his 
attention, or mingle with vacancy and ease in any 
amusement. At length his perturbation gave way 
to reason, and he resolved no longer to be harassed 
by visionary miseries ; but, before this resolution 
could be (Completed, half the day had elapsed : He 
felt a new conviction of the uncertainty of human 
schemes, and could not forbear to bewail the weak- 
' ness of that being whose quiet was to be interrupted 
by vapours of the fancy. Having been first dis- 
turbed by a dream, he afterwards grieved that a 
dream could disturb him. He at last discovered, 
that his terrours and grief were equally vain, and 
that to lose the present in lamenting the past, was 
voluntarily to protract a melancholy vision. The 
third day was now declining, and Seged again re- 
solved to be happy on the mprrpw. 
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Numb. 205. Tuesday, March 3, 17'52. 

■ Volat amhiguis 
Mobilis alls hot a, nee Mi 
Prsatat velox fdrtuna fidem . S^njiga. 

Qn fickle wings the minutes haste^ 

And fortune's ikvours never last. F. Lewis. 

/^N ihe fourth morning Seged rose early, re- 
' freshed with sleep, vigorous with health, and 
eager with expectation. He entered the garden, 
attended by the princes and ladies of his court, and 
seeing nothing about him but airy cheerfulness, 
began to say to his heart, " This day shall be a day 
** of pleasure.*' The sun played upon the water, 
the birds warbled in the groves, and tlie gales qui- 
vered among the branches. He roved from walk 
to walk as chance directed him, and sometimes 
listened to the songs, sometimes mingled with the 
dancers, sometimes let loose his imagination in 
flights of merriment ; and sometimes uttered grave 
reflections, and sententious maxims, and feasted on 
the admiration with which they were received. 

Thus the day rolled on, without any accident of 
vexation, or intrusion of melancholy thoughts. All 
that beheld him caught gladness from his looks, and 
the sight of happiness conferred by himself filled his 
heart with satisfaction : But having passed three 
hours in this harmless luxury, he was alarmed on a 
sudden by an universal scream among the women, 
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and turning back saw the whole assembly flying in 
confusion. A young crocodile had risen out of the 
lake, and was ranging the garden in wantonness or 
hunger. Seged beheld him with indignation, as a 
disturber of his felicity, and chased him back into 
the lake, but could not persuade his retinue to stay, 
or free their hearts from the terrour whjich had 
seized upon them. The princesses inclosed them- 
selves in the palace, and could yet scarcely believe- 
themselves in safety. Every attention was fixed' 
upon the late danger and escape, and no mind was 
any longer at leisure for gay sallies or carelessr' 
prattle, 

. Seged Iva.di now no other employment than to 
contemplate the innumerable casualties which lie in 
atnbush on every side to intercept the happiness of 
man, and break in upon the hour of delight and' 
tranquillity. He had, however, the consolation of 
thinking, that he had not been now disappointed 
by his own fault, and that the accident which had 
blasted the hopes of the day, njight easijy be pre- 
vented by future caution, 

- Tliat he might provide for the pleasure of the 
next morning, he resolved to repeal his penal edict, 
since he had already found that disconteiit and 
melanchely were not to be frighted away by the 
threats of authority, and that Pleasure would only 
reside where she was exempted from controul. He 
therefore invited all the companions of his retreat 
to unbounded pleasantry, by proposing prizes for 
those who should, on the following day, distinguish 
themselves by any festive performances ; the tables 
of the . ant<&phamber were covered with gold and 
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pearls, and robes and garlands decreed the rewards 
of those who could refine elegance or heighten 
Jileasure. 

At this display of riches every eye immediately 
sparkled, and every tongue was busied in celebrating 
the bounty and magnificence of the emperor. But 
when -Se^erf entered, in hopes of uncommon enters 
tainment from universal emulation, he found that 
any passion too strongly agitated, puts an end to 
that tranquillity which is necessary to mirth, and 
that the mind, that is to be moved by the gentle 
ventilations of gaiety, must he first smoothed by a 
total calm. Whatever we ardently wish to gain, we 
must in the same degree be afraid to lose, and fear 
and pleasure cannot dwell together. 

All was now care and solicitude. Nothing wa^ 
done or spoken, but with so visible an endeavour 
at perfection, as always failed to delight, though it 
sometimes forced admiration : And Seged could not 
but observe with sorrow, that his prizes had more 
influence than himself. As the evening approached, 
the contest grew more earnest, an4 those who were 
forced to allow themselves excelled, began to dis- 
cover the malignity of defeat, first by angry glances,.* 
and at last by contemptuous murmurs. Seged like^ 
wise shared the anxiety of the day, for considering 
himself as obliged to distribute with exact justice 
the prizes which had been so zealously sought, he 
durst never remit his attention, but passed his time 
upon the rack of doubt, in balancing different kinds of 
merit, and adjusting the claims of all the competitors.; 

At last, knowing that no exactness could satisfy 
those whose hopes he should disi^ppoiot, and' 
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thinking that, on a day set apart for happiness^ it 
would be cruel to oppress any heart with sorrow, 
he declared that all had pleased him alike, and di9* 
missed all with presents of equal value. 
: Seged soon saw that his caution had not been able 
to avoid offence. They who had beheved them- 
selves secure of the highest prizes, were not pleased 
to be levelled with the crowd; and though, by the 
liberality of the king, they received more than his 
promise had entitled them taexpect, they departed 
unsatisfied, because they were honoured with no 
4istinction, and wanted an opportunity to triumph 
in the mortification of their opponents. " Behold 
" here," said Seged, " the condition of him who 
" places his happiness in the happiness of others/* 
He then retired to meditate, and, while the cour* 
tiers were repining at his distributions, saw the 
fifth sun go down in discontent. 

The next dawn renewed his resolution to be 
happy. But having learned how little he could efi^ 
feet by settled schemes or preparatory measures, he 
thought it best to give up (me day entirely to 
chance,, apd left every one to please and be pleased 
his own way^ 

This relaxation of regularity difiused a general 
complacence through the whole court, and the 
emperor imagined that he had at last found the 
secret of obtaining an interval of felidty* But a* 
he was roving in this careless assembly with equal 
carelessness, he overheard one of his courtiers in a 
dose arbour murmuring alone : " What merit has 
^ Seged siboye us, that we should thus fear and 
^: Dbey him, a mfix^ whom, whatever he may have 
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^* formerly performed, hii^ luxury now shows td 
^y have the same weakness with our^lves.- * This 
charge affected him the more, as it was uttered by 
one whom he had always observed among the most 
abject of his flatterers. At first his indignation 
prompted him to severity ; but reflecting, that what 
was spoken without intention to be heard, w^as to 
be considered as only thought, and was perhaps 
but the sudden l[>urst of casual and temporary vex,* 
ation, he invented some decent pretence to send 
him away, that his retreat might not \>e tainted 
with the breath of envy, tindj after the struggle of 
deliberation was past, and all desire of revenge 
utterly suppressed, passed the evening not only 
with tranquillity, but triumph, though none but 
himself was conscious of the victory. 

The remembrance of his clemency cheered the 
beginning of the seventh day, and nothing hap- 
pened to disturb the pleasure of Segedy till, looking 
on the tree that shaded him, he recollected, that 
linder a tree of the same kind he had passed the 
night after his defeat in the kingdom of Goiama. 
The reflection on his loss, his dishonour, and the 
miseries which his subjects suffered from the in- 
vader, filled him with sadness. At last he shook off 
the weight of sorrow, and began to solace himself 
with his usual pleasures, when his tranquillity was 
again disturbed by jealousies wliich the late contest 
for the prizes had produced, and which, having in 
vain tried to pacify them by persuasion, he was 
forced to silence by command. 

On the eighth morning /S'^^^rf was awakened early 
yy an unusual huny in the apartments, ^ndioqiiir-' 
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ing the cause, was told that the princess Balhis was 
seized with sickness. He rose, and calHng the phy- 
sicians, found that. they had little hope pf her reco^ 
very : Here was an end of jollity : all his thoughts 
were now upon his daughter, whose eyes he closed 
on the tenth day. 

Such were the days whiph Sf'^erf of -£/A/o/i??V had 
appropriated to a short respiration from the f atij;'ues 
of war and the cares of government. This narrative 
he has bequeathed to future generations, that no 
man hereafter may presume to say, ** This day 
^* shall be a day of happiness.'* 
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Numb. 206. Saturday, March 7, 1753* 

— -« Propositi nondum fmdet, aique eadem e$i mau, 

Vt bona iumma puie$, aliend vivere quadrd. Jur. 

But hardened by affronts, and still tl>e same. 

Lost to all sense of honour and of hxne. 

Thou yet canst love to haunt the g^eat man*8 board. 

And think no supper good but with a lord. Bowlisji. 

TTTTHTEN Diogenes was once asked, whq^t kind of 
^ wine he liked best ? he answered, ^' That 
•* which is drunk at the cost of others.^* 

Though the character of Diogenes has never ex- 
cited any general zeal of imitation, there are many 
who resemble him in his taste of wine ; many who 
are frugal, though not abstemious ; whose appetites^ 
though too powerful for reason, are kept upder re- 
straint by avarice ; and to whom all delicacies lose 
their flavour, when they cannot be obtained but at 
their own expence. 

Nothing produces more singularity of manner* 
and inconstancy of life, than the conflict of oppo- 
site vices in the same mind. He that uniformly 
pursues any purpose, whether good or bad, has a 
settled principle of action ; and as he may always 
fi^nd associates who are travelling the same way, is 
countenanced by example, and sheltered in the 
multitude ; but a man, actuated at once by different 
desires > must move in a direction peculiar to him-t 
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self, and suffer that reprolach which we are natu- 
rally inclined to bestow 6n those who deviate from 
the rest of the world, even without inquiring whe- 
ther they are worse or better. 

Yet this conflict of desires sometimes product 
wonderful efforts. To riot in far-fetched dishes, 
or surfeit with unexhausted variety, and yet 
practise the most rigid economy, is surely an art 
which may justly draw the eyes of mankind upon 
-them whose industry or judgment has enabled 
them to attain it. To him, indeed, who is con- 
tent to break open the chests, or mortgage the 
manors, of his ancestors, that he may hire the 
ministers of excess at the highest price, gluttony 
is an easy science j yet we ofien hear the vo- 
taries of luxury boasting of the elegance which 
they owe to the taste of others, relating with 
rapture the succession of dishes with which their 
cooks and caterers supply them; and expecting 
their share of praise with the discoverers of arti 
and the civilizers of nations. But to shorten ^t 
way to convivial happiness, by eating without cost, 
i3 a secret hitherto in few hands, but which cer- 
tainly deserves the curiosity of those whose prin« 
cipal enjoyment is their dinner, and who see the 
sun rise with no other hope than that they 3|iall 
fill their bellies before it sets. 

Of them that have within my knowledge i^t^ 
tempted this scheme of happiness, the greater part 
have been immediately obliged to desist; ami: 
some, whom their first attempts flattered with 
success, were reduced by degrees to a few tabl^ 
fxom which they were at last chased to^ oiakft way 
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. for othersi ; and having long habituated themselves 
to super iiuous plenty, gyowled away their latter 
.years in discontented competence. 

None enter the regions of luxuty with higher 
expectations than men of wit, who imagine, that 
they shall never want a welcome to that company 
whose ideas they can enlarge^ or whose imagina-^ 
tions they can elevate^ and believe themselves able 
to pay for tlieir wine with the mirth which it qua- 
lifies them to produce. Full of this opinion, they 
.crowd with little invitation, wherever the smell 
of a feast allures them, but are seldom encouraged 
to repeat their visits, being dreaded by the pert 
as rivals, and hated by the dull as disturbers of 
the company. 

No man has been so happy in gaining and keep- 
ing the privilege of living at luxurious houses as 
GulosuluSf who, after thirty years of continual 
revelry, has now established, by ttttcontro verted 
prescription, his claim to partake of every enter* 
tainment, and whose presence they who aspire to 
the praise of a sumptuous table are cai'eful to pro* 
rure on a day of importance, by sending the invita- 
tion a fortnight before. 

Gulosulas entered the world without any emi- 
nent degree of merit ; but was careful to frequent 
houses where persons of rank resorted. By being 
pftcn seen, he became in time known ; and, from 
sitting in the same room, was suffered to mix in 
idle conversation, or assisted to fill up a vacant 
hour, when better amusement was not readily'- to 
be had. From the coflree-house he was sonietimes 
tiikeQ away. to dinner; and as jio man refuses 
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the acquaintance of him whom he sees admitted 
to familiarity by others of equal dignity, when 
he had been met at a few tables, he with less dif* 
ficulty found the way to more, till at last he was 
regularly expected to appear wherever prepara- 
tions are made for a feast, within the circuit of 
his acquaintance. 

When he was thus by accident initiated in luxury, 
he felt in himself no inclination to retire from a 
life of so much pleasure, and therefore very se- 
riously considered how he might continue it. Great 
jjualities, or uncommon accomplishments, lie did 
not find necessary ; for he had already seen that 
merit ratli^r enforces respect than attracts fond- 
%iess ; and as he thought no folly greater than 
that of losing a dinner for any other gratification, 
he often congratulated himself, that he had none 
of that disgusting excellence which impresses awe 
upon greatness, and condemns its possessors to the 
society of those who are wise or brave, and indir 
gent as themselves. 

GulosuluSj having never allotted much of his tim6 
to books or meditation, had no opinion in philosophy 
or politicks, and was not in danger of injuring his 
interest by dogmatical positions or violent contra^ 
diction. If a dispute arose, he took care to listeq 
with earnest attention ; and, when either speaker 
grew vehement and loud, turned towards him with 
eager quickness, and uttered a short phrase of ad* 
miration, as if surprized by such cogency of argu- 
ment as he had never known before. By this silent 
concession, he generally preserved in either con- 
trovertist such a convictioi? pf his own superiority^ 
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u inclined him rather td pity than irritate his ad- 
versary, and prevented those outrages which are 
sometimes produced by the rage of defeat^ or petu- 
lance of triumphs 

Gulosulus was never embarrassed but when he 
was required to declare his sentiments before he 
had been able to discover to which side the master 
of the house inclined, for it was his invariable rule 
to adopt the notions of those that invited him. 

It will sometimes happen that the insolence of 
wealth breaks into contemptuousness, or the turbu- 
Ience,of wine requires a vent; and Gulosulus seldom 
fails of being singled out on such emergencies, as one 
on whom any experiment of ribaldry may be safely 
tried. Sometimes his lordship finds himself inclined 
to exhibit a specimen of raillery for the diversion of 
his guests, and Gulosulus always supplies him with a 
subject of merriment. Buthe has learned to consider 
rudeness and indignities as familiarities that entitle 
him to greater freedom : he comforts himself, that 
those who treat and insult him pay for their laugh* 
ter, and that he keeps his money while they enjoy 
their jest. 

His chief policy consists in selecting some dish 
from every course, and recommending it to the com- 
pany, with an air so decisive, that no one ventures to 
contradict him. By this practice he acquires at a 
feast a kind of dictatorial authority j his taste be- 
comes the standard of pickles and seasoning, and he 
is venerated by the professors of epicurism, as the 
only man who understands the niceties of cookery. 

Whenever a new sauce is imported, or any in- 
novation, made in the culinary system, he procures 
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the earliest intelligence, and the most authentick 
receipt ; and, by communicating his knowledge 
under proper injunctions of secrecy, ^ains a right 
of tasting his own dish whenever it is prepared, 
that he may tell whether his directions have been 
fully understood. 

By this method of life Gulosulus has so impressed 
on his imagination the dignity of feasting, that he 
has no other topick of talk, or subject of medita- 
tion. His calendar is a bill of fare ; he measures 
th e year by successive dainties. The only common- 
places of his memory are his meals ; and if you ask 
him at what time an event happened, he consider!^ 
whether he heard it after a dinner of turbot <Mr veni- 
son. He knows, indeed^ that those who yaliie 
themselves upon sense, learning, or piety, speak 
of him with contempt ; but he considers them as 
wretches, envious or ignorant, who do not know his 
happiness, or wish to supplant him ; and declares 
to his friends, that he is fully satisfied with his own 
conduct, since he has fed every day on twenty 
dishes, and yet doubled his estate. 
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Numb. 20/. Tuesday, March 10, 1752. 

Solve senescentem mature sanus equum, ne 

Peccet ad extremum ridendus, Hor. 

The voice of reason cries with winning force. 

Loose from the rapid car your aged horse> 

Lest, in the race derided, left behind. 

He drtig his jaded limbs and burst his wind. Francis. 

OUCH is the emptiness of human enjoyment, 
^ that we are always impatient of 1;he present. 
Attainment is followed by neglect, and possession 
by disgust ; and the malicious remark of the Greek 
epigrammatist on marriage may be applied to every 
other course of life, that its two days of happiness 
are the first and the last. 

Few moments are more pleasing than those in 
which the mind is concerting measures for a new 
undertaking. From the first hint that wakens the 
fancy, till the hour of actual execution, all is im- 
provement and progress, triumph and felicity. 
Every hour brings additions to the original scheme, 
suggests some new expedient to secure success, or 
discovers consequential advantages not hitherto 
foreseen. While preparations are made, and ma- 
terials accumulated, day glides after day through 
• elysian prospects, and the heart dances to the song 
of hope. 

Such is the pleasure of projecting, that many 
content themselves with a> succession of visionary 
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schemes, and wear out their allotted time in the 
calm amusement of contriving what they never at- 
tempt or hope to execute. 

Others, not able to feast their imagination with 
pure ideas, advance somewhat nearer to the gross- 
ness of action, with great diligence collect whatever 
is requisite to their design^ and, after a thousand 
researches and consultations, are snatched away by 
death, as they stand in procinctu waiting for a pro- 
per opportunity to begin. • ■ 

If there were no other end of life, than to find 
some adequate solace for every day, I know not 
whether any condition could be preferred to that of 
the man who involves himself in his own thoughts, 
and never suffers experience to show him the vanity 
of speculation ; for no sooner are notions reduced 
to practice, than tranquillity and confidence forsake 
the breast ; every day brings its task, and often 
without bringing abilities to perform it : difficulties 
embarrass, uncertainty perplexes, opposition re- 
tards, censure exasperates, or neglect depresses. 
We proceed because we have begun ; we complete 
our design, that the labour already spent may not 
be vain : but as expectation gradually dies away, 
the gay smile of alacrity disappears, we are com- 
pelled to implore severer powers, and trust the 
event to patience and constancy. 

When once our labour has begun, the comfort 
that enables us to endure it is the prospect of its 
end ; for though in every long work there are some 
joyous intervals of self-applause, when the attention 
is recreated by unexpected facility, and the ima- 
gination soothed by incidental excellencies } yet th^ 

c c 2 
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toil with which performance struggles after idea, is 
60 irksome and disgusting, and so frequent is the 
necessity of resting belOw that perfection which we 
imagined within our reach,that seldom any man ob- 
' tains more from his endeavours than a painful con- 
viction of his defects, and a continual resuscitation 
of desires which he feels himself unable to gratify. 

So certainly is weariness the concomitant of our 
undertakings, -that every man, in whatever he is 
engaged, consoles himself with the hereof change; 
if he has made his way by assiduity to publick em- 
ployment, he talks among his friends of the delight 
of retreat ; if by the necessity of solitary applica- 
tion he is secluded from the world>;h6 listens with 
a beating heart to distant noises, longs to mingle 
with living beings, and resolves to take hereafter 
his fill of diversions, or display his abilities on the 
universal theatre, and enjoy the pleasure of dis- 
tinction and applause. 

Every desire, however innocent, grows dangerous, 
as by long indulgence it becomes ascendant in the 
mind. AVhen we have been much accustomed to 
consider any thing as capable^ of giving happiness, 
it is not easy to restrain our ardour, or to forbear 
some precipitation in our advances, and irregularity 
in our pursuits. He that has cultivated the tree, 
watched the swelling bud and opening blossom, and 
pleased himself witli copiputing how mudi every 
sun and shower add to its growth, scarcely stays 
till the fruit has obtained its maturity, but defeats 
his own cares by eagerness to reward them. When 
we have diligently laboured for suiy purpose, we are 
willing to believe that we hi^ve attained it, and^ 
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because we have already done much, too suddenly 
conclude that no more is to be done. 

All attraction is increased by the approach of the 
attractingbody. We never find ourselves so desirous 
to finish, as in the latter part of our work, or so im- 
patient of delay, as when we know that delay cannot 
be long. Thus unseasonable importunity of dis- 
content may be partly imputed to languor and wea- 
riness, which must always oppress those more whosje 
toil has been longer continued; but the greati^r 
part usually proceeds from frequent contemplatioi;! 
of that ease which is now considered as., within 
reach, and which, when it has once flattered ouj: 
hopes, we cafinot suffer to be withheld. 

In some of the noblest compositions of wit, the 
conclusion falls below the vigour and spirit of the 
first books ; and as a genius is not to be degraded by 
the imputation of human failings, the cause of thi3 
declension is commonly sought in the structure of 
the work, and plausible reasons are given why in 
the defective part less ornament was necessary, ox 
less could be admitted. But, perhaps, the author 
would have confessed, that his fancy was tired, and 
Jiis perseverance broken ; that he knew his design 
to be unfinished, but that, when he saw the end 
so near, he could no longer refuse to be at rest. 

Against the instillations of this frigid opiate, the 
heart should be secured by all the considerations 
which once concurred to kindle the ardour of en- 
terprize. Whatever motive first incited action, has 
still greater force to stimulate perseverance ; since 
he that might have lain still at first in blameless ob- 
scurity, cannot afterwards desist but with infamy 
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and reproach. He, whom a doubtful promise of dis- 
tant good Gould encourage to set difficulties at defi- 
ance, ought not to remit his vigour, when he has 
almost obtained his recompence. To faint or loiter, 
when only the last efforts are required, is to steer the 
ship through tempests, and abandon it to the winds 
in sight of land ; it is to break the ground and scat- 
ter the seed, and at last to neglect the harvest. 

The masters of rhetorick direct, that the most 
forcible arguments be produced in the latter part 
of an oration, lest they should be effaced or per- 
plexed by supervenient images. This precept may 
be justly extended to the series of life : Nothing is 
ended with honour, which does not tonclude bet- 
ter than it began. It is not sufficient to maintain 
the first vigour ; for excellence loses its effect upon 
the mind by custom, as light after a time ceases to 
dazzle. Admiration must be continued by that 
novelty which first produced it, and how much 
soever is given, there must always be reason to 
imagine that more remains. 

We not only are most sensible of the last impres- 
sions, but such is the unwillingness of mankind to 
admit transcendant merit, that, though it be diffi- 
cult to obliterate the reproach of miscarriages by 
any subsequent achievement, however illustrious^ 
yet the reputation raised by a long train of success 
may be finally ruined by a single failure ; for weak- 
ness or errour will be always remembered by that 
malice and envy which it gratifies. 

For the prevention of that disgrace, which lassi- 
tude and negligence may bring at last upon the 
greatest performances, it is necessary to proportion 
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carefully our labour to our strength. If the design 
comprises many parts, equally essential, and there- 
fore not to be separated, the only time for caution 
is before we engage ; the powers of the mind must 
be then impartially estimated, and it must be re- 
membered that, not to complete the plan, is not to 
have begun it ; and that nothing is done, while any 
thing is omitted. 

But, if the task consists in the repetition of 
single acts, no one of which derives its efficacy 
from the rest, it may be attempted with less .scru- 
ple, because there is always opportunity to retreat 
with honour. The danger is only, lest we expect 
from the >v^orld the indulgence with which most 
are disposed to treat themselves ; and in the hour 
of listlessness imagine, that the diligence of one day 
will atone for the idleness of another, and that ap- 
plause begun by approbation will be continued by 
habit. 

He that is himself weary will soon weary the 
publick. Let him therefore lay down his employ* 
ment, whatever it be, who can no longer exert his 
former activity or attention ; let him not endeavour 
to struggle with censure, or obstinately infest the 
stage till a gen^r^l hiss commands him to depart. 
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Numb. 208. Saturday, March 14, 1752. 



Ovitii' ravr ecviu koc\ 'ssoc^oi T\i^ci^£m'' DlOG. Laekt. 

Begone, ye blockheads, Heraclitus cries, 
And leaie my labours to the Icarn'd and vvise ) 
. By wit, by knowledge, studious to be read, 
I scotn the multitude, alive and dead. 



nPIME, which puts an end to all human plea- 
sures and sorrows, has likewise concluded the 
labours of the Rambler. Having supported, for 
tyo years, the anxious employment of a periodical 
writer, and multiplied my essays to upwards of two 
liundredy I have now determined to desist. 

The reasons of this resolution it is of little im- 
portance to declare, since justification is unneces- 
sary when no objection is made. I am far from 
supposing, that the cessation of my performances 
will raise any inquiry, for I have never been much 
a favourite of the publick, nor can boast that, in .the 
progress of my undertaking, I have been animated 
by the rewards of the liberal, the caresses of the 
great, or the praises of the eminent. 

But I have no design to gratify pride by submis- 
sion, or malice by lamentation ; nor think it reason- 
able to complain of neglect from those whose regard 
I never solicited. If I have not been distinguished 
by the distributors of literary honours, I have 
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seldom descended to the arts by which favour is 
x)btained. I have seen the meteors of fashion rise 
and fall, without any attempt to add a moment to 
their duration. I have never complied with tem- 
porary curiosity, nor enabled my readers to discuss 
the topick of the day; I have rarely exemplified 
my assertions by living characters ; in my papers, 
no man could look for censures of his enemies, or 
praises of himself j and they only were expected to 
peruse them, whose passions left them leisure for 
abstracted truth, and whom virtue could please by 
its naked dignity. 

To some, however, I am indebted for encourage- 
ment, and to others for assistance. The number 
of my friends was never great, but they have been 
such as would not suffer me to think that I was 
writing in vain, and I did not feel much dejection 
from the want of popularity. 

My obligations having not been frequent, my ac- 
knowledgments may be soon despatched. I can 
restore to all my correspondents their productions^ 
with little diminution of the bulk of my volumes, 
though not without the loss of some pieces to which 
particular honours have been paid. 

The parts from which I claim no other praise 
than that of having given them an opportunity of 
appearing^ are th^ four billets in the tenth pa- 
per, the second letter in the fifteenth, the thirtietib> 
the forty-fourth, the ninety-seventh, and the hun- 
dredth papers, and the second letter in the him- 
dred and seventh. 

Having thus deprived myself of many excuses 
which candour might have admitted for iht 
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inequality of my compositions, being no longer 
able to allege the necessity of gratifying cor- 
respondents, the importunity with which publica? 
tion was solicited, or obstinacy with which cor- 
rection was rejected, I must remain accountable 
for all my faults, and submit, without subterfuge, to 
the censures of criticism, which, however, I shall 
not endeavour to soften by a formal deprecation, 
or to overbear by the influence of a patron* The 
supplications of an author never yet reprieved him 
a moment from oblivion ; and, though greatness has 
sometimes sheltered guilt, it can afibcdi no pro- 
lection to ignorance or dulness. Having hitherto 
attempted only the propagation of truth, I will not 
at last violate it by the confession of terrours which 
I do not feel ; having laboured to maintain the 
dignity of virtue, I will not now degrade it by the 
meanness of dedication. 

The seeming vanity with which I have sometimes 
spoken of myself, would perhaps require an apo? 
Jogy, were it not extenuated by the example of 
those who have published essays before me, and 
]by the privilege which every nameless writer has 
been hitherto allowed. " A mask,'* says Castig^ 
lione^ * * confers a right of acting and speaking with 
** less restraint, even when the wearer happens to 
." be known.^' He that is discovered without his 
igwn consent, may claim some indulgence, and can- 
l^t be rigorously called to justify those sallies or 
j&olicks which his disguise must prove him desirous 
to conceal. 

But I have been cautious lest this offence should 
be frequently or grossly committed j for, as one of 
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the philosophers directs us to live with a friend, as 
with one that is some time to become an eifemy, I 
have always thought it the duty of an anonymous 
author to write, as if he expected to be hereafter 
known. 

I am willing to flatter myself with hopes, that, by 
collecting these papers, I am not preparing, for my 
future life, either shame or repentance. That all 
are happily imagined, or accurately polished, that 
the same sentiments have not sometimes recurred, 
or the same expressions been too frequently re^ 
peated, I have not confidence in my abilities suf- 
ficient to warrant. He that condemns himself to 
compose on a stated day, will often bring to his 
task an attention dissipated, a memory embar- 
rassed, an imagination overwhelmed, a mind dis- 
tracted with anxieties, a body languishing with 
disease : He will labour on a barren topick, till it is 
too late to change it ; or, in the ardour of invem 
tion, diffuse his thoughts into wild exuberance, 
which the pressing hour of publication cannot suf* 
fer judgment to examine or reduce. 

Whatever shall be the final sentence of mankind^ 
I have at least endeavoured to deserve their kind- 
ness. I have laboured to refine our language tb 
grammatical purity, and to clear it from colloquial 
barbarisms, licentious idioms, and irregular combi* 
nations. Something, perhaps, I have added to the 
elegance of its construction, and something to the 
harmony of its cadence. When common words 
were less pleasing to the ear, or less distinct in theif 
signification, I have familiarized the terms of philo* 
eophy, by applying them to popular ideas, but hat^ 
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rarely admitted any word not authorized by fcff- 
mer writers ; for I believe that whoever knows the 
EmgMsh tongue in its present e:2^tent,, will be able 
to express his thoughts without jfurther help from 
other nations. 

As it has been my principal design to inculcate 
wisdosn or piety, I have allotted few 4)apers to the 
idle spoxts of imagination. Some, perhaps, may 
be found, of which the liighcst excellence is harm- 
less miexriment ; but scaicely any man is so steadily 
serious as not to complain, that the severity of dic- 
tatorial instruction has been too seldom relieved, 
and that he is driven by the sternness of the Ham' 
hler^s philosophy to more cheerful and airy com- 
panions. 

Next to the excursions of fancy are the disqui- 
sitions of criticism, which, in my opinion, is only to 
be ranked among the subordinate and instrumental 
arts. Arbitrary decision and general exdamation 
I have carefully avoided, by asserting nothing 
without a reason, and establishing all my prin- 
ciples of judgment on unalterable and evident 
tmth. 

• In the pictures of life I have never been so stu- 
dious of novelty \)r surprize, as to depart wholly 
from all resemblance j a fault which writers de- 
servedly celebrated frequently commit, that they 
may raise, as the occasion requires, either mirth or 
iibhorren.ce. Some enlargement may be allowed 
to declamation, and some exaggeration to bur- 
lesque ; but as they deviate farther jfrom reality, 
they become less useful, because their lessons will 
£ul of application. The mind of the reader is 
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carried away from the contemplation of his own 
manners ; he finds in himself no likeness to the 
phantom before him; and though he laughs or 
rages, is not reformed. 

The essays professedly serious, if I have been 
able to execute my own intentions, will be found 
exactly conformable to the precepts of Christianity, 
without any accommodation to the licentiousness 
and levity of the present age. I therefore look 
back on this part of my work with pleasure, which 
no blame or praise of man shall diminish or aug- 
ment. I shall never envy the honours which wit 
and learning obtain in any other cause, if I can be 
numbered among the writers who have given ar- 
dour to virtue, and confidence to truth. 

Celestial pow'i*s ! that piety regard. 

From You my laboun wait their last reward. 
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